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Eere ſacred Sonerainne, glorious Dueenc of Peace, 
T he tumults of diſorired times I ſins, 

\ T oglorifie thy Raiene, and toincreaſe 

T he wonder of thoſe bleſsings thou doo?t bring 

Y pon thy Land, which ores th'intire releaſe 

Frombloud and ſorrowes by thy governing, 

T hat through affliction we may [ee our ioyes, 

And bleſſe the plory of Elizacs dayes, 


H appier then all thy great Procenitors, 

T hat ener ſate ypon that powrefull Throne; 

Or all thy mightiei# n:ighbour-Gonernors, 

Which wonder at the bleſiings of thy Crowne, 

Whoſe Peace mare 2lorious farre then all their warres, 
Haue greater powres of admiration ſhoawnes 

Receine theſe humble ſruttes of mine increaſe, 

Offred on th' Altare of thy ſacred Peace. 


1,whoby that moi? bleſied hand ſa#tain'd, A 
Iz quietnes,doe eate the bread of reit: 
And by that all-reuinine powre obtain'd, 
T hat comfort which my Muſe anime hath ble#t, 
A 2 Bring 
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| Wheratrif To Labors ſhall attaine, 
' © And which, if Fortune pine meleauetoend, 


It will not be the lea#t worke of thy Raiene, 
Nor that which lea7 thy glory ſhall commen1, 
Nor ſhall I hereby vainely entertaine 

T hy Land, with yale ſhadswes to noend; 

But by thy Peace,teach what thy bleſſings are; 
The more t' abhorre this execrable warre. 


Samuel Daniel. 


THE ARGVMENT OF- 


THE'FIRST BOOKE. 


G 
Ne | | 
- - 


His Vacklgs pride, his greedie Minions gaine, \ - Un 
Gloſters reyolt,and death delinered axe: nl 
Herford accuſd, exild, calld backe agame, { ; 
| Pretendes t amend what dtheys Rule did maxre. Ls p 
The King from [tcland haſtes, but did no good, FB 
Whilſt ſtr ange prodigious ſignes foretoken blood. 8 
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Sing the ciulll VVarres,ttmultuous Broyles, 
And bloody faftions ofa mighty Land: - * | 
VVhoſe people hauty, proud with forraine ſpoyles 
Vfon chemſclucs.curnc backe their cone cring hand: 
VVhilſt Kin their Kin,Brother the Brot] cr foylcs, 
Like Enſignes all againſt.like Enſignes band:” . © 
Bowes againſt Bowes,the Crowne againſt the Crowne 
V Vhib{all pretending right,all right's throwne dowhe. 
2 


VVhar furic, 6vvhat madnes held you ſo 

Deare people too too prodigall of Blood? 

. Tovvaſtio much, and vvarre vvithoutafoe, 
vvhilſt Frauxce to ſee your ſpoyles,at pleaſure ſtood; 
Hovv much mightyou haue purchaſd vvith leſle vyoe? 
T'haue done you honour nd your Nephewes good, 
Yours might fas been what cuer lies betweens 
The Perenci, and Alps, Aquitayne, and Rbeine, Fe 

B. 
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Since hereby came,the quictcalme weioy 
Theblifleof thegELIZA;happic gaine' 

For all our loflesfor tharno.other way 

The heauens could finde,then to vnite againe 


The farall ſcy'red families; thatrhey 


Might bring foorth thee; thatin thy peace might grow 


That glory, vvhich no age could cucr ſhovy. 


.-* Thouſacred G oddelie no mule but thee 
Invake in this great workeI now enter; 
Dothou wh 5 my thoughts.infuſc in mee 

wer to bring the ſame ro happy end: 
Rayſc vp a worke for lattcr times to ſee, 
That may thy glory, and my paynes commend: 
Strengchenthy Subic ſtrange things ro.rehearle, 
And giuepcace to my life, life to my Verle. 


s | 
Andthou Charles Monntioy, bornethe worldes delight 
T hat haſt receiy'd intothy quict ſhore 
Meetcempeſt-driucn fortunc-toſled wight, 
Tir'dwith expe&ting,and couldhopeno more: 
And cheercſt on, my better ycarcsro write 
A ſadder Subic&,thenl rooke before; 
Receiue the workeI conſecratetothee,, 
Borne ofthatreſt,which chou doſt giue to mee. 


6 

And MEMORIE, preſerurefſe of thinges done, 
Come thou, vnfold the woundes,the wracke,the waſt, 
Reucale to me how all the ſtrife begunne 
Twixt Lancaſter and Yorke in ages paſt; 
How cauſes,counſels,and euentes didrunne, 
Solong as theſe vnhappie times did laſt, 
Vrintermixt with fitions, fantaſies 
I verlifie the troth,notPoctize. 
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And rothe endwe _ with betrer caſe 
Iudoocherrucprogreflc; here vouchlafe ro ſhow 
VVhat wzre the times forcgoing neare tO theale, 

That thele we may vvith berter profit knovy: 

Tellhovv the vvorld fell into this dilcaſe, 

Andhovv lo great diſtemperature did grovy; 

So ſhall vyeſeeby vvhar degrees ir came, 

Ho things grovvnetfull,doſoone grovy our of frame. 
8 


Tcnkings had novv raignd of the Norman race 
With variable fortune,turning chaunce, . 
Alt in tyvo hundreth fixtic one yeares ſpace, 
V\ 11211 Edward third of nameand firſt of Fraunce 
Po! - '.: Crownein Fortuneshigheſt grace; 
A::d didto greateſt ſtare, his ſtateaduaunce, , 
wiz. £:y/a:d might the largeſt limits ſee 
1 ar care any King attaind burhee. 


9 . 

For moſt of all the reſt, royld in vnreſt, 
Whit with wrong titles, what with inward broyle, 
Hard:y atrae cſtabliſhment poſleſt 
Of vvhat they ſoughe vvich ſuch exceeding royle: 
For vvhy.,chcir povver vvithin irſelfe oppreſt, 
Sc2rce couid breake foorth ro greatnes all that yyhile 
Such vvorhe childhood of this ſtate did paſſe 


Befoce ir cou:datraine to vyhar it vvaſle. 


I0 
For hrſt the Norman conquering all by might, Wilkaw 
By might vvastorſt co keepe vvhathe had gor: the (on 
Alcring thelavves,chaunging the forme of Right, querenr, 


Andplacing barbarous Cuſtomes he had brought: 
Maittring che mighty, humbling the poorer vvighe 
vvich gricuous taxes tyranic had ſought, 
Scarce layde th'affured groundesto build ypon, 
The chaunge 1o hatcfull in luch courle begon, 

| Bit, William 
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1 i/liam his ſonne tracing the ſelfe ſarne wayes, 
1 he great ontworme with Warre,or flaine in peace, 
Onc!y vpon deprefledvvcakenes prayes, 
And treads dovvne vvhar vyas likelieſtroincreaſe: 
Thoſe that yverelett,being Teft ro vyofall dayes, 
Had onely povvrero vvilh for ſome releaſe: - 
VVhilſt giuing beaſtes vvhatdid to menpertaine; 


Tooke fora beaſt himſdlfe vas after laine. 
M5. 
Hentichis brother raignes vvhen he had donne, 
ho Reberrs tifle better to reiect 
The Nerman Dukethe Conquerours firſt ſonne) 
Liehtens in ſhew,ratherthen in effect 
Thoic greenances,his fatall race begunne, 
Reformes theLawes which ſoone he didneg[c&t: 
VWhoſcſonnes being drownd,for whom he did prepare 
Leaues Crowne and Strife to Maud his daughters care. 
13 
Vhom Stephen his Nephew (falſifying his o:th) 
Prcuents; aflaites heReame: ottaines the Crowne: 
Rayſing ſuch tumulrsastorment thern both, 
VWhifit both he'd nothing certainly their owne. 
Tlraffliaed Realme deuided intheir troth, 
Andparriall fayth,moſt miſerable growne, 
Endures the while,nill peace and Srephens death' 
Conclude ſome hope, of quiet; to take breath. 


1 

Theſorne&f: audit Sees blood der 
By mothers line)fucceedes th'vnrightfull King 
Perriethe ſecond,in whoſe raigne reuiud 
Thoppreſled ſtate,and hrſt began toſpring, 
Vhoithehadnor been fotoo long liu'd, 
T haucſcene thafflition that his age did bring 
By his vngodly Sonnes; moſt happie man, 
Forthey againſt himwarrd, for whom he wan 
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7 All ireland Scotland, thilles of orcades, 
; Poytrers,Gutenna, Brittany hee gor, 
And lcades foorth lorrow from itſelfe,to theaſe, 
Recouersſtrengthar home ſo feeble brought: 
Giucs courageto the ſtrong, to weaker calc; 
Adsto the State what Eng/andncuer ſought: 
| Who him lucceed(the forraine blood our growne) 
Archo:me-bornc Kings,by ſpcech and birth our owne. 
16 


Loc hicherro the new borne State in teares, 
 Wasinherrawand wayling infancie, ? 
During a hundred two and rwentie yeares 
Vnder ch: hand of Strangers tyrannic: 
j And now ome better ſtrength andyouthappeares, 
'* Whichpromilesagladrecoueric: 


| For hard beginnings haue the greateſt States, 


SO a. ts 


What with their owne,or neighbourcrs debates, 


- . 4 
Euen like ro gheine,which in his birth oppreſt, 

Scrangled almoſt wich Rocksand mighty Hils, 

V/orkes outaway to comets better reſt 
; Warres with the Mountaines;ftriucs a gainſt their wils: 
; Bringes foorth his ſtreames in vnicie pollcſt, 
Into the quict bed he proudly fils, | 
Carrying that greatnes which he cannot keep 
Vno his death and buriallinthe deepe, 

13 : 

So did the worldes proud cAtiftres Rome at firſt 
Striuz with a hard beginning,warrd withnceds 
Forcing herſtrong Conhnersto the worſt, 

Andin herblood her greatnes firſt did breed:. 

So Spaine Ut homewith Moores cre foorth it burſt, 

Did practize long;andinir ſelfe did bleed: 

| So did our State begin with her owne woundes 

To try her ſtrength,ercit enlargd her boundes.  ; 
B ii Bur 
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Putnow comes Richard to ſucceed his fire, 
Who much the g!ory of our Armes increaſt, 
His fathers lamirs| bound not his deſier: 


He preades the Engliſh EnſignesintheEaſt, 


 Andwhilsthis vertues would haue raild him higher 


Treafon and Valice,his great actions caſt: 

A faythles Brother and atatall King 

Cut oft his growth of glory in the fpring. 
20 


Which vvicked brother.controricrocourle, 
F alle 1642 vit ;rpecs his Nephew cArthurs right, 
G cts tothe Crowne by craft,by.rong,by force, 
Rules it vvich luſt, oppreſsion,rigor, might: 
Murders the I:vvtuli heizevvnhourremorce: 
V\hercforeprocuringallcheworldesdefpight, 
A Tyrant loarh'd, a homicide conuented.': 
Poylonedhedyes;dil, prac 'd and vnizmentcd. 


Hearie his ſorneds Fo'F King, though young, 
And Lewes of Fraunce(eledied frf Ybeguilde, 
After the mightic' had dcbared long; 
P oubrttull tocchooſe a ſtraungep os: 41 child: 
VVith hinzthe'Barrons (in theſe rimes growne frrong) 
VWarre ſor their unciem Lawesfolong cxild, 
He grauntesthe Charter thatprerendedeaſe, 
And kepthis om_ny diddiis onneappeae 


Edwdydhis:fonne a imarcdll King fucceedes 
% &t.1 prebpagrant roigions; fortunate: + 
n hoſe ho py ordredvaigne mosUertile breeiles 
| =Y 3ghtic ſpirits toſircngth his State, 
” d worthy mindes,to manaye warthy decdes 
Th exPericn ice of thofe rmesingenerate: 
For cucrgreatimplo)mentfor thygreat 


And 
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And had not his mis-lcd lafciuious Sonne 

Faward the econd. mccrmicred 10 y Eds rd. 2. 


The courſe of glory happely begunne, 
Which broughthim,and his fauorices ro woe: 
Thar ruth current without ſtop had runne 
Vnro the full of his fonne Edwards floc: 
Jurys hath often ſecncin fuch a ſtare, 
Father and Sonne like good, like formunate? 
2 
But now this great ſuccecder all repaires, E Ward. 3. 
Andrecbri: 195-acke that diſcontinued good, 
Hebuiides vp ſtrength and greatnes for his hcires 
Qur ofthe vertues that adort id his blood: 


* 
v 


: He makes his Subie&es Lords of more then theirs, 

| And{ets their boundes farre wider thenthey ſtood: 

Could gre..tne; haue but kept what he had got, 

| Itwas cnougl he did,and what he W rought. 

25 | 

And had his heire lurvia'd,himin due courſe, Faw rd thi 


Vhat limits England hadtthou found; what barre? _ are 
Vhatworld could have refiſte4ſo great force? | | ne fas 
O more then men! two thunderboics of watre, ' ther, 

Why aid not Time yourioynedworth diuorlie -* | 

T'haue mad2 your leueralt glories greater fatre? 

Too pony oali was Nature:thus to do, | 

To ipend in oneage,wharthouidſeriefortwo. 

: 26 wt: . 

But now tie Scepter in this olorions later. - _': > Riche 2. 
Supported witl:ſtrong Powre andy ictorie 


Was leſt vntoa Child, ordaund' by fate: - 


mowen 7 ROI EL 


Toſta ourls of what might row tc too hie:. 
Here was aſtop thir greatnesdid abate þ 
(/1,c1 powrevpon loweoikea baſe didlie;: 
For |call grect fortune ſhould parnny 
Suchoppol ions interpoſed ate...) 1 ai 3. 


Neuer 
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Neverthis Tland %..AM peopledſtood, 
Neuer more men of might,and mindes addreſt, 
Neuer more Princes of the royall blood, 
(ltncttoo many,for the publique reſt) 
Nor euer was more trealure,wealth,and good, | 
T hen when this Richard firſt the Crowne polleſt 
Second-ot name; aname in two accurlt, 
Andy eli we might haue miſt all, but the firſt. 

28 

In this mans raigne beganthis fatall ſtrife 
T he b!oudy argument whereof wetreate; 
T hat dearely co!t ſo many a Prince his lite; 
T hatipoyld the weake, and euen conſum'd the great, 
That,wherein all calamutie wasrife, 
That Memorie eaen grieues her to repeat, 
And would that T ime would now this knowledge loſe, | 
But thattis good to learne by others wocs. : 


29 
. Edward thethird being dead,had left this child, 
Sonne of his worthy ſonne deceafd of late 
The Crowne and Scepter ofthis Realme to wield, 
Appoynting the Prote&ors of his State | 
Two ofhis Sonnes,to be his better ſhield, | 
Suppoſing Vnckles free from guile or h:te, : 
Would order all things for his better good, 
In thereſpect and honour of their blood. 


o 

Of theſe 19hn Duke k- Lancaſter was One, 
(Too great aSubic& growne,for ſucha State 
Thetirle of a King and what h/had done 
In gre-t exployts his minde did cleuate 
Aboue proportion kingdomes ſtand vpon, 
Which made himputh at what his iſlue gate) 
The other Zdmend Langley, whoſe milde iprit 
Aﬀected quiet and afe delight, 


Wit 


+ ©, 7M #;-- 
"MF... 


THE FIRST BOOKE. $ 


| 31 

y Vith thele did ntcrpoſe hisproudvnreſt 
Themas Of 11 oodfacke, one maſt. violent, 
Impaticnt of commaund,ofpeacaot reſt, 
Whol: brow wouldſ\hew.thatwhich his hart had ment 
His open malice and repugnanÞt breſt 
Procur'd much miſchicte þy his diſcontent: 
And thelc had all the charge gf King and State, 
Till by hinifeiſe he might it oxdinate. 

2 | 

Andin the firſt, yeares, of his goucrnment, 
Thingspaſt,as tir{it; the Varres in Frauvceprocecd, 
Tho1gh not withihactame forwneand event, 
Being now no: followed with luch carctull heed, 
Our peoplc herg arhome growpe dilcontent 
Throngh great exactions infurrections breed, 
Private! eipect cs hindred the Common-weale, 
And ic ceatedoth onthe mightie ſteale. 


"0 

Too many kanges breed fadtiqns in the Courr, 
The head roo weakeghe members grownetoo great: 
Which is the thing chat Kingdomes doth tranſport, 
The pla jethe heaucns do for iniuſtice thrate 
When F-taren rule; who cucrin this ſort 
Confoundthe Statc,thcir aunceſtors did gets" 
"Forthe ambitious once inur; toraigne, 
" Can neuer brooke apriuate State againe. 


3 
And Kingdomes _ ſuffer this disrrefle; 

"Forone or many, guide the infant King, 

* Which one or many,rasting this exceſle 

Of greatnes and commaund;:can neuer bring 

"Their thoughtes againe robayzorto beleſle: 

'From hence theſe inlolencies euer ſpring, 

"Contempt of others, whom they ſccketo foyle, 
"Then follow lcagues,destruction,ruine,ſpoyle. 

7 Wher 
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35 
Whether itvvererhatthey vyhichhadthe charge, 


Suffrcd the King togake a youthfull vaine, 
Thar they their priuate berter might inlarge: 

Or vyhether he himſelfe yvould farther ftraine, 
(Thinking his yeeres ſufficientto diſcharge 
The gouernment)preſumd to t;ke the raigne, 
Or hovviceuer noyv his eare he lendes 

To yourhfull counſell,and his luſtes atrendes, 

36 
And Ccourtes vvereneuer barren yer of tt ofe 

VVhich could with ſubrile traine ard apr acuice 
VVorke onthe Princes vveakeres,znd dif ofe 
Of feeble frayltie,caſ'eſt ro entice: | 

And ſuchno doubr,cÞ ou: this King aroſe, 
vvhoſle flarterie(the dangercus rule of vice) 
Gor hand vpon his youth, to picaſvre: bent; 

V Vhich led by them,did others difcontent. 

0p 
For now his vnckles grew rucÞ tor iſike 

T heſceill proceedings; were it that i]. ey fcw 

T hat others fauord, did ajpiring 'cel e 

T kcir Nefthew from their counſels to vwwithdravy, 
Sccing hisnature flexible and meeke, 

BPccouſethey onely vvould keepe 2ll ir avves 

Crtihar in deece boy ſourditheKir g:nc State 
* &tuſecty ſuchas ncwin office fare. 


38 

Or rather elſe,they allwere inthe frulr, 
1 .mbirious yrckles, tindifcreete yourg Kirg, 
1] he grecdy Counſcll;;ndihc Minions revght; 
And all togither did thistcmpeſt bring: 
Peſ:des;the times withall iniuſtice fr: veEr, 
Concurr'd inthis conſu{d cifordering, 
T hat we may truely ſay,this ſpoyldihe ſtate, 
Youthſull Countull,private G ainc,partiall Hate. 
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39 | 
And ſure the King plainely diſcouereth 
Apparant cauſe his Vncklescoſuſpe;”- ... 
For 10hn of Gaum was ſayd toſceke his death: - 
By ſecret meanes,which camenoarto ecttedt: :. 
The Duke of Gloſter likewile pradtiſeth I; 874 (OY 


In open world tharallmen might dere&,:: i | (+7 1! 
Andleagnes his Nobles,andingreateſtſtrength!: _:: /. 
Riles in armes againſt him tooatlength. |: v4 oi 


O 

Vnderpretence from himto take away- -.. 
Such as they ſayd tlie State opprefſors were, i; .: ic; 
Towuom theRealme was now become apray? | 
Thechiefe of whom they nam'd was Robert Fere 
Then Duke of Ireland; bearing greateſt ſway: 
Aboutthe King,who held him onely dere: 
Him they would haue remoou'd,anddiuers more, - : 
Or-ilewould neuer lay downearmes they ſwore. + > i 


| 

The King wasforſt R. thatnext Parliment : 
Tograuntthemwhat he durſtnot wellrefule, ' 1 
For thither armd they came, and fully-betit/: 
To ſuffer no repulſe,nor noexauſe: | «|; 
Andherethey did accomplith theirintem © | 3: 51. 
Where uſtice did her Sword,not Ballance vie: : / 
For cuen tharfacred place they violate, ' '-: 
And there arceſtthe [udges as they fate.: : 


42 | 
Who ſoone,with many others had their end, 

Allput to death withoutthe courſe of right: 

And ſtill theſe broyles thatpublique goodpretond,”:. | * 

Worke mo!t iniultice,being done for ſpight: 

For the agricucd cucrmore doe bend +» 

Againſt thoſe whom they lee of greateſt might; '- 

Who though themſelues arewrong'd and often forft,”. 

Yetfor they can doemoſt,are thoughtthe wotlk, ' * * / 
: And 


"oY THE FIRST BOOKE 


42 

And yet I doenotſecmehereinroexcuſe :- ; 
Theluſtices,and Minions of the King, 
vvhich mightrheir office and theit grace abuſe, . 
Bur oncly blamethecourlc held inthething: - 
For great mentooweltgraced muchrigor vic; 
Preſuming fauotires emilthicke cucr bring; | 
And this Experience cuen her {clfe dah ſpeake, . . 
Minions too great,argueaKing too vvcake. 


Now thatſomuch = graunted as was ſought, © 
A rcconcilement madealthoughnor ment, | 
Appcaſdthemallin ſhew,hutnotinthoughr, 
VV hilt cuery one ſeem'd outwardly content: 
Though hereby King,norpeeres,nor people gor 
Morclouc, moreſtrengrh,or caſier goucrnmens 
But cuery day things ſtill ſucceded worle, | 
For good fromiKingsmuſtnot be drawne by force. . 


Andthisirloe continued all by chance .- 
The Queene(which was the emperows daughter)dide 
vvhenastheKing reſtabliſhpeace with France, | 
And betterfor homequiertoprouide, 
Sought by contrafting marriageto aduance'. . , 
His owneaffayres againſt his vncklespride: 
Tooke the young daughter ofKing Charles to wife, 
vvhich after in the endrayld greater ſtrife. | 


" 
Fornow his vnckle Clif much repin'de 
Againſt this French aliance and this peace, 
Hauing himſelfe a buſy ſtirring ind | 
vvhich neuer was content the warres ſhould ceaſe: 
VVhether he did diſhonorable inde. 
Thoſe articles that did ourſtate decreaſe, 
Andtherforcſtorm'd becauſe the Crowne had wrong, 
Or that he fear'd the King would grow tooſtrong; 
LTP Or 
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Or whatſocuer mou'd hims this is ſure: . * 
Hereby he wroughthis ruinein the end, 
Andwas a fatallcaufe that didprocure 
The ſwift approching milchicfes that pied 
For loe,the King no longer could indure 
Thus to be croft mwhar he-didintend, . 
And thereforewatcht but ſome occylion fit 
Tartach the Dukewhen he thought leaſt@f it. 

48 

And fortnnenow ro x6" "TORN f 
The great Earle of 5;P«ute doth hicher bring, 
From Charles of Framice vnto the young Queene ſent, * 
Both to fec her,mnd roſfalmne the; King: - 
To whom heſhewes his Vnckles dilcontent, 
And ofhus {ecrerdangerous practifing, ::- - .. 
How he lus Subic&tes wy roſulleuate, - + 
And breake the _— Fradnce concluded late, 


Towhbomthe ſure Fade fontwik replies, 
Great Prince, ic is within your power with cale 
To remely ſuch feares,ſuch icloufles, 
And rid yoy offuch mutiners as theaſe; | 
By curring offthat, Which might greater rife: 
Andnow /adficſtpr enting Vs diſeaſe, ' 
And thar before your wrath diſcloſe, = 
Forwho chreates firſt =_—_ of tcucnge dorh loſe, 


Firſt rake his head cen tell the reaſon why, 
Stand not to finde him guyltie by.your lawes, 
Eafter you fhall with himyour quarrell cry 
Deadthen aliue who hl the berter cauſe: | 
For in the murmuring vulgaryſually . - | 
This publique c courſe of yours compaſſion drawes, ' 
Eſpeciallyincaſesof the great, .. 


 Whighworke much pitry ih the vndiſcreat. 
Litnd C. And 
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And this isfure FL. his offence be ſuch, 
Yerdoth calamitic attraft commorle, 

And men repineat Princes bloodſhed much 

How iuſt-ſouer iudging tis by force: 

I knownot how their death gives fuch atuch 

Inthoſe that reachnorto atrue diſcourſe; 

Thar ſo ſhall you obſeruing formall right 

Beſtill chought as vniuſtand win more ſpight. 
p/ 

And oftthe ck come preuentedſo, 
And therefore whentis done,let it be heard; 
Sothall youkereby ſcape your priuatewo, 

And latisfic the world to,afterward: 

What need you weigh the rumors that ſhall go? 
What is that breath being with your life compard? 
Andtherefore ifyou will be ruld by me 
Strangled orpoylon4 ſecreriet himbe. 


3 

Andthenaraigne the chief of thoſc you find 
Were of his fa&tion ſecretly compa@t, 
Whom you may wildly order in tuch kind 
That you may ſuch confesſions thenexadt; 
As both you may appeaſethe peoples minde, 
Andby their death much aggrauatethefat: 
So ſhall yourid yourſelfe of dangers quite 
Andſhew the world that you haue done bur right. 


This counlell vttred Ts luch ancare 
As willing liſtens to theſafeſt wayes, 
Workes onthe yeelding matter ofhis feare, 
Which caſely to any courſe obeyes? 

For cuery Prince ſceing his daunger neere, 
By any meancs his quiet peace aſlayes: 
Andiſtill the greateſt wronges that cuer weare 
Haue then bin wrought » 


Inges werepurt in feare. 
"_ 0 Calld 
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: Calld in with publique pardon and releace, 
: The Duke of Gloſter with his complices 
” Allrumults,all contentions ſceme to ceaſe, 
|  Thelandrich,pcople pleaſd all in happines, 
4 Whenlo "a Gloſter came caught with Peace, 
Warwicke with profered loue and promiles, 
And Arundel! was in with cunning brought, 
Who els abrodc his ſafetie might haue wrought 
6 
Long was itnotere LPR was conuayd £ — 
To Calice andthere ſtrangled ſecretly: Duke of 
Warwicke and CArundell clolc priſoners layd, oY = 
Thelpeciall men ofhis confedracy: FA 
Yet Warwickes Ccarcs and bace confeclsions ſtayd murchering 
The doome of death, who came confin'd thereby, ** ther n 
And ſo prolonges this not long bace begg'd breath, Ger 


But Arundel! was putto publique death. 


$ 
Which publique oak (receiud with ſuch a cheare, - 
Asnot aſigh,alooke,a ſhrinke bewrayes 
Theleaſt telrtouch ofa gigenerous feare ) 
Gauelifero Enuie,to his courage prayſe, 
And made his ſtoutr-defended caule a peare 
With fucha face of Right,as that ir ayes. 


The K, had 
by Parliment 
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As Saintcd him, andray{'d ſtrange fond report 
Ot miracles effe&ted on his Graue, 
Aithough the Wiſe whom zeale didnot tranſport, 
Knew how each great example ſtill muſthaue 
Something of wronguea taſte of violence, 
Wherewiththe publique quiet doth diſpence. 

1 SS The 


: : before parde= 
! Theſideofwrong rwards himwho hadlong fince - 1*4the D.& 
% By Parliment forgiuen this off; . thoſe two 
b EI——_ ages CENT Earles, yet 
; : 53 was the par= 
/ Andin thevnconceiuing vulgar ſort don rewo\gd. 
3 4 , E p- 
! * Suchanimpresſion of his goodnes gaue _ 
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TheKing fetaih rouides him ofa Guard 
A thouſand Archers wy\y roattend, 

Which now vponthe act he hadprepard 

As thaargument his actions to defend: 

Bur yet the world had now concciu'd fo hard, 
Thar all this nought auaild himin the end: 

In vairic with terror is he fortified 

Tharisnot guardedwith firmeloue beſide. 


60 

: - Nowſtormehis gricucd Vnckles,though in vaine 
Not able berter _ ro aduile: 
They might their ſorrowes inwardly complaine, 
Bur outwardly they needes muſt temporile: 
The King was great,and they ſhould nothing gaine 
T attemptreuenge,or offer once to riſe: 
This lcague with Frauzce had made him now fo (trong, 
Thar they muſt necdes as yet indure this wrong, 

61 

For like a Lion that eſcapes his boundes 

Hauing beenlong reſtraind his vero ſtraie, 
Raunges thereſtles Woods,ſtayes onno ground, 
Riottes with bloodſhed,wantons on his praie: - 
Seckes not for need, bur int his pride to wound. 
Glorying to ſec his ſtrength and what he may: 
So this vnbridled King freed of his feares, 
In libertic himſelfe,rhus wildly beares. 


62 
For ſtanding on himlclfe he ſees his might 
adOur ofthe compaſle of reſpeRiue awe, 
And now beginnesto violateall right, 
Whileno reſtrayning feare at hand he ſaw: 
Now he exactes of all, waſtesin delight, 
Riots in plealure,and negletts the law: 
He thinkes his Crowne is licenſd to do ill 
Thar leflc ſhould liſt,chatmay do whatit will. 
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Thus bing tranſportedin this ſenſuall courſe 
No friend ro warne,no counſcll ro withſtand, 
He ſtill proccedeth on from bad ro worle, 
Sooth'd in all ations that he tooke in hand 
By ſuch asall impictic didnurle, 
Commending cucr what he did commaund: 
Vnhappy Kinges thy: neuer may be taught 


To know them ſclues,or to dilcerne their faulr. 


_ 
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And whilſt all ſylentgrieue at what is donne, 
The Duke of Heyford then of courage bold, 
And worthily great 19þz of Gaunts firſt ſonne, 
Vrters the paflion which he could nothold, 
In1ad diſcourle vpon this courſe begun, 
Which heto catowbray Duke of Norfolke told; 
Tohendhe being great abourthe King, 
Might do ſome good by better counlclling. 


6 
The faythles Duke = preſently rakes hold Froiſart. Pol. 
Of ſuch aduantagero inſinuate by 0 
Haſtes to the King,perucrting what was told, PEeres 
And what came of good minde he makes it hate: fort : bus 
The King,who might not now beſo controld Cn 
Or cenſur'd in his courſe, frerting therear, otherwiſe, 


For Herford ſendes; who doth ſuch wordes denic, 
And craues the combare of his enemic. 


66 

Which ſtraight was graunted,and the day aflign d 
When both in order ofthe field appeare 
To right cach other as th'cuent ſhould finde, 
And now both cuen at poynt of combate were, 
When loe the King changd ſodenly his minde, 
Caſtcs downe his warder,and fo ſtayes them there, 
As better now aduiſd what way to take, 
Which migh for his moſt cerraine ſafcry make. 


Ci, | For 
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For now eblntce (ar it likely might) 
The victonic ſhould hap on Herforas fide, 
A man moſt vaiiant and of noble {prite, 
Belou'd ofall, and encr worthy tride: 
How much hemightbe grac'd in publique ſight 
By tuch an a&t as might aduance his pride, 
And ſo become more popular by this, 
Which hefcarcs, too much he already is. 
; 68 
And thereforche rcſo!ues to baniſh both, 
Though th'ene in chicſeſt tauour with him ſtood, 
Mmbray Aman hedearely lou'd and mightbeloth 
rr -_ if 8 * Toleauehim that had done him ſo much good: 
(by - 7 Yet having caulero do as now hedoth 
c-:7/c ef the To mitrigatethe enuic of his blood; 
yeere)n9- Thought be!troloolea friend:to rid a foe, 


on bo muy 


there! rhe And {uch a one as now hedoubredo. 
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Ceſter. And thercſoreto perperuall exilchee 
Mowbray condemnes; Herford butfor ten yeares: 
Thinking (tor thatthe wrong ofthis decree * 
Compard with greater rigour leſle appearcs) 
It might ofall rhe better liked bee: 
But yer ſuch murmuring ofthe fat heheares, 
That he is faine foure of thetentorgiue, 
And iudg'd him fixe yearesin cxiletoliue. 


» 


0 

Ar whoſe Jepaittre henceout of the land, 
How did the open multitude reueale 
The wondrous louethey bare himwnderhand, 
Which now inthishote paſſion of their zeale - 
They plaineiy ſhewd thatall mighr vnderſtand 
How deare he was vntothe common wealc: 
They feard not to exclaime again{ttheKing 
As onethat ſoughtall good mens ruining, 
| Vnto 
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Vnto the ſhore with teares,with ſighes,wich mone, 


They him condu&, curſing the boundes that ſtay 
Their willing feere that would haue further gone 
Hadnot the fearcfull ocean ſtopt their way: 
Why Neptune haſt thou made vs ſtand alone 
Deuided trom the world,for this fay they? 
Hemd into be a ſpoyle totyrannie, 
Leauing affliction hence no way to flie? 
z 

Are welockt vp pooreoules,here tabide 
Within the watery prifon of thy waues, 
As inafo'd,where ſubic& rothe pride 
And luft of rulers we remaine as ſlaucs? 
H-reinthercach of might,where none can hide 
From theye of wr:th, bur onely in their graues? 
Happy conhners you of other landes 
T hat{hitt your ſoyle and oft ſcape tyrants hands. 


And muſt we leauc him here; thathere were fir 
Ve ſhout rctaine the pillar of our ſtate? 
Wuaolſe vertues wcll delerue to gouerne it, 
AnInotthis wanton young efteminate : 

V/hy ſhould not he in Regall honour fir, 

Thar beſt knowes how a Realme ro ordinate? 
But oneday yet we hope thou thalr bring backe 
Deare Bullingbrooke the [uſtice that we lacke. 


Thus muttred!oc the malecontented fort 
Thatlouc Kings beſt before they haue them ſtill, 
Andneacrcanthepreſcnt ſtare comporr, 

But wo 1.das0fzen change as they change wilk 
For this go04 Duke had wonne them in this fort 
By iuickrig tem and pittying of their vl, 
Thatthey luppoled itraightiewas one thing, 


Tobe bath agood Van,and a good King. 
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When as the grauer ſortthatſawthe courſe 
And knew that Princes may not be controld, 
Likt well ro ſuffer this for feare of worle; 
Since many great,one Kingdome cannot hold: 
For now they ſaw inteſtine ſtrife of force 
The apt.deuided Stare intangle would, 
Ithe ſhould ſtay whomthey would make their head, 
By whomthe vulgar body might be lead, 


6 

They ſaw likewiſc F Princes oft are faine 
To buy their quiet with the price of wrong: 
And better rwere that nowa few complaine, 
Thenall ſhould mourne,a{well the weake as ſtrong: 
Seing ſtill how littleRealmes by chaunce do gaine, 
Andthereforelearned by obſeruing long 
T admire times paſt,follow the preſent will, 
With for good Princes, but rindure the ill. 


For whenitnought LL IE folly then 
Toſtriue againſt the current ofthe time? 
Who will throw downe himſfelfe for other men 
That make aladder by his fall to clime? 
Or who would ſccke timbroile his Countrey when 
He might hauereſt; ſuffering but others crume; 
Since wilemen cuer haucpreferredfarre 
Th\niuſteſt peace, before theiuſteſt warre? 


8 

Thus they confilered that in quiet fate, 
Rich or content,or elſe vnfit to frive: 
Peace louer-wealth, hating a troublous ſtare, 

Doth willing reaſons for their reſt contriue: 

Bur if that —_ thus conſiderate, 

How ſhouldin Courtthe great, thefauourd thriuc! 
Factions muſtbe andthele varicties, 
Andſomemuſtfall, that other ſome may riſe. 


Bur 
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Burlong the Duke remaind not in exile 
Before that 1ohn of Gaunt his father dics, 
Vpon whole ſtare the King ſcaſd now this while, 
Di!poling of it as his enemies: 
This open wrong no longer could beguile 
The world, thatlaw thele greatindignicies, 
Which ſo cxalperates themindes of all, 
Tharthcy rclolu'd him home againe to call. 
80 - 
For now they faw rwas malice in the King 
T raniporred in his ill.concciued thought, 
That madchim foto proſecute chething 
Againſt all law,and in a courſe fonaughe: 
Andthis aduantage to the Duke did Lring 
Fitcer occaſions whereupon he wrought: 
"Forroamanlo ſtrong andof {uch might 
” He giucs him more,that takes away lus right. 
$1 
The King,in this meane time, knowno0Nhow 
Was drawne into ſome actions foorth the land, 
F appeale the 77; thatreuolred now; 
And there attending what he had in hand, 
Negledts thoſe parts from whence worſe dangers grow 
As 1gnorant how his affayres did ſtand: 
Whether the plot was wrought it ſhould be ſo, 
Or that his fate did draw him onto go... 
82 
Certaine itis that he commitred here 
An ignorant andidle ouctſight, 
Not looking to the Dukes proceedings there, 
Being in the court of Fraunce Where beſt he might, 
Where both the King and all aflured were 
T haue ftopt his courſe being within their right: 
But beeing now exild he thought him ſure 


And frectrom farther doubting,liud ſecure. 
So 
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So blindes the ſharpeſt counſels ofthe wiſe 
This ouerſhadowing prouidence on hic, 
And dazeleth the cleareſt fightedeies, 
That they {ce not how nakedly they lie: 
Therewhere they lirtle thinke the ſtorme dothrile, 
And ouercaſts their cleare ſpcuritic: 
When man hath ſtopr all wayes ſauc onely that 


That (leaſt ſulpedted) ruine enters ar. 
8 


4 
And now was all diſorder in th'exceſle, 
And whatlocuer doth a change portend, 
As idic luxuric, and wantonneſlc, 
Proteus-ike varying pride, vaine without end: 
Wrong-worker Riot, motiue to oppreſlc, 
E ndles exactions,which the idle ſpend, | 
Cnſuming Vlury and credits crackr, 
Cald on this purging Warre thatmany [ackt. | 
, i 


Then ill perſwading want in martiall mindes, 
And wrongedpatience,long oppreſt withmight, 
Looſcnesin all, which no religion bindes, 
Commaunding force the meaſure made of Right, | 
Gaue fucll to this fire,thar eaſie findes | 
The way tinflamethe whole indangerd quite: ; 
Theſe werethe publique breeders of this Warre, 


By which ſtill greateſt ſtates confounded are. 

86 ; 

Fornow this peace with Fyaunce had ſhutinhere ; 

The oucrgrowing humours Warres do ſpend, - | 

For where r'euacuate no employments were 
Wider th'vnwildy burthen Joh diſtend; 


Men wholy vid to warre,peace could not beare 

As knowing no courlc elle whereto to bend: 
Forbroughtvp in the broyles ofthelerwo Realmes, . * 
Theythought beſt fiſhing ſtillin troubled _—_— ' 
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Like to a Riuer that is ſtopthis courſe 
Doth violate his bankes,breakes his owne bed, 
Deſtroyes his boundes and ouer.runs by force 
T he neighbour fieldes irregularly ſpread: 
Euen 1o this ſodaine ſtop of Warredoth nurſe 
Home broyles within it {elfe,from others lead: 
So dangerous the change hereof is tride 
Ere mindes come loft or otherwile impioide, 
88 
Bur all this makes for thee, & 3ullingbreoke, 
Toworke a way vntothy Soucraintic; 
This care the heauens, fate,and fortune tooke 
To bring thee tothy Scepter calcly: 
Vponthefals that hap which him forſooke 
Whocrownd a King,aKing yermuſt not die, 
Thou wert ofdaind by prouidenceto railc 
A quarrelllaſting longer thenthy dayes. 


85 
For now this abſcnt King our ofhis land, 


Where though he ſhew'd great ſprite andvalor then, 


(Being attended with a worthy band 
Ofvaliant Peeres, and moſt couragious men) 
Gauctime to them at home thathadin hand 
Th'vngodly worke,and knew the ſeaſon whery 
Who failenot to aduiſe the Duke with ſpecd, 
Solliciting to what he ſoone agreed. 


go 

Who preſently ypon ſo good report, 
Relying ” his Friends fdelite, 2 
Conueyes himſelſe our of theFrench Kinges court, 
Vnder prerence to goto Britranic: 
Andwaih his followers that to him reſort 
LandeJ in England: Welcom'd ioyfully 
Of ch'altring vulgar aprfor changes ſtill, 
As headlong carrycd with a preſent will. 
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Andcom'd toquiet ſkoreurnottoref?, 
The 6:rſ{t nightothis 1oyfull landing here, 
A fearcfull vikon doth his thong]:ts n:oiclt, 
Secming to ſec in wotullforme "pf carc 
A naked goodlywoman all diſtreſt, 
Which with full.weeping eyes and rent-white hire, 
Wringirg her hands as one that g1ieua ©1 & pic. vc, 


With ſ:ghes com;mixt with wores,irlecni o {l.ce icy d: 


92 
O whitherdoſtthou tcnd my vnkind Sonne? 

What miſchicſe doſt thou goat.ourts bring 
Toher whole Genius thou here !cokſt 1 FCN, 
Thy Mother-countrey whence thy {el{e diaſt ſpriro? 
Whither thus doſtthouin ambition rt», | 
 Tochangeduecourle by faule diſordering? 
What bloodſhed, what tmrwoyles doſtith.ou comer.cc, 
Tolaſt for many wotull ages lence? | 


93 

Stay here thy foote,thy yet vnguiltie foote, 
'That canſt norſtay whenthou art farther, 
Retire thee yet vnſtaind, whilſt it Cotht-eote, 
Theend wow of whatthou Coſt begin: - 
Iniuſtice neuer yet tookelaNting roore, 
Nor held thatlong,impieric dic win: 
The babes vnborne,ſhall 6 be borne to bleed 
in this thy quarrel, if thou dv proceed.: »- 


"4 : 9 

Thus fayd,ſhe ceafihen he intreubledtFovght 
Gricu'd at this tale and ſighd, and this repuics: 
Deare.Countrey,6 lhavenor hither brought 
Theſe Armes to ſpoyle;bur torthy hbertics: 
The inne be ontheir head that this houe wrovg]r, 
Who wrongd me firſt,andithe> do ryramule; 
I amthy Champjon;and [ ieckemy riglt, 
. . Prouokrlamtothisby athersſpighy;!- 
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This this Pretence ſaith ſhee, thaambitious find 
To tmoath iniul erm” to flatter wrong 
Thou doſt not know whartthen will be thy mir 
When thou (hal le thy lcife aduancd and irong: 
When thou haſt ſhak'd off that which others binde 
Thouloone forgctteſt what thou learned{tlons: = 
Men do not know what then themliclues will bee 
When as more then themlclues,themlelues they lee. 

96 

Andherewithall curning about he wakes, 
Labring i ſpirit2,croubied with this ſtrange {1ght 
And mutd a while, w: king aduiſement rakes 
O' what had Pp. at in lleepe and ſilent night, 
Yet hcreotno LMportant reck ning m; hes 
Butasadreame that vaniſht withthe light: 
The day deſignes,and what he hadin hand 
Lefriut to his Juan thoughtcs ynskand. 


9 
Doubtfull at firſt, he <4 doth procced 
Seemes not r affect, that which he did cffe&, 
Orcls perhaps lccmes as he ment indecd, 
Sought bur his owne,and did no more cxpet: 
Then Fortune thou art guiltie of his deed, 
Thar didit his ſtate abouc his hopes erect, 
Andihou mui beare {ome blame of his grearſinne 
Thatleitithim worle then when he did beginne. 
98 
Thou did{t conſpi pire with pride,and with " time 
To make locafican aflentrowrong, | 
That he that had no thought lo hiei to clime, 
(With ſauouring comfort ſtill allur'd along) 
Vas with occaſion thruſt into the crime, 
Sering others weakenes and his partſorſtrong: 
And whois there in ſuch a cale þ at will 
Do good,and tearc that may liue free with ill, 
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Wewill not ſay nor thinke O Lancaſter, 
Bur that thou then didſt meanc as thou didſtfweare 
Vponth Euangecliſts at Doncaſter, 
In th' eyc ofheauen,and that aſſembly theare, 
That thou bur as an vprightorderer, 
Sought't to reformeth' abuſed Kingdome here, 
And get thy right,and what was thine before; 
And this was all thou would'ſt attemptno more. 
100 
Though we might fay and thinke that this pretence 
Was buta ſhadow to the intended at, 
Becauſe th'cuent doth arguethe offence, 
Andplainely ſecmesto manifeſt the fat: _ 
For ip hereby thou mightſtwin confidence 
Vith thoſe whom els thy courſe mighthap diſtract, 
Andallſuſpition of thy drift remoue, 
Since eaſily men credit whomthey louc. 
| 101 
But God forbid we ſhould fo nearcly pry 
Into the low deepe buricd finneslong paſt 
T examine and conferre iniquity, 
Whereof fayth would no memory ſhould laſt: 
Thar our times might not haue r exemplifie 
With aged ſtaines,but with our owne ſhamecaſt, 
Might thinke our blot the firſt not done before, 


That new-madefinnes might makevs bluſh the more. 
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Andletvnwreſting Charitie beleeue 
That then thy oth withthy intent agreed, 
And others fayth,thy fayth did firſt deceiue, - 
Thy after-fortune forcd thee to this deed: 
Andlctno man thisidle cenſure giue = 
Becauſe th' cuentproucs ſo, twas ſo decreed: 
For oft our counſels ſort to other end 


Then that which frayltic did at fuſt intend. 


Whill 


re. 
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Whilſt thoſe chat arc bar outw ard lookers on, 
Thar cannot found theſe miſteries of State, | 
Deemes thinges wereſo contriu'd as they are done, 
Holding that pollicie,that was but fate: 
wondring how ſtrange twas wrought,how cloſe begun, 
And thinke all ations elſe didtend ro thar, 
Whilſt ſtill roo ſhorr they come, or caſt roo far, 
Making the happy wyler then they ar. 


10 

Bur by degrees he ner now on blood, 
And facrifiz'd vntothe peoples lou, | 
The death of thoſe that chicfe in enuic ſtood 
As th' Officers, who firſt theſe dangers proue: 
The Treaforer and thoſe that they thought good, 
Buſhy and Greene by death hemuſt remouc: | 
Thelc were the men the people thought did cauſe 
Thoſe greatexaRtionsandabuſdthe lawes. 


10 | 

This done;his cauſe ed preacht with learned «kill, 
Andth' Archbiſhop of Canterbury ſhewd 
A Pardon ſent from Rome;,to all that will 
Take part with him, andquicthe fayth they owd 
To Richard,asa Prince vnhi and ill, 
On whom the Crowne was farally beſtow d: 
And caſte. yeelding zeale was quickly caught - 
With what the mouth of grauitic had taught. 

106 

O thar this powre from eucrlaſting given 
The greatalliance made twixt God and vs, 
Th intelligence that carth doth hold with heauen, 
Sacred Religion, 6 that thou muſt thus 
Be made ro ſmooth our wayes vniuſt,vneuen, 
Brokwghc from aboue carth quarrels ro diſcuſle, 
Muſt men beguile ourſoulesro winne our wils, 
And make our Zeale the furtheret of ils ' 
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Butthe ambirious to aduance theirmight . 

Diſpence with heaucnand what religion would; 

The armed will finde right,or cls make right, 

Ifrhis meanes wtoughtnor,yet arother ſhould: 

And this and other now do allincite 

To ſtrength the faction that the Duke doth hold, 

Who cafily obtained what he ſought, 

His vertucs and his loue ſo greatly wrought. 


108 

The King ſtill buſicdin this rj watre 
Which by his valour there did well ſucceed, 
Had newes how here his Lordes rcuolted are, 
And how the Duke of Herfor4 doth proceed: 
Intheſcaffaires he feares are grownetoo farre, 
Haſtes his returnefrom thence with greateſt ſpeed: 
Burt was by tempeſtes,windes,and ſeas debarrd 
Asifthey likewiſe had againſt him warr'd, 


109 
Bur atthelcngth,thoughlate,in Wales he landes, 
Where ra 1s. 4 informd of Hepries force, 

And well aducttild howhis owne caſe ſtandes, 
Which to his gricfe he ſces tendes to the worle: 
Heleaues t CAnmarie, at Milford all thoſe bandes 


 Hebrought from 1reland taking thence his courſe 


To Cenwaie all dilguild with fourteene more 
Toth' Earlc of $«l;sbwrie thither ſentbefore. 


110 faces 
Thinking the Earle had ray{dſome Armie there, 


Whom therc he findes forſaken all alone: 
The forces inthoſe partes whichleuicd were, 
Were cloſely ſhronke away diſper{d and gone: 
The King had ſtayd too long, and they infeare, 
Reſolucd cucry man to ſhiftfor one: 

Atthis amaſd,ſuch fortune he lamentes, 
Foreſecs hisfall, whercto each thing conſentes. 
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In this diſturb'd tumulmous brok ce, 
Whilſt yerth' euent ſtood doubtfull what ſhould bee, 
Whilſt nought bur headlong running to debate, 
And glittering troupes and armor men might ſce: 
Fury,and feare,compaſſion,wrath,and hate, 
Confuld through all the land no corner free: 
The ſtrong all mad.to ſtrite,to ruine bent; . 
The weaker wayld,the aged they lament, 
112 
And blame their many yeeres that liue ſolong 
Toleethe horrour of theſe —— Y 
Vhy had not we(layd they )dyde wi ſtron 
Ine rs; wake wile: . 
In iuſt exploytes,and lawfull without wrong, 
Andby the valiant hand of encmics: 
And not thusnow reſerued inourage 


To home confuſion and diſordered rage? 


113 

Vntothe Temples flocke the weake deuour, 
Sad wayling Women,there to vow and pray 
For husbands,brothers,or their ſormes gone out 
To blood{hed,whom nor teares,nor loue could ſtay: 
Here graue religious Fathers which much doubt 
The1ad cuents theſe broyles procure them may, 
As Prophets warne,cxclaime,diffwade theſe crimes 
By the examples freſh of other times. 

11 

And 6 whatdo you now prepare ſaydthey, 
Another Conqueſt by theſe fatall wayes? 
VWh:t muſt your owne hands make your ſclues a pray 
Todclolarion, which theſe tumultes rayſe? 
What Dane, what Norman, {hall prepare his way 


'To triumph onthe lpoyle of your decayes? 


Thar which nor Frawzce nor all the world could do 
In vnion,ſhall your dilcord,bring you ro? 


ttt. Con- 
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Conſpire againſt vs neighbour nations all 
T har enuiearthe height whereto ware growne 
Coniurethe barbarous North, and lct them call 
Strange fury from farre diſtant ſhores ynknowne, 
Andletthem altogjther on vs fall; 


So to diuerttheruine of our owne, 


' Thatwe ang what doth ſo incenſc 


chand ofmalice to defence. 
116 


Calme theſe tempeſtuous ſpirits O mighty Lord, 
This threatning ſtorme that oucr hanges the land, 
Make them conſider cre they vnſheath the ſword 
How vaine'iis th'earth,this poyntwhereon they ſtand, 
And with what ſad calamitics is ſtoor'd 
Thebeſt of that,for which th'Ambitious band: 
Labor the end of labor,ſtrife of ſtrife, 

Terror in death and horrour afterlife. 


May turne 


17 ( good, 
Thus they in zeale whoſe humbled thoughts were 


Whilſt in this wide ſpread volume of the 5kies, 
Thebooke of pronidence diſcloſed ſtood, 
Warnings of wrath, forcgoing milcrics; ' 
Inlines of fire and caracters of blood, 
T here fearefull formes in dreadfull flames arile, 
Amazing Comets,threatning Monarches might 
And new-lcene Starres,ynknowne vnto the nighr, 
18 

Red fiery Dragons inthe ayre do flic, 
Andburning Metcors,poynted-ſtreaming lightes, 
Bright Starres in midſt of day appeare in skie, 
Prodigious monſters,gaſtly fearcfull ſightes: 
Strange Ghoſtes, and apparitionsterrihe, 
The wofull mother her owne birth affrightes, 
Sccing a wrong deformedinfant borne, 
Greeues in herpaines, decciu'd in ſhame doth morne. 


The 
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The EartSas ifafcard dfblood andwoundes 
Trembles in terrour of thele falling bloes:: 
Thchollow concaues giue out groning ſoundes 
And ſighing,murmures to lament our woes: 
The Occan all ar diſcord with his boundes, 
R citerates his ſtrange vntimely floes: | 
Nature all out of courſeto.checke our courle, 
Neglectcs her worke to worke in vs remorle. 

120 | 

So greata wracke vntoitſelfedothlo 
Diſordered morraalitic prepare: 
Thar this whole frame dorh euen labour ſo 
Her ruinc vnto frailtic to declares 
And rtrauailes to forclignihie the wo * 
Thar weake improuidence could not beware: | 
For heauen andearth,andayre andſeas and all, 
T:ughtmen to ſee, but notto ſhun their fall. 

I21 

Is man ſo dearevntothe heauens thatthey 
Retpectethe wayes of carth,the workes of {inne? 
Doth this greatall this vniuerſall weigh 
The vaine deſignes that weakenes doth begin? 
Or doc our feare,father of zcale, make way 
Vnto this errour ignoranceliues in? 
Making our faults the cauſe that moue theſe powres 
That hauec their cauſe from other cauſe then ours? 

I22 

Or do the conſcience of our wicked deedes 
App!y toſinnetheterrour of theleſightes, 
Hapning at the inſtant when commotion breedes 
Amazing only timorous vulgar wights, 
Who cuer aggrauating that which tecdes 
Their feares,jtill knde out matter that affrightes, 
Whillſtthimpious herce,negleting feele no touch, 
And waigh too light wuat other feare fo much? 


No. 


16 
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: - Noo, theternall none that guidesthis frame, 
And fſcrues him with the inſtruments of heauen 
Tocllthe earth and ſummon vp our ſhame, 
By an cdi&t from cuerlaſting giuen; 
Forbids morralitic to ſearch the ſame: 
Where ſence is blind,and wirof wit bereauen, 
Terror muſt be our knowledge, feare our skill, 
T admirc his worke,and tremble ar his will. 
t 12 

Andrheſc Lenitiningl had this impious VW arre, 
Th'vngodly bloodſhed that did ſo dehile 
The beautic ofthy fieldes,and cuen did marre 
Theflowre of thy chicfe pride thou faireſt [le: 
Theſe were the cauſes that incenſd fo ferre 
 Theciuill wounding hand inragd with ſpoyle, 

Thar now theliuing with afflicted cic 
Looke backewith griefe on ſuch calamitie. 


. Theendofthefirſt Beoke. 
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| |þ dearth of fayth and ſcarſitic of friendes, 


Thelate great mightic Monarch onthe ſhore 
In th' vemoſt corner of his land arrendes 
To call backe falſe obedience fled before: 
Toyles,and in vaine;his royle and labour ſpendes; 
More hartes he fought ro gainc,heloſt the more: 
All turn'd their faces to the riſing ſunne, 
Andleauecs his ſerting-forrune night begunne. 


pA 
Perty how ſoone by thy exampleled + Thi Percy 
The houſchold traine forſooke their wretched Lord; Ws Erie of 
Vhen with thy ſtafte of charge diſhonourcd, _— _ 
Thou brak'ſt 'W fayth, not ſteward of thy word, che Ewleof 
Androok(t his part thar after tooke thy head: Northum. 


When thine owne hand had ſtrengrhned firſt his ſword P__ 
* Forluch greatmerits do obraid, and call 
"For great reward; or thinke the great too ſmall. 


And 
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] Ic eto bebeholdirig ought, 

Which makes their chiefeſtfricnds oft peed the worſt: 

For thoſeby Whom thei fortunes haue bin wrought, 

Pur them inaminde of what they werear firſt: 

Whoſe doubrfull fayth if once in queſtion brought 

Tisrhoughtaticy will offend becauſethey durſt, 

Andakeninafaulr arencuer ſpar'd, . 

Bil tafiertoreuenge,thento reward. 


Andrthusthele mighty atorsſonnes of change, 
Theſe partizancs of faCtions,often rride 
Tharin thc ſmoake of Innouations ſtrange, 
Buylde huge vncertaine plots of vnſure pride: 
And on the hazard of a bad exchange, . 
Haueventerd all the ſtocke of life beſide, _ 
Whilſt Princes raiſd,diſdaine ro haue bin raiſd 
By thoſc whoſe helpes deſerue notto be praild. 


F: 
 -- Now Maieflieforlaken, all alone | 


But with th' vnarmedtitle of thy right, 
Saw't choſe brauetroupes,thy fortune followers gone: 
And all that pompe(the complements of might) 
Th amazing ſhadowes that are caſt ypon 
The cares of Princes,to beguile the fight, | 
All vaniſhr cleane,and only frayltic left 
Thy ſelfe of all,befides thy felfe bereft? . . 
Yo 


Like when ſome great Coloſſus, whole ſtrong baſe 
Or mighty props are ſhronke or lunke away, 


Fore-ſhewing ruine,chreatning all the place 


Fharin the danger of his fall doth ſtay, \ 
Allsrraight to better ſafetic flockeapace, 

None reſt ro helpe the ruine while they may: 

The perill great,and doubtfull the redrefle, 

Men are contentto leaue rightin diltrefle. 
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As ſtately Thane inriche with many a Flood, 

And goodly Riuers that haue made their graues 
And buricd both their names andall their good 
Within his greatnes to augment his waucs 
Glides on with pompe of Waters vnwithſtood 
Vmtothe ocean, which his tribute craues 
Andlayes vp all his wealth within that powre 
Which init clfe all greatnes doth deuowre. 

8 


So flocke the mightic withthcir following traine 


Vnto the all-recei uing Ballingbrooke, 

Who wonders at himlelfe how he ſhould gaine 
So many hartes as now his partie tooke: 

And with what eaſe and with how ſlender paine, 


. His forrune giues him more then he could looke, 


What he imagind neuer could be wrought 
Is powrd vpon him,farre beyondhis thought. 


9 
So oftenthinges which ſceme ar firſtin ſhew 

Withour the compaſle ofaccompliſhment, 
Once ventred onto thar ſucceſſe do grow, 
Thatcuen the Authors do admire th'eucnr: 
So many meanes which they did neuer know 
Do fecond their defignes, and doprelent 
Straunge vnexpedtcd helpes,and chiefly then 
When th Actors arereputed worthy men. 

10 c 


And Richard who lookr fortune in the backe, 
Secs headlong-lightnes running fromthe right, 
Amazed ſtandesto norte how great a wracke 
Of fayth his riots cauld, whatmorrall ſpight 
They bearc him,who did law andiuſtice lacke: 
Sces how concealed hate breakes outin fight, 
And feare.depreficed cnuic pent before 
When fit occaſion thus _— the dore. 


Like 
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Like when ſome maſiiue whelpe diſpoid toplay 
A wholc confuſed heard of beaftes doth chace, 
V/hich with one vile conſent run all away, 
Itany hardierthenthe reſt in place 
Burturnethe head that idle fearero ſtay, 
 Backeſtraight thedaunted chafer turnes his face, 
- Andall thereſt with bold example led 
As faſt run on himas before they fled. 
'I2 
So with this bold oppoſer ruſhes on 
This many.headed monſtcr Mnltitnde: 
Andhewholate wasfeard is fetvpon, 
And by his owne A #eon-like puriude, 
His ownethart had all loue and awe forgone; 
Whom breath and thadowes onely did delude, 
Andneyer hopes which promilespertwade: 
.: -Thoughrarely men keepe promilesſomade. 


o 


13 

Which ſecing this, thusro himlelfe complaines: 
O why do you fond falſe deceined io £ 
Run headlong to that change that nothing gaines 
Bur gaine of forrow,onely change ot wo? 
Which is all one it he belike who raignes: 
Why will you buy with blood what you forgoe? 
Tisnought but ſhewes that ignorance eſtecmes, 


The thing poſleſt isnot the thing it feemes. 


I 
And when the ſinnes o Bullingbrooke {hall be 
As great asmine,and you vnaniwered 
In theſe your hopes _ may you with for mce 
Yourlawfull Souraigne from whoſe tayth you fled, 
And grieuedin your foules the crror ice 
Thar ſhining promiſes had ſhadowed: 
Asth humatousſicke remouing finde no caſe, 
s When changed Chambers change nor the difeafe. 
Then 
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1 | 
Then ſhall you finds this name of Libertic 
(The warchword of Rebellion cucr vid, 
Theidle eccho of Vncertainniei , 
That cucrmore the {imple hathabuld) :. 
Butnew-rurnd Seruirade and Milceric: -- - 
And cuen the ſame and worſe before refuſd, 


Thafpirer once arraind vrrotherop, 


Cuts off thoſe meanes byy which hinlelfe got vp. 


Andwith a harder bd and fire ohterraine | 
Doth curbethar looſenevhedid finds before, 
Doubting th'occafion like might ſerue againe, 
His owne cxample makes him feare the more: 
Fhen 6 iniurious Land whatdoſt thougaine 
To aggrauatethinc owneafflictionsſtore?- 
Since Gow muſt necdes.obay vo gouernement, | 
Andno ruleeuct yet c _ all content; 


Licentious fruites —_ deſires > 147 4 
When idle heate of vainer yeeres did thruſt 
Tharfury on:: yet now whenit retires 

To calmer ſtate, why ſhould youſo diſtruſt 

To reape ttiat wheretomine age _ | 
The youth of Princes haue no boundes for finne, 
Ville "wake 7 do: _ them boundes within, 


Who ſecs not tliat ſees ought(wo worth the while) 
The caſie way that greatneſſc hath to fall 
Enuirond with degcir, hem in with guile, 
Sooth'd vp in flatteric,fawned on of all: 
Within his owneliuing, asin cxile, 
Heares but with others cares ornot at all: 
Euen made a pray onely vntaafew, 
Who locke vp grace that would to others ſhew. 

E. And 
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And who as let incaſe do farme the Crowne, 
Andioy the vieof Maicſtic and might; 
Whilſt we hold but the ſhadow ol OWne, 
Pleaſd but with ſhewes,and dallied withdelight: 
They as huge vnproportiond mountdihesgrowne | 
Berweene our Jand and vs, ſhadowing our light, 
Bereaue the reſt ofjoy;andvsofloue,, '-. - 
And kcepe downe cs keeper — abouec. 


Which woundes with widkey oorevnreſpedted zealc 
When grace holdesno oroplortiani inthe Partes, 
When diſtribution:intheGommon-weale 
Ofcharge and honour ducto-good deſartes 

| Isſtopr,when others greedy hands muſtdeale 


The benchte that Maicfticimpartes 
What goodwe vr FRA: er homebur leht, 
Whilſt we arerobdof fpraſecer of thcirright. 


- - Hencc,hencel feandi ro my griefe Hee, 
Thvnreconcilcable diſunion | 
Is growne betweene 'mraggraued Realme and mee, 
And by their fault, whoſe taythItruſted on: 

My cafic nature tractable and free, 
Soone drawne to what my Counſcll would hauedone, 
Is thus berrayde by them and my neglect, 
Eaſieſt "a 4” where leaſt | didſuſpedt. 
22 

Thus he complaind,when loe from Zancafter 
(Thenew inciſed Duke) with order ſent 
Ariu'd Northumberland, as to conferre 
And make relation of the Dukes intenr: 
And offrcd there, if that he would referre 
The controuerſie vntoParlament, 
And puniſh thoſe that had abuſdthe State, 
As caul » of this — hate. 


And 
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Andalſo ſeethar iuſtice might be had 
On thoſe the Duke of Glfters death procur'd, 
And ſuch remoud from Counſell as were bad, 
His coſin Henriewould he there afſur d 
On humble knees before his grace be glad 
To askehim pardontobe well ſecurd, 
And haue his right and gracereſtor'd againe, 
The which was all he laboured tobraine. 


7 
Andthereforchea Parley doth exhorr, 
Perſwades him leaue that vnbeſceming place, 
And with aPrincely hardines reſort 
Vnto his people,that attend his grace: 
They ment his publi egood andnothis hurt, © þ 
And would moſt ;oyfall ro ſee hisface: 
Helayes his ſoule to pledge, andrakeshis oth 
The oftof Chriſt an oſtage for his troth. 


25 

This proffer with ſuch proteſtations made 
Vnto a King thar ſo neare danger ſtood, 
Was a ſufficient motiueto perlwade 
When no way els could ſhew a face ſo good: 
Th'vnhonourable meanes of ſafety bade 
Danger accept what Maieſtie withſtood: 
When berter choycesare not to be had, 
Wencedes muſt take the ſeeming beſt of bad. 


26 
Yerſtandes hin doubra while what way to take, 
_ Conferring with that ſmall remayning troope 
Forrunc had left; which ncuer would forlake 
Their poorc diſtreſſed Lord,nor cuer ſtoope 
Toany hopes the ſtronger part could make: 


Good Carlile, Ferby,and (1r Stephen Scroope, Tie Byſhop 
With thatmoſt worthy cAtontegue were all, of Carle. 
That were content with <2 aiefie to fall. el ontague 


x7 ; Earie of Sa- 
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:-— Timeſpareandmake norfacrilegious theft 
Vpon ſo memorable conſtancie: 
Letnotuccceding ages be bereft | 
Offuch cxamples of integritie: - 
Northou magnanimous Liegh muſtnotbe left 
In darkneſle for thy rare fidelitic, 
Toſauc thy fayth contentto looferhy head, 
Thatreucrent head inall men pitricd. 


28 
Nor Conſcience wouldthatI ſhould iniurie 
Tenico 4.. - T he memoric ofthee,moſt rruſtic zenice, 
ns For being not ours,though wihthar Gaſcony 
; Claym'd not for hers the fayth we reuerenceſo 
That England might hauethis ſmall company 
Oncly to her alone, hauing nomo: 
Butler's deuide this good berwixt vs both, 
Take ſhe thy birth, and weewill hauethy troth. 


29 

Graue LMontaevewhomlong experience taught 
In either forrune; this aduiſd his King: * 
Deare Sou raigne know,the matter that is ſought 
Is onely now your Maicſtie to bring 
From out of thispoore fafery you haue got 
Into their hands, thar els hold cucry thing: 
Nothing but onely you they want of all, 
And wanting you,they nothing theirs can call. 


30 
Here haue you craggic Rockesto take your part 
That neuer will betray their fayth to you: 
Theletruftie Mountaines here will neucr ſtart 
Bur ſtand t'obrayd their ſhame that are vntrue: 
Here may you fence your ſafety with ſmall art 
_ Againſtthepride of that confuſed crew: 
If men will nor. theſe very cliffes will fight, 
And be ſufficientto defend your right, 


A 
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Then keepe you here;and here ſhall you bchold 

Within ſhort ſpace the ſlyding, fayth of thoſe. 
That cannot long their geſphitionhold,..:; | - | 
Repent the courſe their idle rathnes chols; 
For that amemercenarie fayth they lold 
With lcaſt occaſions dilcongented growes,-: 
Andinfolcntthoſe valuntaticbands,.. | 1 ., 
Preſuming how by them:hechieflyſtantes, - . . | 


- M 

And how can he thoſe mightie troupes luſtaine 
Long time where now heiis,orany _ 
Belides,what diſcipline can he reraine 
Where ashe dares nor keepe them vnder feare, 
For feare to hauc them to rcuole againe? 
So thar it ſelfc when greatnefle cannot beare 
With her owne waight, muſt ncedes confuldly fall 
Without the helpe of acher force atall;- | 


33 

And hither fo approch h'\willneuer dare - . - 
Where deſerrs,rockes,and hilles,no ſuccours giue, - 
Where delolation andno comforts are,  _ -— 
Where few can do no good,many not liue: 
Beſides,we haucrhe oceex to prepare '- 
Some other place,if this ſhould norrelieuts ,, - - : 7 
So ſhall youtire his force,conſume his ſitength,; | * \ 
And weary all his followers outatlengrh.. . - ''{ 
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Doe butrcferretotime,and to ſmall ime; * --* 1 
Andinfinite occaſions. you ſhall inde :'.:;-1.. 
Toquailc therebble eucn in the prime : - |. 
Of Fj his hopcs beyondeall thought ofminde: 
For many with the conſcience of the crime + 
In colder blood will curle what they deſign 
And bad ſuccetle obrayding theirill fad; +: | 
Drawecs them,whom otkersdraw fromſuchanaR.. +: - 

E iii. For 
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Forifitileaſtimagindogernns OV 9f! 
Bur of concenud retiolt rriew-onceieſpic,! ; me 
Straight ſhrinke the weakeghe preaylntins, 
Thimpaticttun,thediſcontenced fliez' -!, 3:1. 
The friend hibfricndes —_—_ doth procure, 
And alrogitherhaſteths oy = 
Sometortheir home;forne ers carla 
To 47 w_ torch berray:\ 


What hope haue yoda tweet BullingLrooke 
Willliue a Sabie achakinride his fare? -- 
Or what good rcconcilementean you l6oke 
Where he muſt alwayes hpi you muſt hate? 
And neuerthinkethat hethis quarrell rooke 
Torcobtainethereby hispriuare ſtare: ' 
T was greater hopes ther oddkimcal, 
And he will thruſt for Ea 


Nortruſt this ſurrle, ATE nor his oth; - 
You knowhis fayth,youtride itbefore tn” 
His faultis death, nas nowtoloolchistroth: 
Toſauc hishife he willnot greatlyſtand:: 

Nor truſt your kinſmansproffer,ſince you both, 
Shew bloodin Princes is no ſtedfaſtband: © 
Whatdigngh hehathno tide, he hath might, 
That makes atitle —_ there isnoright?. 


Thus he: when "'S. ood Biſhopthus replies 
Our ofa minde that quiet did affect : 
My Lord,l muſt mnjeſle as your calelies, 
You haue great cauſe your SubicHtes to luſpect, 
And counterploragainſt their ſubreities, 
Whoall good careand honeſtic neglet, 
And feare the worſt what inſolence may do, 
Or armcdfuric may AT to. | 
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But yetmy Lord;feare may as well trahſp ort® 
Your care beyond thetruth of whatis Mt; te 
As otheryile negledt may fall roo thor, - zi 
Innvr examining oftheir inert: - {42:40 17 1 10 
Bur tet'vs woigh the thing which they echors” on 
Tis Peace Sabmiflion;and a Parlamient; oy 
Which how expedietit ts for cither pre 6 
Twere good WE withan _ hare, -'/ 4 


And firſt for you. inyLond, in gricfe\ve ee 
The miſerable caſe wherein-you ſtand-- | 


Voyde here of luccour;helpe,or mriidſie;; 


On this poore promontorie of yout land: 

And where how long atime your Grace may be, 
Expectingwhatmay fall into your hafid- 
Weknow not: ſincethveuent ofthinges dolie - 
Closd vp indarknes py from mortall eic: 


Andhowvnfitir Ws. you ſhoukdprotra# 
Long time in this ſo dangerous diſgrace,” 
As though that you gool ſpirit ms coutagelackr 
Toiſlucout of this opprobriousplace? ' * > © 
When cucnthe faceoft Kinpes do'oftcxatt 
Fearcand remorſein faultie ſubie&es baſe, 
And longer ſtay a greatpreſurnptionarawes 
That youwere Ps doubt your cauſe, 


What SubicCtes ac” 0 inch dwould dare 
Toviolate a Prince, offend the blood 
Of that renowmecd race,bywhichrthey arc 
Exalced to the glorie ofthis go0d?: 
Whatiflomethinges by chaunce miſguided were, 


Which they hauc now rcbellioufly withſtood? 


They neuer will proceed with that delpight 
To wracke the State, ant rocconfountthe right. 
Nor 
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Nor doel thinke that Bubingbrooke an bee 
So blind ambiriousto afteA'the;Crowne, -.! . 
Hauing himſclfe no-ticle,anddoth lee 
Others,ifyou ſhould fayle,muſtkeepe himdowne. 
” Beſides be Realme, though mad,will neue gree 
"To hauc a right luccefſionouerthrawne,”, - 
"To rayſc confuſion vpon themandtheirs, 
” By preiudicingtrue and lawfult hcires, . 


44 

Andnow it may be,tearing the ſuccefle: 
Of his attemptes,or with remorce ofminde, 
Orcllc diſtruſting ſecretprabiiles, , »- 
He would be glad his quartell were reſignd, 
Sothatthere were ſome orderly redrefle:- -__ 
Inthoſc diſorders which the Realmedid find: 
And this thinke he now ſees were his beſt 
Since farther ations farther bixynreſt, 

\ by 
Andfor Simpl ofpea boy 

Andreconcilement which. my Lords obiefts: 
I thinke when doying iniury ſhall ceaſe © | 
(The cauſe pretended)then/lurceale thiefiedis: 
Timc and ſome other Aftions may increafe +: * 
As may diuertthethought of thelercſpeRts: |. 


Lix Awne- Others law of 


orgetting iniurics | 
MG —abltcatadia ; 


© - 

Andfor his WD... Lordl thinke in conſcience, 
Truc honour would not ſo be found vntrue, 
Nor ſpot his blood with ſuch'a foule offence 
Againſt his ſoule, againſt his God,and you: 
Our Lordforbid that cuer with thexpence 
Of heauen and heauenly ioyes that ſhall inſue, 
Moralitic ſhould buy this little breath, 
T'indurethec horror of etcrnall death. 
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AndrhereforeasT thinke you ſafely may 
Accept this proffer,that derermine ſhall 
All doubtfull courſes by a quiet way, 
Needfull for you, fit for them, good for all: 
And here my Sou'raigne to make longer ſtay 
T attend for what you are vnſure will fall 
May flippeth'occafion andincenſe their will, 
For feare that's wiſer thenthe truth dothill. 


Thus he perfyades cuen of a zelous minde, 
Suppoſing men had ſpoken as they ment, 
Andvnto this the King likewiſcinclinde 
As wholly vntopeace andquiet bent, 
And yeeldes himlelfe zo th'Earle,goes, leaues behind 
Satcty,Sceprer,Honor,Gouernment: 
Forgoneall's gone, heisnomore his owne; 


And they rid quite of feare, he ofthe Crowne. 


49 ; | 
iace therc is whereproudly raiſd there ſtandes 


A 

A = aſpiring Rocke neighbou'ring the Skies, 
Whole ſurly brow imperiouſly commaundes 
The Sea his boundes wh at his proud fectelies: 
And ſpurnes the waues that in rebellious bandes 
Aſſault hisEmpire and againſt himriſe: 

Vnder whole craggy gouernment there was 

A niggard narrow way for mento paſſe, 


0 
And here in hidden diffs concealed lay 
A troopcof armed men to intercept 
The vnluſpetting King,thar had no way 
Tofrce his footethatinco danger ſtept: 
Tne dreadfull ocean on th'one {idelay, 
The hard-incroching Mountaineth'other kepr, 
Before him he beheid his harcfull focs, 


Behind him,trayterous enemies inclole, 


Enui- 
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Enuiron'd thus the Earlc kegins to checre 
His all-amaſed Lord by him betrayde: 
Bids him take courage,ther's no cauſe of feare, 
Theſe troopes bur there to guard him fafe were layd: 
To whom the King : What needes ſo many here? 
This is againſt your oth my Lord he fayd: 
But am. ſeesin whardiſtreſſe he ſtood, 
Toſtriue was vain, tintreat would do no good. 


p 4 

And therefore on with carefull hart he goes, 
Complaines(burto himlelfe)fighes, grieues, andfreats: 
At Rutland dines,though feedes but on his woes, 
The griefe of minde hindred the minde ofmeats: 
For | ms 5 Ee feare,skorne of his focs, 
The thought of what he was,and whatnow threats 
Then whathe ſhould, and now whathe hath done, 
Muſtcrs confulcd paſlions all in one. 


3 

To Flinfrom "I... vntoareſiles bed 
That miſerable night he comes conuayd, 
Poorcly prouided,poorely followed, 
Vncourted,vnrelpedted,vnobayd: 
Where if vncertaineſlcepe but hoouered 
Ouer the drooping cares that heauy weigh'd 
Millions of figures fantafie preſentes 


Vnro that ſorrow,wakned griefe augmentes. 


54 

His new misfortune makes deluding ſleepe 

Say twas not ſo,falſe dreames the wa. deny: 

Wherewith he ſtarrs; feeles waking cares do creepe 

Vpon his ſoule,and giues his dreame the lic: 

Then fleepes againe,and then againeas deepe 

Deceites of darknes mocke his miſcric: 

So hard belicu'd was ſorrow in her youth, (truth. 

Thar he thinkes truth was dreames, and dreames were 
The 
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Themorning light reletne vnto his view - 
Walking vponaturret ofthe place, - - 
The trueth otwhar hefcesis proud roo mis 
A hundred thouland men beforc his face! © '- * -- 
Came marching on thethore which thither drew: 
And moreto aggrauate his fowle dilgrace, 
Thoſc he had wrongd,ordone tothem defpight 
Avifthey him obrayd,camefirſt inſight. 

6 EA 

There mighthe 6 thatfalſe forſwornevile crue, 
Tho!e ſhameles agents of mlawflll luſt; 
His Pandars,Paraſites, pcople vntrue- - 
To Godand man,vnwonhyany truſt: 
Preſling vnto that fortune that was nue, 
And wich vnbluſhing faces formoſtrhruſt, 
Ac« thoſe that live in ſun-ſhine of delighres; 
And flie the winter when afflitionlightes.” 


$ ' 

Therehehkcheld 'Þ 4 humbly diligerit | 
New Adulationwasto be athand, + - + 
How ready Falfhood ſtepr,how nimbly went 
Baſe-pickthanke Flattery and preuents Commaund: 
Heſaw the great obay,the graue conſent; - 
Andall with this new.ray1d Aſpirer ſtand: ' ' 
Which when he ſaw,and in his ſorrow-waid, 


 Thusour ofgrieſe vnto himlelfe he fayd. 


$ = 
O fayrhleſlc toſs Hale bcholdT ſtand 
Spectator of that a&t my ſeife haue playd; 
TixtaGt ot Rule which now vpon thy hand 
This wauering murabilitie hath layd: i - 
Bur Coſen, know the faytlrof this falſe land. 
Stands 'yorne to me,that fayth they hauc betrayd 
Is mine.mine is tic rule,.thou doſt me wron 
T'vlurpe the goucrnment held ſolong. © 
And 
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Andwhen thou haſt but tride what I hane found, 


Thou mayſt repent rhaue bought commaund fo deare, 


When thou ſhalt find on what vnquictground 
Greatneſle dogh ſtand,thaeftandes ſohighintfeare: 
Whereinfinite occafionsdo-confound. ._ | 
|  Thepcacc of minde,the good thou lookſſtfor here: 
How fatallis th'afkcent vntoa Crowne; 


Fro whence men come natdowne,butmuſt fall downe 


: 60 | 
.:- Andyouthatcheriſh fatiniquitic, * 
Inriching ſinne wit ſtore;and vice with gaine 
By my diſgrace,ſec what you'get thereby. 
To raiſc the bad, ta make thegood complaine: 
Theſe vipers ſpoyle the wombe wherein they lie, 
And haue butimpudencea grace to.gaine, 
But bodycs and bold browes, Ho mindes within 
Bur minde ofillthatknowes but how roſa. 


61 oy, 

And forthe good which now do take thy part 
Thou mayſt rcioyce, for thetherslam glad 
To thinkethoy may in time likewiſeJubuart © 
The expettation whichof thee men had:':1 ©... 
When thou ſhalt finde how difficult an art 
[cis to rule andpleale the goadand bad: | 
And fcele thegrieuance of this fatall ſort, 
-- Which ſtill are borne for Court,or made in Court. 


62 

More griefehad ſayd:whenloe the Duke he ſaw 
Entring the Caſtle come to parly there, 
Which makes him preſently from thence withdraw 
Inco a fitter place ſome other where: 
His fortune ndwinforſt an yeelding awe 
To meecte him,who before in humble feare 
Would haue been glad rhaue ſtayd, and to prepart* 


The grace of audience,with attendant care. 
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The Duke when come in preſence of his King, 
Whether rhe ſight of maieſtie did breed 
Remorle of wronge which reuerence did bring: 
Or whether but to formalize his deed, 
He kneeles him downe euen at his entering, 
Roſe,kneeles againe(for craft will ſtill exceed) 
When as the King approchr,pur oft hishood 
And welcomd him,though wiſhd himlittle good. 


p 
To whom the Duke thus ſayd : My Lord T know 

Thst both vnlookr for,and vnlentvnto 

I haue preſumed ro come hither now 

Bur this your wrong and rigor draue me to: 

And being come, [put pole nowtoſhow 

You better howto rule,and whatto do: 

You haue had timetoo much ro worke our ill, 

Burt now redreſſeis planted in our will. 


65 
As you ſhall pleaſe deare Coſin(fayd the King) 
You haue me in yourpowre: Iam<content 
Andl am plead, ifmy diſgrace may bring 
Good tomy Countrey,which | ener ment: 
Bur yet God graunt your courſe heldin this thing, 
Cauſe notfucceeding ages to repent. | 
Andlothey left : the Duke had haſte to go, 
Ic was no placero.end the matter ſo. 
66 
Straight towards Londonin this hexte of pride, 
The Duke ers forward as they had decreed, 
With whomrhe Captive King conſtraind muſt ride, 
Moſtmeane!y mounted on a ſimple Steed: 
Degraded of all grace andcaſe beſide, 
Thereby neglett of all reſpe&t ro breed; 
For th'oucr. ſpreading pompe ofprouder might 
Mutt darken weaknesand debaſle his hghr, 
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Approaching nearethe Cittic hewasmer 
With all the ſumptuous ſh ewes ioy could deuife, 
Where new.defire to pleaſc did not forget 
Topaſlethe vſuall pompe of former guilc: 
Striuing applauſe as out ofpriſon let, 
Runnes on beyondall boundes to nouclties: 
And voyce and hands and knees and all donow 
A ſtrange deformed forme of welcome ſhow. 

68 

And manifold confuſion running greetes, 
Shoores,cries,claps hands, thruſts,ſtriucs & preſlesnere: 
Houſes impou'riſhtwererinritch the ſtreetes, 
And treetes left naked that vnhappy were 
Placd fromthe fight where ioy with wonder meetes, 
'herecall ofall degrees ſtriue ro appeare: 
Where diuers-ſpeaking zeale.onemurmure findes 
In vndiſtinguiſhrt voyceto telltheirmindes., 


69 go” 
He that in gloric ofthis fortuneſate, 


Admiring what he thought couldneuer be, 
Did feele his blood within ſalute his ſtate, 
And lift vp his reioycing ſoule toſce 

So many hands and hartes congratulate 
Th'aduancement ofhis long-defir'd degree: 
When prodigall ofthankes in paſſing by, 
Here: I 20k | Up all with chearcfull eye. 


o 
Bchind him all aloofe c:mepenſiue on 

The vnregarded King,that drooping went 

Alonc,and(bur for ſpigh OYcarcelools vpon, 

ludgeifhe did moreenuie or lament: 

: * Sec what a wondrous worke this day is done, 
Which th'image of both, fortunes doth preſent, 
In th onetoſhcy the beſt of glories face; 

Inth'other,worle then worſt ofall diſgrace. 


Now 
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Now 1/abel! the young afflifted Queene, 
W hoſe yeares had neuerſhew'd her bur delights, 
Nor louely eyes beforehad cuer fecne 
Ocher then ſmiling ivyes and ioyfull ſights: 
Borne great,matchr grear,liu'd grear,and cuer beene 
Parraker ofthe worlds beſt benefits, 
Had plac d her clfe, hearing her Lord ſhould paſſe 


That way where ſhe vnſecnein ſecret was. 
-- 


72 

Sicke ofdelay,and longing ro behold 
Her long miſt loucin fearefull icoperdics, 
Towhomalthoughir hadin ſort been told 
Oftheir proceeding and of his ſurprize, 
Yet thinking they would neuer beſo bold 
Tolcadtheir Lord inany ſhamefull wile, 
But rather would condudt him as their King, 
Asſccking but the States reordering, 


And foarth ſhe 4.2007 notes the formoſt traine, 
And gricucs to view ſomethere ſhe wiſht not there: 
Secing the chicfe not come, ſtayes,lookes againe, 

And yet ſhe feesnot him that ſhouldappeare: 

Then backe ſheſtandes.and then defires was faine 
Againe to looketo ſec ifhe were nere: 

Aclengtha gluring troupefarre off ſhe ſpies, 
Percciucs the thronge, and heares the ſhootes & cries. 


\ 7 

Lo yonder now at ſength he comes(layth ſhee) 
Looke my good women where he isin fight: 
Do you net ſec him? yonderthatis hee 
Mounted on that white Courler all in white, 
There where the thronging troupes of people bee, 
I know him by his ſcate, he firs s'vpright: 
Lo now he bowes : deare Lord with what ſweere grace: 
How long haue | longdto behold that face? 
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O what delighr 4M takes by mine cir? 
I doubt me when he comes butfomething neare, 
I ſhall ſer wide the window : whar care 
Who doth ſeeme,ſo him may fee cleare. 
T hus dothfalle ioy delude her wrongfully, 
Sweete Ladic in the thing ſheheldſo deare: 
Forncarer come.the findes ſhe had miſtooke, 
And him ſhe markt,was Henrie Bullingbrooke. 


Then Znuie A place in her lweetecies, 
Where Sorrow hadprepard her elfcaleat, - . _ 
And wordsef wrath fr6 whence complaints ſhould rife 
Proceed from egar lookes,and browes thattbreat; |; '/ 
Traytor ſaith ſhee zi ſtrhouthatin this witer'! (51; 
To brauc thy Lord and King art made ſb great? 
And haucmineeyes done vnto-me this wrong 
To looke on thee? for thisſtaide I ſolong? 


Ah hauethey gracd 4 eriur'd rebell ſo? ' 
Well for their errour I will weepe themoour, 
And hate the tongue defilde thar pray{de my fo, 
Andloath the minde thargaye me nottodoubr: 
© What, haue added ſhame vnto my woe? 
Ilclooke no more; Ladies looke you about, 


And tcllme if my Lord be inthis traine, 
Leaſt my betraying eyes ſhould erre againe. 
8 


Andin this paſſion turnes her ſelfe away: 
Thereſtlookeall,and carcfull note each wight: 
Whilſt ſhe impatient of theleaſtdelay 
DP emaundes againe: And what nor yetin ſight: 
Where is my Lord: What,gonc ſome other way? | 
I muſe atthis; O God grauntall gocright, 
T hen tothe window goes againeartlaſt, 
Andlces the chicteſt rraine ofall was paſt. 

And 


"Y CIF) Pray % . 
EV x {6X7 VETS vat 
E »< k 


Aa NES REP HUT 5, 


Tn Re 1s Þ Þ %y es =” 8 
» as & S < hn df 
FS 4 2 T4 
” 


| 


Y 11A 


THE SECOND BOOKE. 


9 

Andſces nothim ALS dcſir'd to ee, 
Andycthope ſpent makes her not leaucto looke, 
Atlalt her loue.quicke cyes which ready be, 
Faſtens on one whom though ſhe ncuer rooke 
Could be her Lord; yer that ſad cheere which he 
Then (hewd,his habir and his wotull looke, 
Thegrace he doth in baſe attireretaine, 


Cauld her ſhe could not from his ſight refraine, 


fs) 
What mighthe be ſhe ſayd that thus alone 
Rides _—_ in this vniuerſall ioy? 
Some perceiucas well aswedo mone, 
All are notpleafd with euery thing this diy: 
It may bc he iamentes the wronge is done 
Vnto my Lord,and gricues,as well he may; 
Then he is ſome of ours, and we of right 
Muſt pictic him,thct pittics our fadp ight. 
81 


Butſtay, iſtnotmy Lord himlſelfel ſce? 
In truth iftwere not for his baſe aray, 
I verily ſhould thinke that it were hee; 
And yet his baſenes doth a grace bewray: 
Yet GoZ forbid,Jet me deceined be 
And bei: normy Lord,although it may: 
Let my ceire make vowes againſt defire, 
Andlet my tight approuc my ſight aliar. 

82 


Let me not ſec him, but himlelfe,a King 
For lo he left me, !o he did remoue: 
This is not he,this teeles ſome other thing, 
A paſlion of diſhke,or cls of loue: 
O yestis he, tht princely face doth bring 
The cuidence vfmaieſlieroprouc: 
That face, haue conferr d, which nowl ſee 
With chat wichia my hart,and they agree. 

* [li Thus 
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Thus as ſhe ſtood affurd, and yet in doubt, 


Wiſhing to ſce,whart ſeencſhegrieudtolee, ; 
Hauing beliefe, yerfaine would be withour; | y 
Knowing, yetſtriuing not ro know twas hee: f 
Her hart relenting,ycther hartſoſtour ſ 


As would not yeeld to thinke whar was,could bee: 
Till quite condemnd by open proofe of fighr 
Shce muſt confeſle or elle denic the light. 


84 
For whether loue in him did ſympathize, 
Or chaunceſo wrought ro manifeſt her doubr, 
Euen iuſt before,where ſhe thus ſecrer prize, 


He ſtaies and with cleare face lookes allabour. _ | 
When ſhe: tis 6 roo true, l know his cyes, 2 
Alas itis my ownedeare Lord, cries our: J 

ft 


And with that crieſinkes downe vpon the flore, 
Abundant griefe lackt words to vtter more. 


85 
Sorrow keepes full poſſeſſionin her ſoule, ' 
Lockes him within, layes vp the key of breath, 
Raignes all alone a Lord without controule 
Solong till greater horror threatneth: 
And cucnin danger brought,to !oofe the whole, 
His torſt come foorth.or els to fiay with death, 
Opens aſigh andlers in Sence againe, 
And Sence at length giues Words leaue to complaine. 
86 
Then like atorrent had been ſtopt before, 
Teates,fighes,and wordes,doubled togither flow, 
Contuldly ſtriuing whether ſhould do more 
The true intelligence of griefeto ſhow: 
Sighes hindred words,words pcritht intheirſtore, 
Both intermixtin one, rogcther grow: 
One would do all.the other more then's part, 


Being both ſentequallagenrs fromthe harr. 
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Arlengrh when paſt the firſt of fortowes worſt, 
* Whencalmd confuſion berrer formeaffordes 
” Herhartcommaundes her wordsſhould paſt our firſt, 

Andthen her fighes ſhould interpoynt her wordes; 

The wniles her eycs outintotcares ſhould burſt; 

This order with her forrow the accordes, 

Which orderles all forme of order brake, 

So then began her wordes,and thus ſhe ſpake. 

88 
Whar,doſt thouthus rcturne againeto mce: 

Are thele the triumphes for thy victories? 

Is this the glorie thou doſt bring with thee 
= Fromthatvnhappic [iſh enterpriſe? 
” Andhauclmadetomany vowesto ce WE 
Thy ſafe returne,and ſeerhec in this wile? 
Is this the lookt-tor comfortthou doſt bring, 
To come a Captiue:that wentſt out a King. 

89 | 
Andyet deare Lord,though thywngraceſull land 
Hath left chee thus,yet 1 will take thy patt: 
I do remaine the ſame vnder thy hand, 
Thou ſtill doſt rule the kingdome of my hart: 
If all be loſt,that goucrnment doth ſtand, - 
And rhat ſhallneuer fromthy rule depart: 
Ando thou hee,l care not how thou bee, 
Let greatnes goc,{o it goc without thee. 
90 
And welcome come, how lo vnfortunate, 

I will applaud whatothers do deſpile: 
Iloue thee for thy lelfe,not forthy State, 
Morethen thy elfe,is what withour thee\lies: 
Letthat more goe;tir be inthy fate, | 
And hauing but thy ſelfe it will ſuffize: 
+ LImarricd wasnottq thy Crowne,but thee; 
* Andthouwithouma Crowneallonetomee. 


Bur 
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But whatdol heere lurking idlie mone 

Andwaylea neg iningleparr 

Make ſcuerall griefe, which ſhould be both in one, 

Thetouch being equall ofcach others harr? 

Ahno ſweete Lord thou muſt notmone alone. 

For withourme thou artnot all thou art, 

Nor my teares without thine areſully teares, 

For thus vnioyn'd, ſorrow but halfe appeares. 


92 

Toyne then our plaints, & make our griefe fullgriefe, 
Our ſtate being onc,letvsnot pu our care, - 
Sorrow hath onely thispoore bare reliefe, 


Tobebemon'd of ſuch as wotull are: 

And ſhouldI rob thy griefe ard be the thiefe 
To ſtcale apriuate part,and ſcuerall 1 arc, 
Defrawding ſorrow of her perfect due; 
Nonomy Lord,l come to helpe theerue. 


93 

Then foorth ſhe-goesa cloſe concealed way, 
As gricuing to be ſeenenotas ſhe was, 
Labors rartaine hjs preſence allſhe may, 
Which with moſt hard a do was brought to paſſe: 
For that night vnderſtanding where he lay 
Wuh carneſt treating ſheprocur'd her paſle 
Tocome to him. Rigor couldnotdeny 
Thoſe tcares,fo poore aſuite, or puther by. 


9 

Entring the chamber where he wasalone, 
As one whole former fortune was his ſhame, 
Loathing th'obrayding cyc of any ore 
T hatkrewhim once,and knowecs himror the ſame: 
When hauing giuen cxpreſſe commaund that none 
Should preſſe to him, ycthearing ſome that came, 
Turnes angerly about his gricued cyes, 

When loe his tweete afflicted Queene he ſpyes. 
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Straight clecres his brow, and with a borrowed ſmile, 
What my deare Queene? welcome my deate he fayes; 
And ſtriuing his owne paſſionto beguile, 

And hide the forrow ich his cie ketraies, 
Could ſpeake no more, but wrings her hands the while, 
Andthen(fwecte Lady) and againc he ſtayes: 
T h'exceſle of ioy and lorrow both affordes 
Afflidtion none,or but poore niggard wordes, 
©6 

Shee that was come with a reſolued hart, | 
And with a mouth tull toor'd, with wordes well choſe, 
Thinking this comfort will firſt impart 
Vnto my Lord,and thus my ſpeach diſpoſe: 

T henthus Ile fay,thus looke, and withthis arc 

Hide mine owne ſorrow to relieue his woes: 

When being come allthis proud nought bur winde, 
Teares,loukes,and fighes;doonly ell her minde., 


9 
Thus bothſtood ent and confuſed ſo, 
Their eyes re!:ting how their hartes didmorne 
Both bigge with ſorrow,and both great with wo 
In labour with what was-not tobe borne: 
This mightie burthen wherewithaltchey goe 
Dies vndeauered,periſhes vnborne; 
Sorrow makes filence her beſt orarore 
Where wordes may makcir [eſte notthew irmore, 
98 
But he whom longer time had learn'dtheart 
T indure atfict on as a viuall touch, 
Straines toorch his wordes;and throwes diſmay apart, 
Toraiic vp her,whoſe paſtionsnow were ſuch ; 
As quite oppre'ther ouercharged harr: 
Too'mill a veſell rocontainelo much, 
And cheeres.and mones;and faigned hopes doth frame, 
As if himicltc belceu'd,or hop dthe lame. 
And 


29 
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Andnowthe while theſe Princes ſorrowed, 


Forward ambition come ſo nearc her ende, 
Sleepes notnor ſlippesthoccaſionoffercd 
T'accompliſh whar ir did before intende: 
A Parlament is foorthwith ſummoned 
In Richards name, whereby they might pretende 
A forme tograce diſorder, and a ſhow 
Of holy right,the right ro ouerthrow. 
100 

;* Andcouldnot cacaiefie be ruined 
But with the fearctull powre other owne name? 
And muſt abuſd obedicnce thus be led 
With powrcfull titles tro cenſent tro ſhame? 
Could not confuſion be eſtabliſhed 
Bur forme and order muſt confirme the ſame? 
Muſtthey who his authoritie did hate, 
Yet vic his ſtile to take away his ſtate: 

IOTL 

- - Order, how much predominantartthou, 
That if but onely thou pretended arr, 
How ſoone decciudmortalitic doth bow 
To follow thine as ſtill the better part? 
Tis thoughtthat reuerent forme will not allow 
Iniquitie, or ſacred right peruatr: 
Within our ſoules fince then thou dwellſt ſo ſtrong, 
How ill do they that vie thee,ro do wrong? 


| h 104 
Soill did they thatin this formall courſe 

Sought to eſtabliſh adeformed right: 

Who might as well cffe&ed ix by force, 

Burthat men hold ic wrong what's wrought by might: 

Offences vrg'd inpubliquearemade worle, 

The ſhew of iuſtice aggrauates deſpight: 

"The multitude that lookenorto the cauſe 

"Reſt ſarisfied,ſo it be done by kawes. 
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Andnow doth Enuic artides obie& 
Ofrigor,malice,priuatc fauouringes, 
Exaction,riotfalſhood,and negleRs 
Crimes done,butnot ts banſwered by Kinges: 
Which Subie&es may complaine, bur not corrett: 
Andall theſe faulces which Zaxcafter now bringes 
Againſta King, muſtbe his owne when he 
By vrging others ſinnes,a King ſhall be. 


10 

For all that was moſt "I was deuild 
Andpubliſhr in theſe articles abrode, 
Allth'errours ofhis youth were here compriſd, 
Calamitic with obloquieto lode: 
And more to make him publikely dilpild 
Libels,inuciues,rayling times, wereſow'd 
Among the vulgar, toprepare his 


Wich more applauſe and good conſcnt of all. 


10 

Looke how the FE: +. Mineruas bird 
Whilſt priuiledg'd with darknes and the night, 
Dothliuc ſecure rhimlclfe, of others feard, 
If bur by chaunce diſcouered in the light, 
How doth cach linle Fowle with enuic ftirr'd 
Call him to iuſtice,vrge him with difpight 
Summon the feathered flackes of all the wood 
Tocomere cornethe tyrant of their blood. 

106 

Sofares this King layd open to diſgrace, 
Whilſteucry mouth full of reprochinuayes, 
Andeuery baſe detrator inthis caſe, 
Vponthaduantage ofmisfortuneplayes: 
Downe-falling greatnes vrged on apace 
Woas followed hardby all diſgracefull wayes, 
! Nowinthepoyntraccclerate anend, 


* Whilſt mifcrichad no meanes to defend. 
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Von thoſe articles in Parſ-ment 
So haynous made,jnforſt, and vrgd ſo hard, 
He was adiudgd vnfat for gouenment, 
And ofall regallpowre and rule debarr'd: 
For who durſt contradid the Dukes intent? 
Orifthey durſt;ſhould patiently be heard? 
Deſire of change,old wronges,new hopes.frcſh feare, 
Being farre the maior part,the caule muſt beare, 

108 

Yet muſt we thinke that ſome which ſ:w the courſe; 
The better ſew, whom paflion made not blind, 
Stood carcfull lookers on with fad commoric, 
Amazd to {ge what headlong rage deſlignd: 
Andin a more conſiderate diſcourle 
Oftragicall cuentes thereof deuind, 
And did or might their grieued hartes to eaſe 
Vreer their forrowes in like tearmes as thee. 

109 

What diſtolute proceedinges haue wehere? 
Vhar ſtrange preſumptuous dilobedicnce? 
Vhar vnheard fury voydeof awe or feare, 
VVith monſtrons vnexampletinlolence? 
Durſt Subic&s cucr here'or any where 
Thus impiouſlypielume tofowle offence, 
To violate the power commaunding all, 
Andinto iudgement Maieſtie to call? 

110 
.:** Fame hideit doſe and donot carric word 

Toafter-comming ages of our ſhame, 
Blot out of Bookes;and rafe out of Record 
All monumems, memornils of the ſame: 
Forget to tell how we'didlitt our ſword, 
And enuious idle accuſations frame 
Againſt our lawtull Son'raigne,when we ought 
His end and ourrcleafc haue ſtayd,not ſought. 
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Since berrer yeeres mightworke abetrer cars, 
And time might well haue curd what was amiflei 
Since all theſe faultesfarall rogreatnes are, 
And worſe deſertes haue not been puniſhtrhus: 
Bur yer in this the heanens,e feare, prepare'-: 
Confuſion for our ſmnes as well ahi 
And his calamity beginnerh our: | 
For he his owne,and we abuld hispowre. 
12 oF 


.Thus gricued they : whento the __— 


Certamethar mightperlwade and vrge himon 3 

Toleaue his Crowne,and make with free confent 

A voluntarie reſignation, 

Sceing he could no other way preuent 

The danger ofthis owne confuſion: Ai, 


For not to yceld rowhat feare would conftraine, 
Would barre the hope of life that did remaine. 


113 = 
And yetthis ſcarcecould worke himrocconſent 

To yecld vp thatſoſoone; men hold ſodeare? 
Why let him take (fayd he)the gogernement, 
And let me yet thename,cheritlebeare: -- 
Leaue me that ſhew and [will be content, 
Andlet themrule and gouerne withour feare: 
What can they notmy ſhadownowindure, 
When they of all thereſt do ſtand ſecure? | 


| T 

Letmehold tchar;I ike no other good: 
Nay,that | will hold, Henrie do thy worſt, © 
For ercl yeeld my Crowne lle looſe my blood, 
That blood that ſhall make thee and thine accurſt; 
Thus reſolute a while he firmely ſtood,  - 
Till louc of life, and feare of being forſt, 
Vanquiſht thiinnatedvalour of his mindes 
And hope and friendes,ſo wrought thathe reſignd. 

G. Then 
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Then to the Towre(where he remained)wene 
The Duke with all the Peeres attended on: 
To take his offer with his free conſent, 
Andreſtific his rcfhignation: | 
And thereof to informe the Parlament, 
Tharall thinges mightmore formally be done: 
And men mightreſt more ſatifide thereby, 
Asnot done of conſtraintbut willingly. 
| 16 
And foorth he's brought vnto th'accompliſhment, 
Deckt withthe Crowne in hn day, 
Like as the dead in other landes are fenr . 
Vnto their graues in all their beſtaray: 
Andcuenlike good,did him this ornament, 
For what he brought, he muſt nor bearc aways 
But buries there his glory and his name, 
Intombd for cucrmore in others blame. 


oy '] 
Anidureemodiellenbly ofdike frames, 
His ſorrow for their longindured wrong - 
Through his abuſd authoriticrclates, 
Excuſes with confeſſions mixt among: 
And glad he fayestofinifhall debates 
He was to leaue the Rule they ſoughrfor long, 


Proteſting if it ” wy cir good, 


He would as gladly ſacrifice his b 
u$. 
There he his Subieftes all in generall 
Aſſoyles andquitesof oth and fealty, 
Renounices intereſt, title,right and all 
Thar appertaind to Kingly dignity: 
' Subſcribes thereto anddorthrto witneſfle call 
Both heauen and carth,and God and faintes on hie, 
And all this did be but rhaue leaueto liue, 
The which wasall he crau'dthat they would giue, 
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Tis fayd,with his owne handes he gauethe Crowne 
To Lancafter, and wiſhrto God he might. 
Haue better ioy thereof then he had knowne, 
And that his powre might make it his by right: 
And furthermore he crau'd of all his owne 
Bur life,ro liuc a part apriuate wight; 
The vanitic of greatnes he had tride, 
And how vnlurely ſtandes the foote of pride. 
120 
This brought to paſle,the Lords returne with ſpeed 
T'acquaint the Parlament with what is done, 
Where they ar large publiſhrthe Kings owne deed 
And manner of his rc{1gnation: 
When Canterburie vrgd them to proceed "1 
Foorthwith vnto anew eletion, pac; © 
And Henrie make his claime both by diſcent Biſhop of 
And reſignation to the goucrnment. Canterbury. 
121 
Who there withfull and generall applauſe 
Is ſtraight proclaimd as King,andafter crownd, 
The other cleane reieed by the lawes, 
As one the Realme had moſt vnworthy found. 
And yet 6 Lancaſter, | would thy cauſe 
Had had as lawfull and as ſure a ground 
As had thy vertues; and thy glorious worth 
For Empire borne, for Gowerniment brought foorth. 
122 
Then had not that confuz'd ſucceeding age 
Her fieldes cngrain'd with blood. her riuers dide 
With purple ſtreaming woundes ofher owne rage, 
Nor feene her Princes ſlainc,her Peeres diſtroide: 
Then hadſt nottboudeare Countrey come to wage 
Warre with thy ſelfe,nor thoſe afflitionstride 
Ofall-conſuming diſcord hereo long, 
Too mighty now againſt thy ſelferoo ſtrong. 
Git. Whereby 
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©" Whercby the blood of thirtcene battells foughr 
Aboutthis quarrell,farall ro our I:nd, 

Had been releru'd with glory to haue brought 

Nations and Kingdomes vnder our command: 
Andall that which thy fonne andthou had gor 
With glorious prayfc.had ſtill becn in our hand, 
Andthatgreat Worthy laſt of all thy n:me 
Had ioyndthe Weſterne Zmiretothelame. 

12 
So ſhould his great imperiall Daughter row 

Th'admircd glorie ofthe earth, hereby 
Haue had all this neare bordring world to bow 
Toher immortalized Maieſtic: 

Then proud Jberws Lordnot fecking how 

T attainca falſe.conceined Monarchic, 

Had kepthis barraine boundes and nothaue ſtood: 
In vaine attempts rinrich the Seas with blood: 

, 125 
Norinterposd his greedic medling handes 

In other mens affayres, t'aduance his gwne: 

Nor tyrannizd ouer ſo many landes” 

From late obſcuritie, ſo mightic growne. 

But we with our vndaunted conquering Bzndes, 
Had lcd our Enſignes vnto landes vnknewne, 
Andnow with more audaucious force began 


To march againſt th'Earths-rerror 0:4oman. 


126 

Wherethou my Lord, the gloricofmy Muſe 
Magnanimous cAtounticy, thiornamentofmen, - 
Hadſth:dalarge and mightie felderovic 
Thy holy guiftes and learned counſels tl:en: 
Wholclandes and Prouinces ſhould nor excuſe 
Fhy truſtic fayth,nor yer ſufficient been 
For thole great vertuesto haue'ordered 


Andina calme obcdience rendercd. 


Dy 
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.Norhadmy Muſe (o fad aſubic& rooke, 


Compoſing bloodic accentes of theſe times: 
Nortold of woundes that gricucd cycs might looke 
On thhorror of their prediceſſors crimes: 

Bur rather glorious triumpes vndertooke, 

And regiredin cuerlaſting rimes ® 

The ſacred Tropheis of ZL11ZAB8ETH, 

Thauc kept the wonder ofher worth from death. 


128 

Bur whither am[ carried with the thought 
Of whar might hauc been, had notthis been {02 
O ſacred Fury how wasT thus brought 
Toſpeake of glory thatmuſt tell of wo? 
Thele acted milchicfes cannotbevnwrought 
Though men bepleaſdto wiſhit werenotlo. 
Andtherefore leaue ſad Muſe thiimagin'd good, 
For we muſt now returne againe to blood, 


The end of the ſecond Booke. 
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{7 Henry the fourth the Crowne eſtabliſhed, C 
Js The Lords that did to Gloſters death conſent, 


- a>... 


Degraded doe rebell are vanquiſhed: 
King Richard vnto Pomfrer Caſtle ſent, ; 


| 1s murthered there, The Percies making head Fu 
7s Againſt the King geceine the punishment: tn 


And im the end a tedious troublous raigne 
- Rey s ERIN EL SENT ROE 
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 Agrienous death concludes with care and paine. 
: 


Ne! rifen is that head, by which didfpring (rights 
Thebirth of two ſtrong heads,two crownes, two 
Thar monſtrous ſhape that afterward did bring 
Dcform'd confuſion to diſtrafted wights: 

Now is attain'd that dearely purchasd thing 

That filde the world with lamentablefights: 

And now attain'd, all care is how to frame 

Meancs to cſtabliſh,and to hold the ſame. 


2 

Striuing at firft to build a ſtrong conceit 
Of his weake cauſc,in apt-abuſed mindes, 
Hedeckes his deed ary colours of deceit 
And ornamentes of right,which now he findes: 
Succeſlion,conqueſt,and elefionſtraight 
Suggeſted arce,andproud inall three kindes: | 
Morethen inough he findes,that findes his might 
Hath force to make all that he will hauc,right. 
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All theſe hehath,when one good would ſuffize 
The worldes applauſc.and liking to procure, | 
But who his owne cauſe makes doth ſtill deuife + 
Tomake too muchto haue it more then ure: 
Feare caſtes too deepe,and euer ist00 wile 
The doultfull canno viuall plots indure: 
Theſe ſclfe.acculing titles all | had, 
Sceking to make one good cfmany bad. 


Like fooliſh he F"% ALDO fainc would ſrop 
An inundation working on a pace, 
Runs to the breach, heapes mightie matter vp, 
Throwes indigested burthens on the place, 
Loades with huge waightes.the ourſideand the top, 
Bur leaues the inner partes in feeble caſe: 
Thinking for that the ourward forme ſcemes trong 
Tis ſure inough,and may continue long. 


But when the endetorking WAUCcs COME On, 
Scarching the ſecrets of vnfenced wayes, 
T hefullmaine ocean followinghard vpon, 
Peares downe that idle frame,skorning ſuch ſtayes 
Proſtrates that fruſtrate paincs asif not done, 
And proudly on his filly labors playes, 
Whilt heperceiues his crror,and doth finde 
Hisill proceeding contrary to kinde. 
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Sofaresit with our indirctt diſſcignes 
And wrong-contriucd |aborsatthe laſt, 
Whilſt working time or Iuſtice vndermines 
The feeble ground.worke craftthought laid ſo faſt: 
Then when our.breakin g Vengeance vncombines 
The ill-ioynd plots ſo fairely ouercaſt, 
Turnesvp thoſeſirong pretended heapes of ſhowes 


Andall theſe weake illuſions ouerthrowes. 
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But well he thought his powre made all ſeemeplaine, 


Andnow this coronation he proccedes, 

Which in moſt ſumptuous ſort(tointerraine 
The gazing vulgar whom this error feedes) 

Is furniſh with aſtately-glorioustraine, ' 
Wherein the former Kinges he farre exceedes: 
Andall ramuſethe world,and turne the thought 
Of what,and how twas done,to whatitwrought. 
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And that he might on many props repoſe 
He ſtrengths his owne,and who Fi art did take: 
New officers,new.counſcllours he chole, 
His eldeſt ſonne the Prince of rates doth make, 
His ſecond Lord high Steward; and to thoſe 
Had hazarded their fortunes for his ſake 
He giues them charge, as merites their defart; 
Secking all meancs roppreſle the adyerle part. 


9 

All Counfcllers vnto the former King, 
Allth'offticers,and Iudges of the tate, 
Hero diſgrace,or els ro death did bring, 
Lead by his owne,or by the peoples hate: 
\Who eucrmore by nature mallicing 
Their might whom not their verrues;but their fat, 
Exalted hath,whom when Kinges do what's naugh 
Becaule ris in their powre,tis thoughrtheir faulr, 


IO 
Andplacd forthele ſuch as werepopular 

Bclou'd of him,andin the peoples grace, 
Learned grauc Shorley he makes Chauncellor, 
Oneofgreat ſpirit, worthy his worthy race: 
* AndCliford he ordaines Loyd T reaſuror, 

A man whoſe vertues well deſeru'd tharplace: 
Others to other roomes(whom people hold 
So much more lou'd how much they loaththe old 


Tl 
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Then againſt thoſc he ſtricily doth procecd 

The Nebi- \Who<chiete of Glefters death were guiltic thought, 
my _ (Notſo much forthe hatred of thardeed) 
rg Bur vnder this pretextthe meanes he ſought, 
Wooaſtecke To ruine fuch whole mightdid much excced 
jg 9* Hispowreto wrong,norelscould well be wrought, 

T Law, luſtice,blood.the zcale vnto the dead, 

Were on his ſide,and his drift ſhadowed. 
12 

_ _ Here many of the greateſt ofthe land 
mayer Accuſd were of the a6t, ſtrong proofgs brought our, 
eAumarle. Which ſtrongly were refell'd, the Lords all ſtand 
hee To clecre their cauſe moſt reſolutely ſtoure: 
and Gloſter, T he King perceiuing what he rooke in hand 
rhe Biſbop oj Vas not with fafctic to be broughrabt our, 
mpeg; Deliſtesro vrgetheir death in any wile, 


Blunt ande- Reipeding number, ſtrength, triendes,andallies. 
ther Were the 13 


wy; "> FNorwas ittimenowin his tender raigne 


death of the Andinfant-young-beginning government, 
D.fGlfter. To ſiriuc with blood, when lenitie muſt gaine 
Thomightic wight,andpleafe the diſcontent: 
New Kinges do fearc, kW old courts farther ſtraine, 
Eſtablifhr ſtates to all thinges will conſent: 
He muſt diſpence with his will,and their crime, 
Andlecket oppreſle and weare them out with time. 


J 

| Yernottoſeemebutto hauc ſomething done, 
In what he could notas he would eff, 
Toſatishethe people that begun 
Reyenge of wrong,andiuſtice to expect: 
He cauld be putro execution 
Onc that ro do this murrher was ele&, 
A baſe meane man whomfeyw or none would miſle. 
Who firſt did ſcruetheir turne,and now ſerues his. 


And 


YHM 


THE THIRD BOOKE. .. 36 


Is 

Andto abaſethetoo high ſtate of thoſe . .. -.. | 
That were aceuſd,andieflentheir degrees, [ 
_Awumerle Surry Exceter muſt loſe _* | 
The names ot Dakes,their ticles Hignicies, : 
And whar ſocuer honour with itgoes: : . 
The Earles their titles and their Signories,, ... 
Andall they gotcinth end of Richards raigne 
Since Gloſters death ghey muſt reſtore againe, 


By this as if by Ofratiſ rabate 
That great preſumptiuc wealth;whereonthey ſand. 
For hcſt hereby impourithing their ſtate, 
Hekilles the meanes they might. haue ro withſtand: 
Then equals them with other whom they hate, 
Who (by their ſpoyles)areraitd to hie command, 
That weake, and enuicd ifthey ſhould contpire, 
They wracke Ae” a he hath his defure. 


And by this grace, which yetmuſtbeagrace, 
As both they,and the world.are made helicue, 
He doth himfelfe fecure and themdetace, - ,- 
Thinking notrigorthat whiclylife doth giue: 
Bur whart an error was it in this calc | 
Towrong ſo many.,and to let them liue?., 
Burerrors are no errors, but by fate, 


For ok th'euent make -—_ yo 


The Parlament heh now is cheld, decteed 
What cuer pleaſd the King butto propound; 
Confirmd the Crowne to obim and ro his fced, 
And by their oth their due obedience bound: 
And 6 iv it ſinne texamine now this deed .. 
How iuſt is done, and on how lure a ground; 
Whether that Court may change due courſe or no, | 
Or ought the Realme againſt the'Realme can do? 

Here 
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Here was agteed to make all more ſecure 

Thar Richard ſhould remaine for euermore- © -+ 
Cloſe-priſoner,leaſt the Realme mi ghr: chanmee indure | 
Some new reuolt,or any frefhyprore:- 10h 
Andthatifany ſhould fach broyle procure (26 url 

By him or for mh ſhould dietherefore. 
So that a talke of trumult anda breath 
Would ſerue him as his _—_ g.bellto "4 


Yetreuerent Carlile thok didſt thereoppoſe 
Thy holy voyceto ſauce thy Princes blood, 
And Fred checkſt this iudgement and his foes, 
When al werobad yer thoii'darſtro be good: 
Be it inro'd that timemayneuerlole 
The memorie how firme thy vertues food, 
When powre,diſgrace,nor Jeath could ought diuart 
Thy glorious —— ko rcucale thy harr. 


Graue,reuerefit Lerdefinds that this ſacred place 
Our Aventine-Retire,our holy hill; - - 
Thisplace,foule of our State,the Realmes beſt grace, 
Dothpriuiledge me ſpeake what reaſon will: 

Let me but ſpeake my conſcience in this cafe 
Leaſtſinne of filence ſhew my hart was ill, | 
Andlcttheſe walles witneſſe,if you willnor, 

I do diſcharge my _ of this toule blot. 


Neuer ſhall his pode breath ofmine conſenc 
Thathe thattwo and rwentic yeeres hath raignd 
AslawfullLord,and King by iuftdiſcen, 

Should here be iudgd vnheard, and vnaraignd, 

By Subie&ts roo : Iudges iticompetenr 

Toiadge their King vnlawfully-detaind, 

And vn-brought foonk ro plead his guiltles cauſe, - 
Barring th'annoyneed liberrie of lawes. 


Haue 


IE 
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Haue you not done inough with what is done? 
Muſt needes diſorder grow from badto worlc? 
Can neuer milchiefe end as it begunne, 
But being once our,muſt farther our of force? 
Thinke you that any meanes vnder the Sunne 
Can aflecure fo indire& a courſe? | 
Or any broken cunning cunning buyld ſo ſtrong, 
As can hold out the hand of vengeance long? 


2 
Stopt there was his = 4 vehement ſpeech withſpeed, 

And heſcnt doſe to warde from where heſtood: 

His zeale vntimely deem'd roomuch rexcced 

The meaſure of his wit and did no good: 

They rclolute for all this do proceed 

Vnto thatiudgement could not be withſtood: 

The King had all he crau'd or could compell, 

Andall was done we will not ſay how well 


25 

Now Muſerclate a wofullaccident, 
Andtell the bloodſhed of theſe mightic Peeres 
Who lately reconcild,reſt diſcontent, 
Gricud with diſgrace, remayning in their feares 
How cuer {ceming inwardly content; 
Yerth'inward touch that wounded honor beares 
Reſtescloſdy rankling and can findeno caſe - 
Till death of one fide curethis great diſcaſe. 


26 
Meanes howto fecle,and learne each others hart 

By th'_4bbot now of weſtminſter is found, 
Who lecrctly diſlyking Henries part, 
Inuites thelc Lordes,and thoſe be ment tolound, 
Feaſtes them with coſt,and drawesthemon with arr, 
And darke, and doubtfull queſtions doth ropound: 
Then playner ſpeakes,and yet vncerraine ſpeakes, 
Then wiſhes well,then off abruptly breakes. 

H. My 
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My Lordsfayth hel feare we ſhallnor finge + 
This long-defired King ſuch as was thought: 
Bur yet he may dowell: God turne his minde: 
Tis yet new dayes: butill bodesnewand nought: - 
Some yet ſpeed well : though all menof my kinde 
Haue cauſe ro doubt; his ſpeech isnot forgot, 
That Princes had too little we too much; 
God giuehimgrace, buttis ill cruſting ſuch. 
28 


This open-cloſe, apparent-darke diſcourſe 
Drew on muchſpeech,and cuery man replies, 
Andeuery man ads heate;and wordes inforce 
And vrge out wordes,for when one man eſpies 
Anothers mindelike his,then ill breedes worſe, 
Andout breaks all in th'end what dolcſt lies, 
For when men well haue fed, thblood being warme, 
Then arc they moſt improuidentofharme, 


29 -K 

Bewray they did their inward boyling ſpight 
Each ſtirring other roreuenge their cauſe, 
One ſayes he neuer ſhould indurethe ſight 
Ofthar forlworne,that wrongs both land and lawes. 
Another vowes theſame ofhigminde right: 
A third rapoyntmore nearethe matter drawes, 
Swearesif bo would, he would attempt thething 
 Tochacethylurper,and replace their King, 


- h 
Thus oneby ohe kindling cach others fire, 

Till all inflamdtheyallin oncagree: | 

All relolute to proſecute theirire, | 

Secking their owne,and Countties cauſe to free: 

Andhauc his fuſt,that their blood did conſpire, 

Forno way cl{c,they ſayd but1his could be- - 

Their wrong.derained honor toredceme; cr: - ': 


& 


Which true. b54d blood ſhould more then life eftcemei 


And 
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And let notthis our new-made faythles Lord 
(Sayth Surry) thinke, that we areleftlo bare, 
Though barc inough : bur we will finde a ſword 
To killhim 290 hs he ſhall not beware: 
For hethatis with life and will in ſtoor'd, 
Hath for reuenge inough,and needes not care: 
For time bringes meanes to furniſh him with all, 
Let him bur wayrte occaſions as they fall. 


32 
Then of the manner how r'effedt the thing 


' Confulted was,andin the end agreed, 


That ata Maskeand common Reuelling 

Which was ordaind, they ſhould performethe deed? 
Forthat would be lcaſt doubted ofthe King, 

And fitteſt for their ſafety ro proceed: 

The night, thcir number,and the ſoddaine aR, 
Would daſh all order, andprorc& their fact, 


33 

Befides,they might vnder the faire pretEnce 
Of Tilrs and Turncmentes,which they intend, 
Prouide them horſc,and armour for defence, 
Andall thinges elſe conuenient for their end: 
Beſides,they might hold ſureintelligence 
Among | mr, without ſuſpect roffend: 
TheKing would thinke they ſought hut grace in court 


- Withalltheir greatpreparing in this ſort, 


3 

Aſolemne oth religiout] y thy take 
By intermutuall vowesprorteſting there 
Thisncuer to reucale; norto forlake 
So good acaulc,for dangernope,or feare: 
The Sacrament, the pledge of fayth they take, 
And cucry man vpon his fword doth fweare 
By Knighthood,honor,or what cls ſhould binde, 
Toaflecure the more cach others minde. 


Hu. And 
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Andwhen all this _ done, and thought well done, 
And cucry oneaſſures him good ſucceſle, 
Andeaſic ſcemes the thing to eucry one 
Thar nought could croſſe their plot; or. them ſuppreſle: 
Yct one :mong thereſt, whole minde not wonne 
With th'ouer weening thought of hot exceſle, 
Nor headlong carryed with.the ſireame of wil, 
Nor by l:is owne elc&tionledtoill: 

36 | 

Tudicious Blunt, whole lcarning,valor, wit, 
Had taughttrucknowledge inthe courle of thinges, 
Knew dangers as they were,andthhumerous fit 
Of warc-leſie diſcontcnt,what endit bringes: 
Counſcls their heat with calme grave words,and {:t, 
Words well forethoughrtrhat from cxpericnce ſprings, 
And warnes a warier catiage inthe thing, 
Leaſt blind prelumption worketheir ruining, 


37 

My Lordes(ſayth he) I know your wiſedomes ſuch 
As thatcfmine aduice you haue no necd: 
I know you know how much the thing doth touch 
The maine of all your ſtates,your blood,your ſccd: 
Yerfince the ſame concernes my life as much 
As his whoſe handis chiefeſt in this deed, 
And that my foote muſt go as farre as his, 
| chinke my tongue may ipeake what necdfull is. 


3 

The thing we enterprizc,l know doth beare 
Great poſlibilutie of good effec, 
For that ſo many men of might there are 
T hat venter hercethis a&ion ro direc: 
V/hich meaner wightes of truſt, andcredite bare 
Not lo relpc&cd could not looke tcftee; 
For none withoutgreat hopes will followſtich 
Wholcpowrc,and honor dothnot promilemuch. 
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Beſides this new,anddoubrfull gouernment, 
The wauciing fayth of people vaine,and light, 
Thelecrer hopes of many diſcontent, 
Thenaturall aftection rotheright, / 
Ourlawfull Souraignes life,jn priſon pent, 
Whom men begin to pitrie now,norſpight, 
Our welllayde plor, and all I muſt conteſle 
With our iuſt cauſe,doth promile good lucceſle. 


(0) 

Bur this is yer the a fayreſtſide 
Of our diflcigne : within reſtes more of feare, 
More dread of {ad cuent yet vndilcride 
Then(my moſt worthy Lords)l wouldthere were: 
But yet | ſpeake notthis as to deuide 
Your thoughtes from th'a&,or to diſmay your cheere, 
Only to adde vnto your forward will 
A moderate feare to ” _ wort of ll, 


Danoer before,and i 4 gl” after that 
You needes muſt graunt,is great,and to be waigh d 
Bctore: leaſt white we dothe deede protratt 
It be by any otourtclucs bewraid: 
For many being priuic tothe fatt, 
How hardit is to keepe it vnbctraid? 

Ghal hauclife and grace, 

And rid himlelfc of _ and difgrace. 


For though ſome = continuereſolute, 
Yet many Chrinke, which atrhe firſt woulddare, 
And be the formoſt menro cxecute, 
If th'act,and motion at one inſtant were: 
Bur intermiſſion ſuffers men diſpute 
What dangers are, and caſt with farther care: 
Coid doubt caui's with honor,skorneth fame, 
Andin the cnd feare waighes downefayth,with ſhame. 
H ii Then 


- 
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Then in the a&,wharperils ſhall we ſinde 


If cither place,or time,or other courſe 

Cauſe vsto alter th'order now aflign d? 
Orthat.then we expedt thinges happen worſe? 
If either error.or a fainting minde, 

An indiſcreete amazement or remorſe 

In any atthat inſtant ſhould be found, 

How much itmight thead, andall confound? 


44 - 

Afﬀecr the deed the daungers are nolefle, 
Leaſt that cur forwardnes not ſeconded 
By ourowne followers, and accomplices, 
Being kept backe,or flow,or hindered: 
The haſtic muititude ruſh on roppreſſe 
Confuſcd weaknes there vnſuccored, 
Orrailc an other hcad of that ſame race 
T auenge his death,and proſecute the cale. 


45 

Allthis(my Lords)muſt be conſidered, 
The beſt and worſt of that which may ſucceed, 
Thatvalour mixt with feare. boldneflſe with dread. 
May march more circumſpett,with better heed: 
Andtopreuenttheſe mil hickes mentioned 
Is by our fayth,our ſecrefie,and ſpeed, 
For cuen already is the worke begun, 
And wereſt all vndonetill all bedone. 


6 

Andrhoughl call haue wiſhr an other courſe 
In open helde rhaue hazarded my blood, 
Yet lome arc heere whoſe louc is of thiatforce 
Todraw my life, whom zcalcharh not withſtood 
Butlike you notof your difleigne theworſe, 
If che ſucceſle ke good. your courle is good: 
And ending well,our honor then begins, 
No hand ofstrife is pure, but that which wins. 
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This ſayd,a ſad Rillflence held their mindes 
Vpon the fearefull project of their woe, 
Burt that not long cre forward furie findes 
Incouraging periwaſtons on to goe: 
We mult(layd they)we will,our honour bindes, 
Our ſaferie bids,our fayth muſt haueir ſo: 
Ve know the worſt can come, tis thought vpon, 
Wecannot fhilt,being in,we muſt goc on. 
$ 
Andonindeed frankie 6 not farre, 
A farall ſtop trauer{d their headlong courle, 
Their drifr comes knowne, and they diſcoucred are, 
For ſome of many will be falle of force: 
LAumarle became the man that all did marre, 
Vhether through indiſcrerion,chance,or worſe, 


. He makes his uu with offring others blood, 


And ſhewes the King how all the matter ſtood. 
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Then loe diſmayd $A PIE: all poſleſt, 
Thafflited troupe hearing their plot diſcride, 
Then runnes amazddiſtreſle with {ad vnreſt 
Tothis,tothat,ro flic,to ſtand,to hide: 
Diſtracted terror knew not what was beſt 
On what determination to abide: 
At laſt Dilpaire would yctstand to the Sword, 
Torrie what friendes would doe, or fate affoord. 


(#] 

Then this,then —_—_ ayde,they craue,implore, 
Post here for helpe, ſecke there their followers: 
Coniure the friendes they had,labourfor more, 
Sollicice all reputed fauorers 
Who Richards cauſe ſeem d to affedt before, 

Andin his name write, pray, ſende meſſengers; 
To try what fayth was left,if by this art 
Any wouldſtep to take Atflictions part. 
And 
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And ſome werefound,and ſome againedraw back... 
Vncertaine power could notit ſelfe retaine, 
Intreate they may,authoritie they lacke, 
A nd hcre,and there they march, bur all in vaine: 
With deſp rate courle,like thoſethat ſeetheir wracke ; 
Euen on the Rockes of death,and yet they ſiraine 1 
T h:t death may northem idly finde rattend 


Their certaine]aft,bur worke to meete their end, 


$2 

Andlong they ſtand not ere the chiefe ſurprizd 
Conclude with their deare blood their tragedic: 
Andallthereſt diſperſt,run lome diſguizd 
Tovnknowne coaſtes, ſome to the thores do flic, 
Some to the woodes,or whither feare aduiſd: 
Burt running from,all to deſtruction hie, 
The breach once made vpon a battered ſtate 
Downe goes diſtreſſe,no ſhelter ſhroudes their fate. 


.- Andnowwhat horrorintheir ſoules doth grow? 
Whartſorrowes with their friendes,and neare allies? 
What mourning in theirruind houſesnow? 

How many childrens plaintes and mothers cryes? 

How many wofull Widowes left ro bow 

To ſad diſgrace? what periſht families? 

what heires of hie rich hopes their thoughts muſt frame 
To bace.downe-looking pouertic and ſhame? 


This ſlaughter and » SPY foregoes 
Thy eminent deſtruction, wofull King: 
This is the bloody comet of thy woes 
Thatdoth forctell thypreſent ruyning: - 
Here wasthy end decreed whenthelemenroſe, 
And euenwith their,chis a& thy death did bring 
Or haſtencd, at theleaſt vpon thisground; 
Yet itnot this,another had been found. 


Kinges 
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Kinges(Lordes of times and of occafions) 
May take th'aduantage,when,and how they liſt; 
Fornow thc Realme with theſe rcbellions 
Vext,andturmoyld,was thought would not reſiſt 
* Norfcelethe wound, when hke confufions 
Should by this meanes be ſtayd,or quite luppreſt, 
The caulc being once cut off, chat did molett, 
The land ſhould haue her peace, and he his reſt. | 

56 

Heknew this time,and yct he wouldnot ſeeme | 
Too quicke to wrath, as it afteting blood; [2 
Bur yct complaineso farre,that men might deeme 
He would twere done,and that he thought it good; -, 
And wiſht that ſome would fo hislife eſtecme 
As ridde him otthelc feares wherein he ſtood: 


. TY T hs: Kniokt 
Andtherewith cyes a Knight, that then was by, __ . wa Sw © 
Who loone could lcarnc his leflon by his cye, -, FPurce of 


The man, he knew was one that willingly 
For one g004looke would hazard foulc and all, 
Aninſtrument for any villanic, 
That needed no commiſſion more at all: 
A great cafe to the King that ſhould hereby 
Not nced in this a courle of iuſtice call, 
Nor ſecme to will the a& for though what's wrought / 
Were his owne deed,he grieues ſhouldſo be thought, 
FB Ns 
So foulc a thing $ thou Iainſlice art, _ 
That tortreſt both the docr and diſtreſt: 
For when a man hath done a wicked part, 
How doth he ftrjuc rexcuſc to make the beſt, 
To ſhiftthe fault, rynburthen his charg'd hart, 
And giadto ſfindetheleaſt ſurmile of reſt: 
And it he could make his ſceme others fin, 
What great repole,what cale he findes therein? - 


This 


CS 
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This Knight,but —_ why ſhouldI call him Knight, 
To giue impictie thisreuerent ſtile: 
Title of honour,worth,and vertues right 
ſhould not be giuentoa wretch ſo vile: 
Butpardon meifI donotaright, 
Ic % vary I willnothere defile 
My vnſtaind verſe with his opprobrious name, 
And grace himſo to place him in the fame. 
60 


This caitife goes, and with him takes cight more 
As deſperate as himſelfe, impiouſly bold; 
Such villaines as he knew would not abhorre 
Tocxecute what wicked a&t he would, 
And haſtes him downe to Pomfret where before 
Thereſtles King conuaide,was laide in hold: 
There would he do the deed he thought ſhould bring 
To himgreat grace and fauour with his King, 

GI 


Whether the ſoule receiues intelligence 
By her neare Genius of the bodyes end, 
| Andſoimpartes a ſadneſſeto the ſence 
Foregoing ruine whereto it doth tend: 
Or IJ% Naturcelſec hath conference 
With profound ſleepe,and ſo doth warning ſcnd 
By prophctizing dreames what hurt is neare, 
And giues the heauie carefull hart to feare: 


62 
How cuer,ſoit isthenow ſayd King 
Toſt here and there his quiet to confound, 
Feeles a ſtraunge waight of ſorrowes gathering 
Vpon his trembling hart,and ſees no ground: 
Feeles ſodaineterror bring cold ſhiucring: 
Liſtesnotto cate,ſtill aflogs ynſound, 
His ſencesdroope, his ſtecdie eyes vnquicke, 
And much he ayles,and yet he is not ſicke. 
| The 
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The morning ofthar day,which was his laſt, 
After a wearie reſt ryling to paine, 
Out at alittle gratc his eyes he caſt 
Vponthole bordering hils,and openplaine, 
And viewesthe towne, and {ces how people paſt, 
Where others libertic makeshim complaine 
The more his owne,and gricucs his ſoule the more, 


= Confterring captiue-Crownes with freedome poore- 


64 
Ohappieman ſayth hee,charloeI ſee 
Grazing bis cartell in thole pleaſant fieldes) 


Ifhe burknew his good, how bleſſed hee 


T hat fecles not what affliction greatnes yeeldes, 
Other chen what heis he would not bee, 

Nor chaunge his ſtate with him thar Scepters weildes: 
Thine thine is that true life, that is to liue, 

To reſt ſecure, and notrile vp to grieue. 


Thou firſt athomeſafe by thy quiet fire, 
And heart of others harmes,bur fecleſt none: 
And there thoutelſt of Kinges and who aſpire, 
Who fall, who riſe, who triumphes,who do mone; 
Pcrhappes thou talkſt ofmec,anddoſt inquire 
Ofmy reſtraint, why herel liucalone, - 
Andpittieſt this my miſerable fall; 
Forpittic muſdhaucpart,enuie not all. 


66 

Thrice-happic you that lookeas from the ſhore, 
And haue no venter in the wracke you ſee, 
No intr'eſt, no occahon todeplore 
Other mens trauayles while your (clues fir free. 
How much doth your ſweere teſtmake vsrhe more 
Toſce our miſcric and what we bee? 
Whole blinded greatnes,cucrintarmoyle, TO 
Still ceking happic life,makes life a toyle, - 


Grear 


THE THIRD BOOKE. 
67 : 

Great Djocleſian, and more greattherefore 

For skorning that whercto vane pride aſpires, 
| Reckning thy Gardensin 1/rie more 
Thenall che Empire, all wharth'carth admires: 
Thou well didſtrcach that he is neuer poore 
T hatlictle hath, but he that much deſires, 
Finding mote true delight in that ſmall ground 
Thcn,in poſleſling allthe carth,was found. 
: 68 


ArcKinges that freedome giue,themſeluesnotfree, 

As meaner men to take what they may giuet 

+ + * "Whatare they offofarall a degree 
© 999% 8 Thattheycannordiſcend fromthat andliue? 
, »Vnleſletkey ſtill be Kinges canthey not bee, 

Nor may they their authoritieſurviuc? 

Willnot my yeclded Crowne redeeme my breath? 

Still am 1 fear'd? is there no way bur death? 


69 - 
Scarce this word death, had ſorrow vrtered, 
.,.#Butinruſhrone,andtels him how aKnight 

Is come from Court, his name deliuerecd. 
Whatnewes with him fayd he;that trayterous wight? 
What more remoues: Muſt we be farther ted: 
Arc wenorſent inough yer our of fight? 
Or hatathisplacenot ſtrength fufficient - 
To guard vs in? orhaue they worſe intent? 


Oo ) 

By this the bloodictroups wereatthe dore, 
\Whenas a ſodaine and aſtrange diſmay 
loforſtthem straine, who ſhould go in before; 
One ofters,andin oftring makesa ray: L 

An other forward ſets,and dochrno mores 
A third the like, and none durstmake theway: 
So much the horror of1o:vilea deed i» | »' 
In vilest mindes hinders themito proceed. | 
He oh Ar 
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Atlength,asto ſome great aſſault the Knight 
Cheeres vp his fainting men all that he can, 
And valiantly their courage doth incite 
Andall againſt one weake vnarmed man: 
A grear exployg worthy a man of mighr, 
Much honour wrertch thereinthy valor wan: 
Ah poorewcake Prince, yet men that prelence feare 
Which once they knew authoritie did bcare. 

2 

Then on thruſtes one,and he would formoſi be 
To ſheaid anothers blood, bur loſt his own; 
For eatring in,asſoone as he did fee , 
The face of Maieſtie to him well knowne, 
Like eMaritmns S ouldicr at eMmternum, hee 
Stood (till amaz1 his courage oucrthrowne: 
The King lecing this,ſtartes vp from where he fare, 
Our from his trembling hand his Weapon gate, 


7 
Thus cuen his foes that cameto bring him death, 
Bring hima weapon that. before hadnone, 
Thatyect hemi x nor idly looſe his breath, 

But die rcucngd,in ation,nortalone: 

And this good chaunce that this much fauourerh 
He ſlackes not, for he preſently ſpeedes one, 

And Lion-like vpon the reſt he flies, 


And here falles one,and there another lies. 


And vp and downe he trauerſes his ground, 
Now wardes a felling blow,now ſtrikes againe, 
Thennimbly ſhifes a thruſt,then lendes a wound, 
Now backe he giues,chen ruſhes ona maine, 
His quicke and ready hand doth fo confound 
« Theleſhamctull beaſtes that foure ofthem lies ſlaine: 
And all had periſhr happily and well 


But tor one att; that & [ gricucto tell, 


[. This 
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This coward Knighe ſeeing with ſhame and feare 


His men thusſlaine,and doubting his owne end, 
Leapes vp into a chaire thatloe was there, 

The whies the King didall his courage bend 
Againſtthoſc foure that now beforc him were, 
Doubting notwho behind him doth attend, 
Andplyes his handes vndaunted,vnaftcard, 
And with good harr,andlife for lite he ſtird. 


2,6 

And whiles he this,and thar,and each mans blow 
Doth eye,defend,and ſhifr,being layd to fore, 
Backward he bcares for more aduanta ge How, 
Thinking the wall would ſatcgard him the more, 
When loc with impious hand, 6 wicked thou, 
Thar ſhamefull-durſt not come to ſirike before, 
Behind him gauſtthatwotull deadly wound, 
Tharlayd that moſt ſweete Prince flat on the ground, 


Monſtcrof cenals hath thy fury done 
Vponan ouerpreſſcd innocent, ; 
Lab ring againſtſo many,he bur one, 
And one poore ſoute with care,with forrow ſpent?  * 
- Couldthinc owne eyes indureto looke vpon 
Thy handes diſgrace,or didſt thou notre Ls 
But whatthou didſt I willnot here deuine, 
Nor ſtaine my thoughtes to enter into thine, 


But leaue thee wretch vnto blacke infamie, 
To darkeeternall horror, and diſgrace, 
The hatefull skorne toall poſteritie: . 
Theout-caſt ofthe world, laſt ofthy race, 
Ot whole curſt ſeed,nature did then deny = 
To bring foorth morc,her faire workes to deface: 
Andasaſham to haueproduc'd that paſt, 
She ſtaycs her hand, and makes this worſt, her laſt. +  - 
| There 
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Therelyesthar P44 body all imbrude 
With facred blood, amidit the foule he ſhed: 
Thoſe holly ſtreames became with that vile,rude 
Vahallowed ſtaynes confusdly interſpred: 
Ah why was Groflines with ſuch grace indude, 
To be with thatlweete mixturchonored? 
Or ſerucd it but as fome vile graue,prdaynd 
V/here an imbalmed corps ſhould be contaynd? 


80 

Thoſe faire diſtended limmes all tremblin g lay, 
Whom yctnor life nor death thcir owne could call, 
For li;e remou'd had not rid all away, 
And death though entring,ſcas'd not yet on all: 
T hat ſhorr-tim'd motion(thatſoonefiniſh ſhall 
The mouer ccafing)yer a while doth ſtay, 
As th Organ ſound a time luruiues the ſtop 
Before ir doth the dying note giue vp, x 


I 
So holdes thoſe organs of that goodly frame, 
The weake remaines of lite alittle Ipace, 
Bur ah tuil loone co!d death poſleltthe ſame, 
Ser are tholc ſur-ike eyes, bloodleſle thar face, 
Ang :llthat come:y whole alumpe became, 
Ali that faire forme which deatlrcould ſcarce diſgrace | 
Lyes pcrilh:thus, and thus vnrimely fate 
Hath hnitht his moſt miſerable ſtate. 
82 
And thus one King moſt neare in blood allide 
Is made th'oblation for the others PCace: 
Now onely one,both name andall beſide 
Inticely hath.pluraliciz doth ceaſe: 
He that remaines,remaines vnterrifide 
With others right; this day doth all rcleafe: 
And hencefoorth he isablolutly King, 
No Crownes bur one,this decd confirmes thething. 
Li. A And 
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And yet new Hydraes loe.new heades appeare, * 

T'affli&i that peace reputedthen!o ſure, 

And gauchimmuch roco, and much to feare, 

Andlong and dangerous tumultes did procure, 

Andtholc euen of his chicfeſt followers were 

Ofwhom he might preſumehim moſtlecure, 

Who whether not lo gr:cd or fopreferd 

As they expe —_—_ newtaGions ſiird, 


The Percyes werethe men,men of great might, 
Strong in alliance,andin courage ſtrong 
That thus conſpire, vnderpretence to right 
T he crooked courles they had ſuffered long: 
Whether their conſcience vrgd them, or deſpight, 
Or that they ſaw the partthey rooke, was wrong, 
Or that ambition hercto did them call, 
Or others enuide grace. orrather all. 

8 | 

What cauſe ſo euer were ſtrong wastheir plot; 
T heir parties great;meanes good.th'occafion fir: 
Theirpradiile cloſe, their fayth ſuſpetied not, 
Their ſtares farre off, and they of wary wit: 
Who with large promilesdrawin the Scot 
Toayde their cauſe; helikes,and yeeides to it, 
Notfor the loue of them or for their good, 
But gladhereby of mcanes toſhed our blood, 

86 

Then ioynethey with the #h,who fitly trainde, 
Andall in armes vnder a mightichead 
Great Glendowy, who long warrd, and much atraind, 
Sharpe cenflictes made,and many vanquiſhed: 
Vithwhom was Edmond Farle of Marchretaind, 
Being firſt his priſoner, now confegered, 
A manthe King much fear'd, and well he might, 
Leaſt he ſhould looke whether his Crown ſtood right. 


For 


THE THIRD BOOKE. 


97 

For Richard, for the quierof the State, 
Before he trooke thoſe 1rich warres in hand, 
About ſucc-flion doth deliberate, - 
And finding how the ccrtaineright did ſtand, 
With fuil conſcit this man did ordinate 
Thc heyre apparentto the Crowneand land: 
Then iudge it this the King mightnearely touch, 


Alchough his might were.ſmall,his right being much. 
$ 


9 

With thele the Percyes them confederate, 
And as three heades,they league in one intent, 
And inſticuting a Triumuirate 
Do part the land in triple gouernment: 
Deuiding thus among themlelues the State, 
The Percyes ſhould rule all the North from Trent, 
And Glendowr Wales: the Earle of cHarchthould bee 
Lord of the Sewh from Trentzand thus they gree. 


99 
Then thoſe two helpes which ſtill ſuch actors finde, 


Pretence of common good,the Kinges diſgrace, 
Dorth ht their courſe,and draw the vulgar minde 
To further them,and ayde themin this cale: 
The King they accuſd for cruell,and vnkinde, 
Thardid the State,and Crowne,andall deface: 
A pcriurde man,that heldcall faythin skorne, 
Whoſctruſted othes had others made forlworne. 
100 

Befides the odious deteſtable att 
Otrharlaremurchered King they aggrauate, 
Making ic his,thatſo had will d the fat, 
That he the docrs didremunerate: 
Andthen ſuch raxes dayly doth exa&t, 
That werc againſt the orders of the Stare: 
Andwithall theſe,or worſe,they him affaild, 
Who late of others with the like preuaild. 


[ ii, Thus 
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Ia the g. ycere 
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Thus doth contentious proud mortalitic 

Afidt cach other.and it ſelte torment: - 

And thus doſtthou,mind-rortring Miſcrie; - 

Reſtles Ambition,borne in diſcontent, © © * 

Turne and rerofe with vile iniquirie, 

The vnconſtant courles,frayltic did invents - - 

And foulſt fairc order,and defilſt theearth, 

Foſtring vp warre,father ofblocdand dearth. 


102 
Great ſeemd the cauſe,and greatly to,didad' 
The peoples loue thereto thele ctimmes rehearſt, 
'Thar many gathered ro the troupes they had, 
And many more doflocke from coaſtes diſperſt; 
Bur whenthe King had hcardthefe newes fo bad, 
Thyvniookt for dangeroustoyle moreneirely picrſt, 
For bent twards Wales tappeaſethoſe tumults there, 
His forſt divert his courle, and them forbeare: | 
=: 
Not to giue time vnto th'increafing rage/'!: 
Andgathering fury,foorth he haſtes withipecd, 
Leaſt moredelay, orgiuing longer age, * 
To theuillgrowne,irmightthe cure exceed: -- 
lt his beſt men at armes,and Eeaders ſage, - 
All keprepard he could,andall did need; 
Forto a mightic worke thou goeſt 6 King, : 
Touch a helde thatrpower to power ſhall bring, 


IO 


+ | 
The Earle of There ſhall young Hopur with afurielead, 


berlaxs ſennt, 


Mecte with thy forward fonne as fierceag hee: 
There warlike }F'orfer long experienced 

In forraine armes,thall come rincounter thee: 
There Dowglas to thy Stafford {hallmake head: 
There Yernen for thy valiant B/untſhalbe: 
There\}-altthou finde a doubtfull bloody gay, 
Though ſicknelic keepe Northumberland away. 


Who 


THE — 


Who yerreſeru'd, on oh ain quitfor this, 
Another tempeſt onthy head toraite,: 
As ifſtill wrong-reuenging Nemeſis - | - '/ | 
Did meane rafftidt all thy continuall dayes: - 
And yet this Field he hanpdy mightimiſle 
For thy grextgood; andtherefore well he ſtayes: 


What might his force hauc done being ioynd heres 3 


Vhen<har alrcadygaueſo tauch todo? 


106 
Theſwift approd1and wexpetted ſpeed: 
The King had, made vpon this new-rayidforce, |: 
In ch'vnconfirmed troupes much feare did _ 
Vntime!y hindring their intended courle: 1. 
The ioyning withthe wel they had Jeciced: 


Vas hereby ſtopt, which: made their part the worle, T 


Northumberland with forces from the North, 
Expected to be —_—_ not [ct Rs 


Andyet ndeiainnderiiges foci gthcKing:.. 
So neare WE d; ha the hcke inhand; 
Wirth forward ſ forces muav{halling, 
Sctsfoorth,his = comming to _ 
Andwith a chcarctullvayce incouraging; © -: 
By his great ſpitithisawel| [imboldned Band: 7; 
Bringes a ſtrong Hoſt of firmereſolued might; - 
Andplacd his —_— before theKing,in fghe.:; 


This day (fayth he)r my Faychfull valiaunt fricndes. 


Whar euer ir doth giue, thall glory giue: 

This day with honor frees our ſtate, or endes 
Our mileric with famehar ſtill ſhall liue, 

And do bur thinke how well this day he ſpendes 
Thar ſpendes his blood his countrey to relicue: 
Ourholy cauſc, ourfreedome,andour right, 
Sufficientare to mouc good mindes to hghu. 
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Bcſidesthafſuredhope of vitatie: ;- - - | 


That we may cucn promiſe on onourſide. 
Againſt his weake-conſtzained c Ie, /, 
Whcm force;ard {care;notwill,and lofe doth guide: 
Againſt a Prince,whole fouleimpietie, -  _.: -» 
y | c hezucns dohate,he carth:cannor abide: Mii 
Curnumber kcingnoteflc.our courage more, 
What necd we doubr, ifwe but worke therefore. 
10 | 

This ſayd;and thus refolu'd,cuenbentto charge 
VpontheKing, who well their order viewd, . 
And carcfull noted all the formeatharge 
Ofthcir procceding,andtheir maltitnde: 
And decming| better it he could diſcharge 
Theday with fafctic, and icmepeace conclude: 
Great proftersſendes of parc on,and of grace, 
If they would yceld;andquiemesimbuace: + 

111 \ Ol 

But this refuld,the King wichwaathincenſd, | 
Rage againſtfuricdoth wilrſpeedprepare: 
Andthough(fayd he)bcould haucxgell diſpentd 
With thisdaycs blood;which I baue foughtro ſpare, 
That greater glory mighrhaue recompenſd 
The forward worth ofthelc,that fomuch dare, 
T hat we migkt honorhad by th'ouerthrowne, 
Tharth wounds we make, might not haue bin ohrowne 

112 

Yerſincerthat other mens iniquitie 
Calles onthe ſword of wrath,againſt my will, 
Andthat themfelues exa@ this crueltie, 
Andl conſtrained am this bloodto ſpill: 
Then,onmy maiſters,on couragiouſly, 
True-hartcd ſubie&es againſi rrayrors ill, 
Andiparenotthem;whoſecke ro h oyie vs all, 
Whole foule confuſed end,foone fe you ſhall. 


Straight 
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Straight moues with equall motion epuall rage 
The like inccnſed armies vnto blood, 
One to defend,an other {ideto wage | 
Foule ciuill watre,borh vowes their quarrell good: 
And too much heate to blood dothnowinrage 
Both who the deed prouokes, and who withſtood, 
Thar valor here is vice, here manhood ſinne, 


The forward'ſt handes doth the leaſt honor winne, 
11 


Bur now begin theſe fury-mouing ſoundes, 
The nores of wrath, that muſicke brought from hell, 
Theratling Drums,which Trumpets voice confounds, 
The cryes,thincouragements, the ſhouting ſhrell; 
Thar all about the beaten ayre aboundes, 
Thundring confuſcd,urmurs horrible, 
Torob all lence, except theſenceto fight, 
Well handes may worke,the minde hath loſt his fight, 

it; | 

O warrc! begot in pride and luxurie, 
The child of wrath,and of diflention: 
Horrible 5004 miſchiefe neceſlarie, 
Thefoule reformer of contuſon, 
Vniuſt-iuſt ſcourge of our iniquitie, 
Cruell recurer of corruption: 
Ahthatrthele ſin-ficke ſtates in need ſhould ſtand 
To be let blood with ſuch a boyſtrous hand: 

116 

And how well hadſtthou here beenſpar'dthis day, - 
Had not wrong counlaild Percy been peruers, ' The Prince 
Whole young vndangerd hand now raſh,makes way of Wates 
Vpon the ſharpeſt frontes of the moſt fierce: 
Where now an equall tury thruſtes toſtay 
' Andrebcar-backe that force and his diſperſe, 
Thentheſe aflaile,then thoſe chace backe againe, 
Till ſtaide with new-made hilles of bodyes ſlaine. ys 

Th ere 
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There loc that new-appearing glorious ſtzrre, 
Wonder of Armes,the terror ofthe keld, 
Hemy the Young Henrie, laboring where the ſtouteſt are, 
ſome #h+ Andcuenthetiouteſt torces backe to yeeld: 
"—5py Thereis that hand boldned to blood and warre, 
'_ Thatmuſttheſ{wordin wondrousaGtions wield: 
| But better hadſt thou learnd with others blood 
A leſle expence to vs,to thee more good. 
118 
Hadſtthou nottherelcnt preſent ſpeedy ayde 
Tothy indaungerde father,ncarcly tyrde, 
Whom herce incountring Dowe/as oucriayd, 
That day hadchere his troublous hte expirce: 
Which was Hcroycall couragious Blunt arayd 
ſr Water In habitclike as was the King attirde, 
rue And deemd for him, cxculd that fate with his, 
For hc had what his Lord did hardly miſle. 
119 ; 
For thought a King,he would notnow diſgrace 
Theperlonthen {uppold,but Princelike ſheyes 
Glorious cftc&es of worth that ht his place, 
- Andfighting dyes,anddying oucrthrowes: 
eAnorber Ancracr of that forward name andrace, 
— « In that hotte worke his valiant life beſtowes, 
<4 Who barethe Standard of the King thar day, 
bearer, Whoſecolours oucrthrowne did mudh ditmay. 
120 
And deareit coſt, and much good bloods ſhed, 
To purchaſe thee-this loofing vidtorie 
Diturbed King : yet haſt thou conquered 
A doubtfull day,a mighticenemie: 
But yct what woundes,what famous worth lyes dead, 
That makes the winner looke with ſorrowing eye, 
Sir gh -- COuragious Srafordloſtthat much had wrought, 
Sherly, =Andvaiiant Shorty, who great glory got. 
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Such wracke of others blood thou didſt behold, 
Furious young Hotſpur, cre thou loſt thine owne, 
Which now once loft,thar heare in thine waxt cold, 
And ſoone becamethine Armie ouerthrowne. 
But,why had not this ſpirit this courage bold, 
Been in ſome better caule fo hylie ſhowne, 
That we might notthus violently then 
Hauetcarmd that rage,which valour ſhould haue ben, 
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But now the King retires himto his peace, 
Apeacemuch like a feeble {ickmans ſleepe, 
(Wherein his waking paines do neuer ceaſe,, 
Thoughſecming reſt his cloſed eyes doth keeps 
For neuer peace could etſer ſo releaſe 
His intricate turmoyles, and forrowes deepe, 
But that his cares kept waking all his life, 
Continue on.till death conclude theſtrife. 
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Whoſe harald fickneſle, being ſent before 
With full commiſſion to denounce hisend, 
And paine,and griete,enfordng morc andmore 
Belicdgd the holdthat could not long defend, 
Ando conſumdallthatimboldning ſtore 
Of hot gainc-ſtriuing blood;thatdid contend, - 
Wearing the wall ſorhin, that now theminde 
Might well looke thorow,and his frayltic finde 

12 

When loe as if the vapours yaniſktwere, 
Which hcate of boyling blood and healch did breed, 
(Tocloude the ſence, that nothing might appeare 
Vntothe thought,that which itwas in Jeed) 
Thelightnedſoule began tro ſee more clecre 
How much it was abusd,and notes with heed 
Theplaine diſcoucred falichood open layd, 
Otill-perlwading fleſh tha ſo betrayd. 
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And Jin on his laſt allied bed 
Where d-ath and conſcience both before him ſtand, 
Throne holding out a Booke wherein he red 
In bloodie lines the deedes of his owne hand: 
The other ſhewes a Glafie,which figured 
An ougly forme of toule corrupted Sand: 
Both bringing horror in the hycſt degree, 
Wuh whathe was,and what he ſtraight ſhould bee, 
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Which ſecing,all confuld, trembling with feare, 
Helay a while,as ouerthrowncin ſprite, 
Arlaſt commaundesſome thar attending were, 
To fetch the Crowneand er it in his fight. 
On which,with fixed eye and heauie cheere 
Caſting alooke : © God(fayth he) whatright 
I hadto thce,my foule doth now conceiue; 
Thce,which with blood I got, wich horror leaue. 

I - 

Wert thou the cauſe _y clyming care was ſuch . 
Topaſle thoſe boundes,nature,andfaw ordaind? 
Is his that good which promiled ſo much, 
Andiſcemdſo glorious erc it was attaind? 
Wherein was neuer ioy. but gaue a touch 
To checke my foule, ro thinke how thouwert gaind, 
And now how dol leauc thee vnto mine? 
Whercin isdread to keepadeath to reſigns. 
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With this thefoule rapt wholy with the thought 
Offach diſtreſlc,did ſoattentiuc weigh | | 
Her prcſemthorror,whilſt as if torgor 
The dull conſumed bodylenccleſiclay, 
And now as breathlefle quire,quire deadisthoughr, 
When toe his Sonne comes in,and takes away 
The farall Crowne fromi thence, and out he! ors, * 
As it vuwiling longer time to loſc. 10g 

And 
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And whilſt that ſad confuſed ſoule doth caſt 


Thoſe great accountes of terror and diltreſle, 
Vpon Nic counſfellit doth li ohtar laſt, 

How ſhe might make the charge ofhorror leſle, 
And finding no way to acquite thats paſt, 

Bur onely this,to yle ſome quicke redrefle 

Of adted wrong, with giuing vp againe 

The Crowne to whomir ſeem'd to appertaine. 
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Which found.lightned wichſome ſmall ioy,ſhe hyes, 
Rouſcs her ſcruantes that dead ſlceping lay, 
(The members of herhouſe)ro exerciſe 
One feeble duetiemore,during her ſtay: 
And opening thoſe dimmewindowes, he eſpics 
The — for which ke lookr, was borne away: 
And all-agricu'd with the vnkind offence, 
He cauſd him bring.it backe,who rookeit thence. 

13t a2. 

To whom(accaling his preſumpteous deed, 
By the luppoſing him departedquite)'® © | 
Helſayes :6 Sorne;what needl#theewvfake ſuch ſpeed 
Vato that care,where feare extecdesthy right, 
And where his finne,whomthou ſhalt now ſucceed, 
Shall ſtill vpbraide thy inherirance ofmighit? 
Andifrhouy canſt liue,and lite great, from woe 
Wichour this caretullrrauailes {et it goe. 
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Nay father; fince your fortune did attaine 
So high aſtand, I meane nor to deſcend 
(Repiyes the Prince)as if what you did gaine, 
I were of ſpiric vnable to defend: 
Time wil appeaſe them well,chatnow complaine, 
Andratchic our intereſt inthe end; 
What wrong hath not continuance quite ourworne? 
Yceres makethac right, whichnener was ſo borne. 

Giad Ke | If 
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If ſo,God workehispleaſure(ſayd the King) 
And thou muſtnecdes contend with all thy might, 
Such cuidence of vertuous deedes to bring, 
That well may proue our wrong to be our right: 
Andlct the goodnefic of the managing 
Razt our the blot of foule atrayning, quite: 
Thar diſcontent may all aduauntage mile, 
Towiſhitotherwile then now it is. 
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Andſincemy FS -.5 purpoſe doth preuent, 
Touching this ſacred warre | rooke inhand, | 
(An action wherewithall myſoule hadment 
_— my God,andrecancilemy land) 
Tothceis lcftto finiſh my intent; | 
Whoto be ſafe,muſt neuer idly ſtand, 
But ſome great ations enterraine thou Nill, 
To holde their minges who elle will praGile ill. 


r3 © 

Thou haftnot that = WE: by my raigne, «| 
Toryotit(as theywhoniJang deſcent - - 
Hath purchald loueby,gaſlpme)burwithpaine - 
Thoumuſt contend to byy the worldegcontent: 
Whattheir birth gaue them, thou haſt yetto gaine 
By thine owne vertues, and. pood gouernment: 
And that vnlcſicthy worth.confirme the thing, 
Thoucanſtnot be the father toa King, 


| 136 
Nor artthouborneinthoſe calme dayes, wherereſt 
Hath brought a ſlcepe ſluggiſh ſecuricie; 
But in tumultuous times, where mindes adreſt 
Tofactions, arcinurdto murinic, 
A miſchicfe not by forceto be ſuppreſt, 
Where rigor ſill begets more enmitie, 
Hatred must be beguilde with ſome new courſe, 
Where States arc strong,& Princes doubt their force. 
| | This 
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This and much more affliction would hue foyd 
Out of thexperience of atroublous raigne, 
For which his high deſires had dearely payde 
Thintereſt of an cuer-royling paine: 
Bur thatthis all-\ubduing power here ſtaide 
His faulcring rongue,and paine rinforcd againe, 
And cut ol the paſſages of breath, 
Tobring him quite vnder the ſtate of death. 

133 
In whoſe poſſeſſion I muſt leauchimnow, 


And nowinto the ocean ofnew toyles, 


Into the ſtormic Maine. where tempeſtes grow 
Ofegreater ruines,and of greater ſpoyles, 

Ser foorth my courlc to haſten on my vow, 
Ou'er all che tronblousdeepe of thele rurmoyles: 
Andifl may burliuc ratraine the ſhore 

Of my defired end, I wiſhnomore. 


139 

Helpe on & ſou'raigne cauſe, helpe on my courle, 
If che'e my toyles be gratefull inthine eyes; 
Or but looke onto cheare my feeble force, 
Thar[ faint notin this great enterprize: 
And you great Worthyes you, that take remorſe 
Ot mine eſtate, and helpe my thoughtesto riſc, 
Continue ſtill your grace, that I may giue 
Ende tothe worke,wherein your worth may liue. 


The end of the third Booke. 
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C Loſe ſmothered lay the low depreſſed hre, 


hole after.iſſuing flames confounded all, 

Whilſt thou victorious Henrie did(t conſpire Henry + 
The wracke of Fraunce, thatatthy fecte did fall: 
Whilſt ioyes of gotren {payles,and new delire 
Ofegreater gaine,ro greater deedes did call 
Thy conquering troups,thar could no thoughts retaine 
Butthoughtcs of gloricall that working raigne. 


2 

What dol feelehere now in paſling by 
Theſe bleſled rimes that I am forſt to leauc? 
What trembling lad remorle doth rerrehie e 
IMamazed thoughtes with what I do conceiue? 
Whar? doth my pen commic impictie, 
Topaſle thole lacred Trophes withour leaue? | 
And dol {inne,nottofalutc your ghoſtes 
Great Worthics,lo renown din forraine coaſtes? 

K iii. Vho 
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Who do [ee out of the darke appeare, 
Coucredalmost with cloudes as with thenight, 
T hatherepreſentes him with a marriall checre, 
ſeeming of dreadfull,and yer louely ſight? | 
Whoſe eye giues courage,and whoſe brow hath feare, 
Both repreſenting terror anddclight, 
F Andstayes my courle,and off my purpoſebreakes, 
Andin obrayding wordes thus fiercely ſpeakes. 


Vngratefull times FA impiouſly neglect 
Thatworth that neuer times againe ſhall ſhew, 
Whar,merites all our toyle no more reſpect? 
Orelſcsrandes idleneſſe aſham'd to know 
Thoſe wondrous Actions thardoſo obictt 
Blame to the wanron.ſfinne ynto the ſlow? 

Can England ice the beſt thatthe can boaſt 
Lie thus vngrac'd, vndeckt.nd almoſt loſt? 


5 

Why do you ſeccke for faigned Paladines 
Out of the ſmoke of idle vanitic, 
Who may giue g'ory tothe rue defignes 
Of Bourchier, T atbot, Nenile, Willoughby? [ 
Why ſhouldnory ou ſiriuero hill vp your lines : 
With wonders of your owne. with vericic? 
T 'inflamerheir ofspring with the loue of good, ; 
And glorious true examples of their blood, 


6 
What cuerlaſting matrer herc is found, 
Vhencenew immorrall 1hads mightproceed, 
Th:tthoſe whoſe happy graces do abound : 
In blefled accents, heremay haucto feed X l 
Good thoughts,on no imaginary ground . 
Of hungry ſhadowes which no profite breed: = ; 
Whence muſicke.like.inſtant delight may grow, : 
Butwhen men all do know,they noihing know. 
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And why doſt FA lamentable verſe 
Nothing but bloodſhed,treaſons,finne.and ſhame, 
The worſt of times.th'extreame of is, rehearle, 

To raiſe oldeſtaynes,and to renew dead blame? 
Asifthe mindes of th'cuill, and peruerle, 

Were notfarre ſooner trained from the ſame 

| By goodexample offaire vertuous ates, 


T hen by the ſhew of foule vngodly facies. 
8 


» Would Godour times had had ſomeſacred wight, 
Whoſe wordes as happic as our ſwordeshad bin, 
To haue prepard for vs Tyophes aright, 
Of vndecaying frames thaue reſted in: 
Triumphanc Arkes ofperdurable might, 
O ho'y lines : tharſuch aduant:ge win 
Vpont':e Sieth of time in ſpight of yeares, 
How blc:lcd they that gaine what neuer weares, 


9 

For whart isitto do.,if what we do 
Shali periſh neare as ſoone as it is donne? 
Whati; that glorie weattaine ynto 
With al: our royle,it loſt as ſoone as wonne? 
A mall requitall for io great a doo 
Is chis poore prelenc breath,a ſmoake ſoone gone; 
Or che'c dombe ſtones erected for our fake, 
* Whiichtormic; heapes few ſtormie chaunges make. 
10 
Tel! great £117 4 ſince her dayes are gracd 
Wihtho'e brignt ornamentes to vs denide, 
* Thatſhereparcwhardarkneſſe hachdefac'd, 
* Andgerourtuyn'd deedes reedifide: 
: Shce in who'e all-dirc&ting eye 1s placd 
A poyre,the higheitpowers of wit to guide: 
 Sheenvycommaundthe worke, and ouerſee 
The holy frame chat night cternall bee. 


For 
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For would ſhe be content that timeſhould make 
A raucnous pray vpon her glorious raigne; 
Thar darkneſſe and the night ſhould oucrtake 
So cleare a brightneſſe,ſhyning withour ſiaine? 
Ahno.ſthe foſters ſome no doubt that wake 
For her eternitie, with pleaſing paine: 
Andif ſhe for her ſelfe prepare this good, 

ect 2 of her blood. 
12 

This that great Monarch Henry lcemd to crauc, 
When(weighing what a holy moriuc here 
Vertue propoſd,and fit for him to haue, 
Whom all times ought of duetic hold moſt deare) 
I fghd,and withd that!/ome would take ringrauc 
Vith curious hand ſoproud a worketo reare, 
To grace the prelent,and to bleſle times paſt, 
Thatmighttfor cuerto our giory laſt, 

1 

So ſhould our well raughttimes hauele:rn'd alike 
How fairc ſhind Vertuc,and how foule Vice {to0d. 
Whennowmy lelfc haue driuen to miſlike 
Tholc deedes of worth I dare not vow for good: 
| cannot mone who loſe, norprayſc who lecke 
By mightie Actions to aduauncethcir blood; 
[ muſt ſay who wrought moſt.leaſt l:onor had, 
How cucr good the cauſe, the deedes were bad. 

| I 

And onely tell the ml" of cucry Raigne, 
Andnorthe intermedled goodreport; 
[ leaue what glory Vertue did attaine | 
Arth'cucrmemorable Agincorce: 
[ leaueto tell what wit,what powre did gaine 
Thalliegcd Roan, Caen, Drenx, Or in whatlort: 
How Maicſtic with terror did aduzunce 
Her conquering foote on all lubducd Fraxrce. 


All 
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All thisI paſſe, and that magnanimous King, 
Mirror of vertue,miracle of worth, 
Whoſe mightic Actions with w ile managing, 
Forſt prouder boſting climes to ſerue the North: 
The beſt of all the beſt the earth can bring, 
Skarſe equals himin what his raigne brought foorrh, 
Being ofa minde as forward to aſpire 


Asfit to gouerne what he did deſire. 
16 


His comely body was a goodlyeate, 
Where vertue dwelt moſt faire as lodgd molt pure: 
A body ſtrong,where vic of ſtrength did get 
A ſtronger ſtare ro do,and to endure: 
Making his life theexampleto begct 
Like ſpirit in choſe, he did to good in vre: 
Moſt glorying to aduaunce true vertuous blood, 
Asithe greatnes ſoughr,butto do good. 


17 bo 

Whoasthechicfe,and all-dire&ting head, 
Didwith his ſubic&es as his members liuc, 
And themto goodnefle forced not, but lead, 
Winning not much to hauc,burt much to giuc: 
Decming the powre of his, his powre did ſpread, 
As borne to blefle the worlde,and notto gricuc: 
Adornd with others {1 poyles,not lubiectes ſtore, 
No King exacting lef{c,none winning more. 


I 

Hee, after that corrupted fayth had bred 
Anillinurd obedience for commaund, 
Andlanguithing luxuriouſnes had (pred 
Feeble vnaptneſle ouer all the land, 
Thoſe long vnordred troupesſo marſhaled 
Vnder ſuch formall diſcipline to ſtand, 
Thar euen his foule ſeemd onely to direct 


So great a body,luch exployres tctedt, 
He 
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He bringesabrode ciſtraRed diſcontent, 
DPiſperſt ill humors into aQtions hie, 
And to vnitethem all in one conſent, 
Plac'd the faire marke of glorieintheireie, 
That Malice had no leaſure to diſſent; 
Nor Lnuictimeto pradtile treacherie: 
T he preſent ations do diuert the thought 
Ofmadneſle paſt, while mindes were ſo well wrought. 
20 
Herenow were Pride,Oppreſlion,Vlurie, 
T ke canker.cating milchietes of the State, 
Calld foorthtopray vponthe enemie, - 
Whilſt the home-burthned,berter lightned ſate: 
Eaſe was not ſuffered with a greedie eye 
T cx:mine States,or priuate wealthes to rate: 
Thefilemc Courtes warr'd not with buſic wordes, 
Nor wreſtcd [uw gaue the contentious ſwordes. 
21 
Now nothing ertertaines thyatterttiue eare 
But firatagems.aficuites furprifes,f-ghtes: 
How togiuel. we: to them thar conquered were, 
How to rticu'ate with yeelding hon 
Theye)ke with mercie, andthe proud with feare, 
How torctaine,to giue de/artes their right, 
Were now the Artes, and nothing elſe was thought 
But cw to win» and maintaine = was got. 


22 
And here were nonethatpriuate'y poſicſt 


Andheld alone imprilcned maieſtic, 


Proudly debarring entraunce fromtke reſt, 
As ifthepray were theirs by victorie: 

Hcre nodetrator woundes who merites Leſt, 
Nor thameles brow checres on impietie, 
Vertue who all her toyle with zeale had fpcnr, 
Not hereall vnrewarded,ſtgliing went. 


Bur 
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Buthere the equally relpetting eye 

Ofpowre,looking alike on like deſarts, 

Bleſſing the good, made others good thereby: 

More mightic by the multitude of hartes: 

The ficlde of glorievnro all doth lic 

Open alike, honourto all imparres: 

So thatthe onely faſhion in requeſt, 

Was to be good,or good-likezas thereſt, 


2 

So much & diouExample doſt efte&, 
Being farrea bearer maiſter then commaund, 
That how tode;by doing doſtdiredt, .. 
Andtcacheſt others action by thy hand. 
Whoefollowes not the courſe that Kinges &e 
When Princes worke,who then will idle ftand: 
And when that dooing goodis onely thoughe 
Worthy rewards who will be bad for noughe: 


25 
* iAndhadnotthiEarle of RG vaineffeed: 
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vntimely practizdforan others 
With hope to aduaunce thoſe ofhis 
(On whomyctRulefcem'd deftine 
Theland had feenenone other owners bleed, 
—_— raigne,nor noagreeuedfight- + 
Nonethe leaſt blackneſſe interdouged. had! 

So faireaday,nor any cyclookrfad. 

26 9] 
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But now whe! Fravnce perceiuing from afarre, 
The gathering tempeſt growing on from hence 
Readie tofall, ng their ſtare ro mazre, 
They labour all meanes ro prouide defence: 
Andpratiſing howto preuentthis warre, + 
And ſhut out ſuch calamities fromthence;, 

Do foſter here ſome diſcord lately growne, - 
To hold Ambition buficd with her owne. -.: 
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Finding thoſe h_ which hayiew were fi, 
Soone to be wrou ght,and caſic tobe fed: 
Ewolne full with enuic that the Crowne ſhould ſir 
There where itdid,as ifeſtabliſhcd: 
Andwhomittouchrin bloodto gricueartir, 
T hey with ſuch hopes and helpes ſollicired, 
Thar this great Earle was drawne ratremprt the thing, 
And oracle howto — the King, \ 


For being of mightio meanesto dothe deed,:: 


| And yer of mighticr hopes, then meanes to do: 


=_ 


And yer of ipiricthatdid hishopes exceed, « 
Andthen of blood as great ro ad thereto: 


All which,with —_ po old of France could breed, 
a 


Being powers inough aclyming mindero woo,' 
He ſo imployd,thatmany he had wonne, - i 


Euecn of thechictc the Raga draggenss! 


1! The wel-knowne do of the "2 of erÞaird 
A leaning loue, whole cauſe hedidpretend; 71 14h ts 


+ Whercby he knew that ſo himlelfe procurd 


!'The Crownefor hisowne children he end 


For the Earle being(as he wasaflurd:i>- 


Vnapt for iſſue, itmuſt needes deſcend 
On thoſlc of his.being next of Clarence race, - -: 1 
As whoby courlſc of fone ſhould holdthe place,” 


It was the time aadhs forwand: Prince/! 
Hadall repar'd: for his enterprize;* 1 1/101 
And dhe a to = from henceyi | 
Andallinſtately forme andorder yes: : prod 
When openfamegiuesout intelligence 
Ofthele bad C omplots ofthis enemies: 

Or eclſe this time = choſenis;” 
Though knowne before, yet [ctrum ontill this, ! 
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T hatthis might yeeldthe moreto aggrauatre 
Vponlo foule a deed fo vilely fought, 
Now at this time tattempr to ruinate 
So glorious great defignes ſo forward brought: 
Whilſt carefull Vertue ſeckes r'aduaunce the Stare, 
And for her cuerlaſting honor ſought: 
That though the cauſe ſcemdrighr,andtitle ſtrong, 
The time of dooing it,yet makes it wrong. 


2 

Andſtraightan A ad death he had, 
And ſtraight wereioyfully the Anchors weighd, 
Andall flocke faſt aboord,with viſage glad, 
As if the ſacrefize had now been payd: 
For their good ſpced; that made their ſtay ſo ſad, 
Loathing the leaſt occaſion thar delayd. (windes 
And now new thoughtes, great hopes, calme ſeas, faire 
Which prelent action interraines their mindes. 


33 : 
No other croflc & Henry ſaw thy dayes 


Untll 

Bur this, that roucht thy now poſleſſed hold; > rage 
Nor aitcr long, till rhis mans ſonne aſſayes Yorke ſcurt 
To get of thine the right that he controwld: to the E. of 
For which contending long. his life he payes; rogram. gs 
So thar it fatall ſeemd the father ſhould daughter to 
Thy winning ſecke to ſtay,and then his fonne _ of 
Should be the cauſe to looſe,when thou hadſt won. |. 

34 clarme 3 30, 

Yetnow inthis ſo happic ameane while, yeere of 
Andinterlightaing times,thy Vertues wrought, —_— 
ThatrDilcord hadno leafure ro dehile 
So faire artempets with a tumulruous thought: 
And euen thy elte,thy ſelte didſt ſo beguile 
Wich ſuch attention vpon what was ſought, 
Thar time aftoordes not now with care or hate 
Others to lecke,thee to ſecure thy State. 
ho Or 
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:-- Orellehoweafichadit beenfor thee 
All the pretendant race thaue layd full low? 
If thou proceeded hadſt with crucltie, 
Not! alferids any fatall branch to grow: 
Bur vnſuſpitious magnanimitic 
Shames fuch cftces of feare,and force to ſhow: 


CC Cm —_— 


But when that all depraucd hauc conſpird 

To be vniuſt,whatlaferic ſhall they hnde 

(After the date ofvertucis cxpird) : 
Thatdo notpraQtizcin the ſelfc-{me kinde, 
And countermine againſt deccitc with guile? 

- Butyer whatmiſchicte feelesrhe world the while? 


3 
And yetſuch wronges are held mecteto be don, 

Andoftenfor the State thoughtrequiſite, 

As when the publicke good dependes thereon, 

When moſt iniuſtice is eſtecmd moſt right: 

Bur yct what good with doing ill is won? 

Who hath of blood made ſuch a benefite, 

As hath not fear d more after then before, 

And made hispeacethe lefle;his plaguethe more? 
$ 


Farre otherwiſe dealrthis vndaunted King, 
Thar checriſhedthe ofpring ofhis foes, 
And his competitors to grace did bring, 
And thcm his friendes for armes,and honors,choſe: 
As ifplaine courles were thelfafeſt thing 
Where vpright goodneſle,lurc,and ſiedfaſt goes 
Free from that ſubtile mask't impictie, 
Which this depraucd world calles pollicie, 

Yer 
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Yct how hath Fate diſpos'd ofall this good? 
What haue theſe Verrues aftet times audilde? 
In what ſtecd hath hy-raiſed Valour ſtood, 
When this continuing cauſe of greatnes failde? 
Then when proud-growne,the irricared blood 
Enduring noir ſclfe, it ſelfe affailde, 
As though that Proweſſe had burlearntro ſpill 
Much blood abrode.to cuther throat with skill. 


0 
How doth $Ecernall the courſe of thinges 

Immixethe cauſes beth of good andill, 
Tharthus the one effe&tes of th'other bringes, 
As what ſeemes made to blifle, is borneto fpill? 
Whar,from the beſt of vertues gorie ſpringes, 
Thar which the world with mitcric doth fill 

Is th'end of happinefle but wretchedneſle? 

Hath finne hisplaguc,and vertueno luccefle? 


[ 

Eicher that is not —_ the world holdes good, 
Orelle is {o confuld with ill; that we | 
Abufcd with th'appearing likelihood, 

Runto offend,whilſt we thinke goodto be: 

Or elſe the heauens made man,in furious blood 
Totorture mia: And that no courſe is free - 

From milſchiefelong : And that faire dayesdo breed 
But ſtormes, to. make more foule; times that ſucceed. 


2 
Who would haue thoughttharſo grearviftories 

Such congueſtes,riches,land,and kingdortie gaind, 
Couldnot but haue eſtableſh't infuch wite 
This powrcfull Rate,in ſtate ro haue remaind? 
Who would hauc thought that miſchicfe could deuife 
A way ſofooncto looſe what was attaind? 
As greatnes were but ſhewd to grieue,not grace; 
Andto reduce vs into farreworle cafe. 

Lii. with 
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Withwhat RIS. Frauncedidſt thou infe&t 
Theland by thee made proude,to diſagree? 
T'inrage them ſo their ownie wordes ro dirett 
Vponth emlclues,thatwere made ſharpe in thee? 
Why didfſt thou teach them here at homet'ere& © 
Trophees ofthcir blocd,which of thine ſhould bee? 
Or was the date of thine afflition out, 
And ſo was ours by courſe to come abour: 


4 

But that vntimely Geath ofthis great King, 
Whoſe nine yeeres raigne ſo mighty wonders wrought, 
Tothec thy hopes.to vsdefpaire did bring, 
Not long to keepe,and goucrne what was got: 
For thole that had th'aftayres inmanaging, 
Alchoughtheir countries good they greatly ſought, 
Yer ſoill accidentcs ynhiiy fell, 
That their deſlignes could hardly proſper well, 


44 
Hen 6.ſcayce An infant King doth mn the State ſucceed, 


ne yeere olde Skarſe one yeere old.Jefr ynto others guide, 


__ - = Whoſe carcfull rruſt,chough ſuch as ſhewd in deed, 


wa commits T hey weighd their charge more thenthe world beſide: 

xd to rhe Anddidwith guetie,zcalc,and lqueproceed: | 

cho =: b« Yerfor all whatrheir trauaile could ptouide, 

Dubs, dg. Could notwoo Fortune to remaine withvs, 

fend «4 Gl- When this her Minion was departed thus. 

a, his 6 | 

_— But by degrees firſt this,then thatregaind, | 
Theturning:tyde bearcs backe with flowing chaunce 
Vntothe Dolphin all wehad atraind, kN 
And filles the w low-rinning hopes of Frauxce, | 
When 32d/&rd Who our oriclyhold maintaind, i }- 
Death takes from vs, theirfortune to aduaunce: 
And thenhomeſirife that:onir felfe did fall, 
Negle&ing forrainge carc;did ſoone looſe all. 


Nere 


XUM 


THE FOWRTH BOOKE. . 57 


47 
Neare three ſcore yeeres are pt ſince Bulinbrooke 


Did firſt arraine (God knowes how iuſt)the Crowne: 
And now his race,for right poſlcſſors rooke 

Were held of all,co hold nought bur their owne: 
When Richard Duke ol Yorke, begins to looke 

Into thcir right,and makes his circle knowne: 
Wakening vp m_ g-wrong that lay as dead, 


To witnellc how his race was iniured. 
48 
His fathers end in himno feare could moue 


T'attempr the like againſt the like of might, 

Where long poſicflion now of feare,and loue, 
Seem to preſcribe cucn an innated right: 

So that to proue his State,was to diſprouc 
Timec,law,conſent,oth,and allcageance quight: 
Andno way,burt the way of blood therewas, | 
Through which,wich all confuſion hemult paſſe. 


3 

And how much Wa for him hadirbeene 
T'indure a wrong with peace,then with ſuch toyle 
T obtainea bloody righs, ſince Right is ſinne 
Thar is ill ſought,and purchaſed with ſpoyle? 
What madnes,vnconſtrainedro begin 
To righc his State,to put the State in broyle? 
Luſtice her ſelfe may cuen do wrong in this, 
No warre being right, bur that which needfull is. 


o 
And yetthar noniezadile which led 
Himrto attempr,ſecmes likewiſe himt'excuſe: 
| A fecbleſpirited King thatgouerned, 
| Whoillcould victhe Scepter he did vics 
| Hisenemiesthathis worth maliced, + . - 
| Who boththelandandhimdidmuchabuſe: 
The peoples [oue,and his apparant right, 
May ſceme lufficient motiues to incite. 
L iii. Be- 
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Beſides,the now ripe wrath(deferd tillnow) 
Ofthatſure and vnfayling 1fticer, 
That ncuer ſuffers wrong fo long to grow, 
And to incorporate with rightſofarre; | 
T hat it might cometo ſeemethe ſamein ſho, 
T'incourage thoſe that cuill minded are - - 
By ſuch ſucceſle, bur thatatlaſt he will 
Confound the branch,whoſeroor wasplantedill. '- * 


” 

Elſe mighethe ms ſay with grudging fpright, 
Doth Godpermir the greatto riot free, 
And blefſe the mightic though they downright, 
As if he did vmtotheir wronges agree? 
And onely plague thaweake and wretched wight 
For ſmalleſtfaulces,cuen inthehigh'ſt degree? 
When he hutvſing thentotbers to ſcourge, 
Likewiſc oftherat icngththe world doth purge, 


"HOIY 

-.:-.  Burcouldnot yerfor bloodſhed fatisfie 
The now well-ruling of thill. gorten Crowne? 
Muſt cucn the good receine the penaltie -* 
Offormer finnes;thar neuer were theit ©wne? 
And muſt a iuſt Kinges blood with miſerie - 
Pay for a bad, vniuſtly ouerthrownet- © - 

- - Well.then we fee due courle muſt rightly goe, 

And men tcſcapefrom blood muſt keepe it ſo. 


'! | 
AndfurethisKing } MOOS the Crowne poſleſt 

Henrie the fit was one, whoſe life was free 

-Fromthar commaundoftvice,wherero thereſt 
"Otmany mightie{oucraignes ſubieftes bee: 

Andnumbrcd might hauebeen among the beſt 

Ofother men,itnotof that degree: © 

A right good man, butyeran cuill King, 
Vnlit for what he had in managing. '» | 


hs Humble 
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Humble of foirte.by Ken patient: 
No thought rincreafe, or ſcarſe to keepe his owne: 
Apter for pardoning, then forpuniſhmenr, 
Secking hus bountic, not his powre thaue knowne; 
Farre from reuenge,ſoone wonne,ſoone made content: 
As fitter for a Cloyſter,then a Crowne: 
Whoſe holy minde ſomuch addicted is 
On th'world ro come;,that he neg|e&erh this, 


6 R 
With ſuch a TP ELAY fecble, godly King, 
Hath Richard Duke of Torke his caule to trie: 
Who by th'experience of long managing, 
The warres of Fraunce with lupreame dignitc; 
And by his owne great worth with furthering 
The common goodagainſithe encmie, 
Had wrought that zeale,and louc atrend his might, 
And madehis ſpirite equall vnto his right. 


57 

For naw the Dake of Bedford becing dead, 
Heis ordaindthe Regenttofucceed . /- » 
In Fraunce for fiue yecres,where he rrauayled 
With readie hand,and with as carcfull heed 
T o fſceke to turne backe fortune that now fled, 
And hold vp falling power,in time ofnced: 
And gor,and loſt,and reattaines againe, 


Tharwhich againe was loſt,for all his paine. 
F3 
His time _— {ſhould for fiue yeeres more 


Haue had his Large rolong d: but Somerſet Edmond 
Tharfſtill had enuide his commaund before, Duke of 
Tharplace and honor for himſelfe did get: — — 
; : great enemie 
Which ads that matrer ro th'alrcadie ſtore of the Duke 
Of kindled hare,which ſuch a fire doth fer of Yorke, 


Vnto the touch of thar confounding flame, 
As both thcir bloodes could ncuer quench the ſame. 
And 
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And now the —— of that feeble head, 

That doth neglc&all care, but his ſoulcs care: 
So cafic meanes ofpraftiſeminiſtred 
Vntoth'ambicious members toprepare 
Their owne defires,to what their humors [edi 
That all good ations coldly followed are, 

- Andſcurall.tending hopes do wholy bend 
To othernow,thento the publique end. 


60 
Andto draw onmore ſpcedie milcrie, 

TheKing vntoafatalimatchisled 
T bis Reyner With Raywers daughter, King of Sicilie, 
we Dake of hom with vnlucky ſarres he marrycd: 
urge , For by the meanes of this aftinitic, 
rhe meleofrbe Was loſt all that his father conquered: 
K, of Scie, Eucnas in Fraunce had fome FErynny ſent 

T aucngetheir wronges done by che infolent, 


61 

This marriage was the Duke of $uſolks deed, 
With great rawardeswonto effc& the ſame: 
Which made hmm that he tooke o litde heed 
Vnto his Countrics good,or his owne ſhame: 
Being amatch could ſtand vs innoſiccd 
For ſtrength,for wealth, for «0096 
But cunningly contriucd for their gaine, 

Which were T o coſt vs morethen Mniov, Mauns, and Maine. 


woke fate 62 
<a og And yetas if hehad _—_—_— 
march, HSomemightie benchte vnto theland, 


He got his trauailes to be regiſtred 
In Parlament,for cuermore to ſtand 
A witnes to approue all what he did: 
Toth'endthatifhereafter icwere ſcand, | 
Authoritic mightyet be on his fide, 
As doing nought but what was ratifide. 

ma- | 
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Imaging thallowance of that place 
Would make that good the which he knew wasnau ohe 
Ando would his negotiation grace 
Asnone mightthinke it was hispriuatfaulr : 
Wherein though wic dealt wary in this caſe, 
Yerinthe cndit {elfe ir oucr raught, 
Striving to hide,he openedit the more, 


His after care,ſhewd craft had gone before. 


6 

Deare didit thou buy & King, ſo fairca Wiſe 1 
So rare a ſpirit,ſo high a minde the whule: 
Whoſe portion was deſtruction,dowry ſtrife: 
Whole a was ſorrow, whole imbracing ſpoile: 
Whole maintenance coft thec,and thine their lite, 
And whole beſt comfort, neuer was buttoyle: 
What Paris, brought this booty of deſire, 
Toſcrour mightic hum here on fire? 


65 | 

I gricue thatT am forſtrofay thus much, 
To blame her,that I yetrmuſt wonderar; 
Whoſe ſo ſweere Heautie;wit,and worth,were ſuch, 
As cuerlaſting admirationgat: | 
Yer doth my Countries zcale ſo nearely touch, 
Asirdoth here my Muſe cxaſpcrate, 
Vnwiling thatmy pen ſhould. cuer give 
Stainc to that ſex,by whom her fame doth liue. 


66 
For ſure thoſe vertues well deſerud a Crowne, 

And hadjrnot been ours,no doubt ſhe might 
Haue matcht the worthieſt that the world hath knowne 
Andnow late faire with fame,with glorie bright: 
But comming inthe way where.finne was growne 
So foule and thicke, it was her chauncero light 
Amidſt thatgroſle jnfe&tion of thoſe times, 
Ando came ſtaind with blacke diſgrace-ull crimes. 

; And 
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Andſomethe worn hare on whomtolay 
The heauieburthen of reproach,and blame, 
Againſt whoſe deedesth'afflicted may inuay 
As th'onely Authors, whence deftrution came: 
When yer perhappes twas notin them toſtay 
The current of thatſtreame,nor helpethe ſame: 
But liuing inthe cyc of Actionlſo, 
Not hindring it, are thoughtto draw on wo. 
8 


. 687 

So much vnhappiedoth the Mightie ſtand, 
Tharſtand on other then their owne defence, 
When as deſttuionis ſo neare athand, 
That if by weakeneſle,folly,negligence, 
They donot comming miſerie withſtand, 
They ſhall be choughrth'authors of the offence, 
Andto call in thatwhich they keptnot our, 
And curſtas thoſe, that brought thoſe plagaes about. 


69 
Ando remaine for cutr regiſtred 
In that etcrnall booke of infamie: 


-Whenyethow many other canfſesled 


Humfrey 
Duke of Gle» 
fter Pro» 
rior. 


As well ro that,as their iniquitie:  . - 

Fhe worſt complors oftiic clofe ſmorhered, 
And well ment deedes fall out vnluckily: 

Whilſt the aggrieud stand not towaigh thinrent, 
But cucr iudgec according to thcuent. 


- 
I ſay not this OP” thy Sinne & Ovcenc, 

Nor cleare their faultes that mightic Actors are: - 
| cannorbur affirme thy pride hath been 

A ſpeciall nicanes this Commonwealth ro matre: 
Andthat thy wayward will was plainely ſcene 

In vaine ambition to preſume too farre, 

And that by thee the onely way was wrought 

T he Duke of G/ofter to his death was brought. 
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A mantFough "WE 4 in thy thought toſit 
Betwecne the light of thy defiresand thee, 
| Yerdidhis raking thenceplainelypermir 
|  Otherstolooketo that they could not ce 
| During hislife,nor would aduenture ic: 
When his remoue quite madethat paſſage free; 
So by his fall thinking to ſtand alone, 
Hesdly could ſtand at allwhen he was gone. 
2 
For this Duke as _ many yecres, 
Had rul'd the land,during the Kinges young age: 
Andnow the eife fame charge and title beares 
As if he {till werein his pupillage: 
Which, ſuch diſgrace vnto the Queene appearcs 
That all incenſ{d with an ambitious rage, 
She doth conſpire to hauc him made away, 


As who the courlc of her maine will doth ſtay. 


73 

Thruſt chercinto not onely with her pride, 
But by her fathers counſell and conſent, 
Thatgrieud likewile that any elſe belide, 
Should haue the honor of the gouernment: 
And therefore he ſuch deepe aduiceapplide, 
Asforraine craft and cunning could inuent, 
To circumuent an vnſuſpetting wight, 


Bcforc he ſhould diſcerne of their deſpight. 


And many ready Te ſhe ſtraightdoth find, 
To ayde her decd,of ſuch as could not brooke 
| Thelength of one mans office inthar kind, ; 
| Thatro himlelfe th'affaires all wholly rooke: 
And ruling all, had ncuer any minde 
T'impart a part with orhers.that would looke 
To haue likewiſe ſome honor in their handes, 
And grieud atſuch ingrofling of commandes. 

| And 
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Andhad he not had luchagreedy loue 
Of till continuing ot his charge too long, 
Enuic had been vnable to reproue 
His actcd life, withoutſhe did him wrong: 
Buthaung liud lomany yeeres aboue, 
He gricucs nowto deicend to be lefle ſtrong, 
And kils that fame that vertue did beger, 
Cholcto be hcld |cfle good,then ſeene lefſe great. 
6 


.:— Forcouldthe mightic but giue boundesto pride, 
And weigh backefortune ere thepull them downe, 
Contentcd with inough,with honors fatisfide, 
Norſtriuing how to make lo much their owne, 
Astocaucnothing for the reſt beſide, 

Who ſecme by their high ſpreading ouergrowne: >. 
Whiiſt they themlclues remaine inall mens ſight, 


The odious marke of hatred and delpight. 


Then neuer ſhould 1o many tragedies 
Burthen our kncwledge withtheir bloody end: 
Nor thcir diſgrac'd confounded families, 

From lo high pride to fo low ſhame deſcend: 
But planted on that ground where ſafetic lyes, 
T heir braunches thouidro eternitie extend: 
But cuer thoſe that ouerlooke fomuch, 
Muſt ouerlce themſclue:; thcir ſtate is ſuch. 


8 

Seucere he was,and frialy did obſcrue 
Due torme of Iuſtice tewardes cuery wight, 
Vnmoucable,and neuer won to ſwarue 
For any cauſe inwhathe thought was right: 
Whercinalthough he did ſo well deſerue, 
Intheiicentious yeritbred deſpight: 
” Sothat even Vertueſecmes an Actor too, 
* Toruine thoſc, Fortune prepares to vndoo. 
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Thoſe,thus ET 4 whom the Queene well knew, 
Hatcd his might,and glad toinnouate | 
Vnto ſo great,and ſtrong a partic grew 
Aseafie twas to ouerthrow his ſtate: 
And only hope of alteration drew 
Manie to yeeld that had no caulc to hate: 
For cuen with goodnes men grow dilcontent 
Where ſtates are ripeto fall, and vertue ſpent. 


80 

And taking all the rule into herhand 
(Vnder the ſhadow of that feeble King) 
The Duke ſh'excludes from office and comm:und, 
Andinthereach of cnmiticqpth bring, 
Fromthat reſpected height where he did ſtand, 
Whilſt mallice ſcarce durſt murter any thing: 
When ſtraight the worſt ofhim comes all reucald, 
Which former feate,or rigor kept conceald, 


[ 

Now is hetaxed that herather ſought 
His priuate profite,then the publique good: 
And many thinges preſumpruouſly had wrought 
Orher then with our lawecs,and cuſtomes ſto04: 
As one that would into the land hauc brought 
The ciuile forme,in caſes touching blood, (ound 
And ſuch poore crimes that ſhewd their ſpight was 
But yet bewrayde,their matter wanted ground, 


z 
Yetſeru'd they well the turne, anddid efte& 
Thar which is caſte wroughrin ſuch a calc, 
Where what luborned Iuſtice ſhall obie&t 
Is rothe purpole,and muſt pafle with grace: 
And what the wretched bring, ofnoettect, 
Whoſe haynous faulres his matter muſt deface: 
" For where powre hathdecrecd to finde thiokence. 
" The caulc 1s better ſtill, thenthe defence. , 
M. 
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A Parlament at Berry ſummoned 
Diſpatchtthe deed,more ſpeedily then well; 
Forthither came the Duke withoutall dread, 
Or oughtimagining of what befell: 
Whereas the matter is ſo followed, 
That he conuented is, erche could tell 
He wasin danger,or had dene offence: 
Andpreſently roprilonſentfrom thence. 
8 
Which quicke,and Sdaine action gaueno time: 
For mento waighthe iuſtice ofthe dced, 
Whilſtlooking onely on the vrged crime, 
Vnto the farther driftthey ggke no heed: 
Forthcle occaſions takenin the prime 
Ofcourlſcs new, that old diſlikes luccced, 
Leauc not behind that feeling touch of wrong, 


Sacietic makes paſlions ſtill eſleſtrong. 


And yetthey ſeemidlo me mutenie to doubt, 
For thusproceeding with a man of might, 
Secing he was moſt popular and ſtout, 
Andrclo!ute would ſtandvpon his right: 

And therefore did they caſt this way abour, 
Tohauchim cloſcly murdredout of ſight, 
That fo his troublc,and his death hereby, 


Might come togither, and togither dyc. 
86 


Reckning it better,ſincehis end is ment, 
Andmuſt be wrought, at once to ridit clecre, 
Andputittothe fortune of th'cuent, 
Then by long doing,to belong in feare: 
When in ſuch courles of high puniſhment, 
Thedeed, and the attempr like daunger beares 
And ofr,thinges done perhaps,do lefie anoy, 
T hen may the doing, [andl-a with delay. 

| And 
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Andſothey hadit fraight accompliſhed, 
For that day after his commirring,hee 
Is dead brought foorth,being found lo in his bed, 
Which was by ſodaine ſickneſle [aydto bee, 
That had vpon his ſorrowes gathered, 
As by apparant = wok men might ce: 
And thus 6 Sickneſſe, thou art oft belide, 
When death hath many waycsto come beſide. 
$8 
Arcthele the deedes high forraine wittes inuent? 
Is this that Wiledome whereof they ſo boaſt: 
Well,chen I would it neuer had been ſpenr 


62 


Heere amongſt vs,nor brought from out their coaſt: 


Let their vile cunning in their limits pent, 
Remaine amongſt themlclues,that like it moſt: 
Andlet the North they count of colder blood. 
Bc held more grofle,ſoirremaine more good. 


89 

Letthem haue fairer citries.goodlier ſoyles, 
And hweeter fieldes forbeautic to the eye, 
Solong as they haue theſe vngodly wyles, 
Such deteſtable vile impictie: 
Andlertvswanttheir Vines,their Fruites the whyles, 
So that wee want not fayth and honeſtic: 
We carenotfor thoſe pleaſures, fowem 


a 
Haue better hartes, and ſtronger handes « they, 


90 

Neptune keepe out from thy imbracedlle, 
This foule contagion of iniquitic: 
Drowneall corruptions comming to defile 
Our faire proceedinges, ordred formally: 
Keepe vs meere Engliſh, let not craft beguile 
Honor and luſtice with ſtrange ſubtiltic: 
Let vs not thinke, that that our good can frame, 
Which riinde hath the Authors of the ſame. 

Mii. 
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But by this impious mearies that worthy man 
Is brought vnto this lamentable end: 
Andnow that current with maine fury ran 
(T he ſtop remou'd thatdid the courſe defend) 
Vnto the full of miſchicfe that began 
T' avniuerlall raine to extend: 
That Iſthmus f ayling,which the land did keepe 
From thc intire poſleſſionof theDeepe. 

92 

And nowthe King alone all open lay, 
No vnderpropof blood to ſtay him by, 
None bur hin'felfe ſtandes weakely inthe way 
T wixt Torkeand the aftetted ſou raignty: 
Goneis that barre that would haue bcentheſtay 


T hauc kepthim backe from mounting vpls hie. 


Bur fcc in whataſtate ſtandthele men in, 
That cannot liue without,nor with their kin? 


93 

The 9eexe hath yet by this her full deſire, 
And now ſhe withher Minion S»folke raignes: 
Now ſhe hath all authorie intirc, 
Andall aftayres vnto her elfe retaines: 
And onely Suffolke is aduaunced hyre, 
Heis the man rewarded for his paines: 
He that did her inſteed moſt chiefly ſtand, 
And more aduaunc'd her,rhen he did the land. 


94 
Which when they ſaw, who better did expect, | 


Then they be gan their error to deſcry, 
Andwell perceiucthat onely the defe&t 

Wasin their iudgements;-paſſion-drawne awry: 
Found,formallrigor finertodire&t, . .. 
Then pride andinlolentinconſtancie: 

Better ſeueritie that's right and iuſt, 


Then impotent affcRions led withluſt, 


And 
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Andrtherevpon,in DF thus complaine: 
What wondrous inconuenience dothey feele, 
Whereas ſuch imbecilitie doth raigne, 
Asſo neglettes the care of Common.weale? 
Where cuer one or other doth obraine 
So high a grace thus abſoluteto deale: 
The whilſt th'aggreeued ſubicdt ſuffers ſill, 
The pride of fome predominating will: 
96 
And cuer one remou'd,a worſe ſucceedes; 
Sothat the beſt that wecan hope is Warre, 
Tumults,and ſtirres,that this diſliking breedes: 
The Sword muſt mend,whart Infolence doth marre: 
For what rcbcllions,and what bloody deedes 
Haue cuer followed,where ſuch courles are: 
What oft remoucs,what death of Counſaylers, 
What murder,what exile of officers? 


97 
Witneſlethe Spencers,Gamesſtone, and Vere, 


The mighty Minions of our feebleſtKinges; 

Vho cuer Subicdtes to their ſubices were; 
Andonely tte procurers of theſethinges: , 

When worchy Monarches that cm deare, 
Maiſter themlelues, and theirs; which cucr bringes 
That vniuerlall renerenceand reſpec: 


For who waighes him,that doth himlelfe negle&: 


98 

And yet our caſc is like to be farre worſe 
Hauing a King,though notſo bentroill, 
Yerſonegletting good,that giuing force 
By giuing lcaue,doth all good order kill: 
Suffring aviolent Woman take her courſe, 
To manage all according to her will: 
Which how ſhe doth begin, her deedes expreſle, 
Arid what wiil be the end,our ſelucs may gelle.. 

h M iu. Thus 
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Thus well they deem'd what after followed, 
When now the ſhamefullloſle of Frawnce much gricues 
Which vnto Suffolke 1s attnbured, , 
As who in all mens ſight moſt hatefull liaes: 
He with the encmie confedered, 
Articles ob= Betrayes the Stare, and ſecterknowledge giues 
_ gerf Ofall our ſtrength; thar all which we did hold, 
Dake of By his corruptionis or loſt or fold. 
Suffolk, 100 
And as hedeales abrode;ſo likewiſc here 
He robs at home, the treaſurieng leſſer 
Here,wherc he all authorities doth beare, 
And makes a © Atonopoly of Offices: 
Heis inricht,h'is ray{d,and placed neare, 
And onely he giues counfaile to oppreſle: 
Thus men obic&, whilſtmany vpin armes, 
Offer to be reuenged of theſe harmes. 
10t 
The 9neene perceiuing in what caſe ſhe ſtood, 
Tolooleher Minion,or ingage her State: 
(After with long contentioniin her blood, 
Loucand Ambition,did the cauſe debate) 
Shee yeeldesto Pride,and rather thought it good, | 
Tofacrifice her Louevnro their hate, | 
Thento aduenturcellſe the loſle of all, | 
Which by maintaining him was like to fall. | 
| I02 
Yetſecking atthe firſt ro temporize, - 
She tries ifthat ſome ſhort impriſonment 
would calme their heats when that would not ſuffize, 
Thentocxile him ſhe muſt needes conſent: 
Hoping that time would falue itin ſuchaiſe, 
As yeratlength they might become content, 
And ſhe againe might haue him home arlaſt, 
When the furſt furic of this rage was paſt. 
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But ashe to his iudged cxile went, 
Hard on the ſhore he comes incountered 
By ſome,thatſo farre off his Honor ſent, 
As pur his backe-returne quite out of dread: 
| For there he had his rightfull puniſhment, 
Though wrongly done; and tows heloſt his bead: 
Part ofhis blood hath Neprunc,partthe Sand, 
As who had miſchiefe wroughtby ſcaand land. 


10 

Whoſe death when fral-wing Fame arfull conuaid 
Vnto the trauaild 9ueene mildoubting nought, 
Deſpight and ſorrow luch affliction laid 
Vpon her ſoule,as wondrous paſſions wrought: 
O God(layth ſhe)and art thou thus betraid? 
Andhauemy fauours thy deſtru&tion brought? 
Is this theic gaine, whom highnes fauourcth, 
Who chicte preferd,ſtand as preferd to death? 

10 

O farall grace,wichout which men complaine, 
And withit periſh, wharpreuailes that we 
T hus beare the title of a Soueraigne, 
Andſuffrcdnotro be that which we bee? 
Muſt our owne SubicHes limit and conſtraine 
Our fauours where as they themlclues decrec? 
Muſt we ourloue at their appoyntment place? 
Dowe commaund,andthey dire& our grace? 

Io06 

Will chey our powre thus fromour will deuide? 
And haue we might,bur muſt nor vic our might: 
Poore Maicſtiethat other menmuſt guide, 
Whole diſcontent can neuer looke aright: 
For cuermore we ſee thoſe that abide 
Gracious in ours, are odious in their ſight, 
Who would all-maiſtring maicſtie defeat 
Ofher beſt grace,thatis tro make men grear. 


Deare 
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'— DeareS»fvlke, I beheld thy wofull cheere, 
When thoupercciu'dſt no helpe,butto depart: 
Iaw that looke wherein didplaine appeare 

The lamentable meſſage of thy harr, 

That ſeemdro fay : O 9ueene, and canſt thou beate 
My ruine fo? the cauſe whereof thouart: 

Canſt thouindure to ſee them worketheir will, 
Andnot defend me fromthe hand ofill? 


108 


Haue [ for thee aduenturedſo much, 
Made ſhypwracke of my honor,fayth,and fame? 
Anddoth my ſeruice giue no deeper touch 
To thy hard hart, better to feele the ſame? 
| Ordoſtthoufeare,oris thy weakenefle ſuch, 
As not of force tokeepe me from this ſhame? 
Orelle nowhauing ſcru'd thy turne ofmee, 
Artwell content my ouerthrow to ſec? 


109 

As ifmy ſight did read vnto thy minde 
Thele&urc of that ſhame thou wouldſi forger, 
And therefore peraduenture glad to finde 
So fit occaſion,deſt it forward fer: 
Or elfe thy ſclfe from dangerous toyle tvnwind, 
Downe on my necke doſt all the burthen let; 


Since Kinges muſt haue ſome hated worſe thenthey, 


Onwhom they may the waight ofcnuy lay. 
10 

No $»folke, none of this,my ſoule is deere 
Farre from the thought of ſuch impictie: 
Yermulſt I ncedes confeſle,that roo much feare, 
Made me defendetheelcſle couragiouſly: 
Sccing more Princes cuer ruind were 
By their immoderare fauouring priuately, 
Then by ſcueritiein generall, 


For beſt his lik't, thatis aliketo all, 


Thus 
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Thus in her paſſion loe ſhe vttered, 

When as farre greater tumultes now burſt our, 

Which cloſe.and cunningly were practized 


By ſuch as ſought great hopes to bring about: 


For vp in armes in Xext were gathered lacke (ave 
A mightic infolent rebellious rout, % —apquag 
Vndera dangcrous head; who to deter neawlhin 
The Stare themore,himſelfe nam'd aortimer, felfe Mor- 


mer. 
WIZ 


The Duke of Yorkethar did not idle ſtand, 
But ſcekes ro worke on all aduantages, 
Had likcwilc in this courlea fecret hand, 
And hartned on their chicfe accomplices, 
\ Totry how here the people ofthe land 
Would(if occaſion cru d) bin readines 
Toayde tharline,if one ſhould come indeed 
To mouc his right, and indue courſe procecd. 
113 E 

Knowing:himſelfe to be the onely one, 
That muſt atcempr the thing,ifany ſhould: 
And therefore lets the Rebell now run on 
With thar falſe name, reftc& the beſthe could, 
To makea way for him to worke vpon, 
Who bur on certaine ground aduenture would: 
Forifche. Traitor ſpead,the gaine were his; - 
Ifnot,yer-he ſtandes ſafe,and blameles is. 

T 

Tatemp twith others dang crs.not his owne, 
He countesit wiledome, if ir could be wrought: 
Andthaue the humor of the people knowne; 
Was nowthat which was chiefly to be ſought: 
For with the beſt he knew himſelfe was growne 
Infuch account, as made him take no chought, 
Hauing oblerud in thoſe he meant to proue, 
Their wit,their wealth,thcir cariage, aud their loue. | 
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With whom and with his owne alliances 
He firſt begins to open in ſome wile 
Theright 6 had,yet with ſuch doubrfulnes, 
As rather ſorrow, then his drift deſcries: 
Complaining ofhis Countries wretchednes, 
In what a milerable caſc it lies: 
And how much ir importes themto prouide 
Fortheir defence,againſt this womans pride. 


16 

Then with the diſcontented he doth deale, 
In ſounding theirs,not vrrering his intent, 
As being ſurenotſomuch to reucale, 
Whereby they might be made againe content: 
But when they gricued for the Common«weale, 
He doth perlwade them to bepatient, 
And to indure, there was no other courſe; 


Yet ſo perlwades,as makes their malice worle. 


T 

And then with ſuch 4 with the time didrun, 
He dothin moſt vprighr opinion ſtand, 
As one thatneuer croſt what they begun, 
Burt ſeem'd rolike whar ſtill they rooke in hand: 
Secking all cauſes of offence to ſhun, 
Prayſes therule, and blames th'vnrulicland: 
Workes ſo with giftes,and kindly offices, 
That cuecn of them he ſerues his mrne no leſle, 


11$ 
Then as for thoſethat were his followers, 
Being all choyce men for vertucs or defartes, 
He ſo with grace, and benehitesprefers, 


T hat he becomes the monarch of their hartes. 
He drawes the learned for his Counſaylers, 

And cheriſhes all men of rareſtparres: 
Towhew good done,doth animpreſlion ſirike 
Otioy and loue,in all that are alike. 


And 
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And now by mecanes of thintermitted warre, 
Many mot valiant men impou'iſhed, 
Onely by him fed and rclicucd are, 
Onely rclpe&ed,grac'd, and honoured: 
Which lct him in,vnto their hartes ſo farre, 
As they by him were wholly to beled; 
He on:ly treades the ſure and perfe@ path 
To greatneſſc,who loue and opinion hath; 
120 
Andto hauc one ſome certaine Prouince his, 
As the maine body that muſt worke the feate, 
Yorkeſhire he choſe, the place wherein he is 
By title,liuinges, and poſſeſſions great : 
No Country hepreferres ſo much as this, 
Here hath his bountic her abiding ſear, 
Hereis his [uſtice and rcleuing hand, 
Ready to all that in deſtreſſe do ſtand. 
121 
What wich his tenants,ſcruants, followers, fricndes, 
And their alliances.and amities, 
All that Shire vniuerfally attends 
His hand held vp to any enterprize: 
And thus farre Vertue with her power extendes, 
Thereſt couching theuent,in TOE lies: 
With which accomplcments ſo mightic growne, 
Forward he tendes with hope tatrainc a Crowne, 


T he end of the fourth Booke, 
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THE CIVILL WARRES 


betweene the two Houſes of 
Lancafter and Torke 


TTHE ARGVMENT. 


T he bad ſucceſſe of Cades rebellion, 
Yorkcs open pradtiſe and conſpiracie, 


| Th effett of Printing and Artillerie, 

Burdeux reuolts, craues our protection, 
Talbot defending ours Ayes gloriouſly. 
WR T be Frenth warres end,and Y orke begins againe, 
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HE furious trayne of that tumultuous rour, 

Whom cloſe lubayding power and good ſucceſle, 

Had made vnwilely proude, andfondly ſtour, 
Thruſt headlong on, oppreſsion to oppreſle: 
And now to fulneflc growne,boldly giue out, 
That they the publique wronges meantto redreſle; 
Formleſle themlclues,rcforming doeptetende, 
Asif Confuſion could Diſorder mende. 
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Tagke (ads, And onthey march with their falſe-named head, 
Of baſc and vulgar birththough noble fayn'd: 
Who puft with vaine deſires, to London led 
His raſh abuſed troupes, with ſhadowes traind. 
When as the King thereof aſcertained, 
Suppoſing ſomeimall power would haue reſtrain'd 
Dilordred rage,ſendes with a ſimple crew 

40S Sir Humfry Stefferd, whom they ouerthrew. 


3 

Which ſo increaſt th'opinionof their might, 
That muchit gaue to do,and much it wrought, 
Confirm'd their rage,drew on the vulgar wight, 
Calld foorth the timerous,freſh partakers brought: 
For many,though moſt glad their wronges to right, 
Yetdurſt not venture their cſtares for nought: 
Bur ſeeing the cauſe had ſuch aduantage got, 
Occaſion makes them ſiirre,that cls would nor, 


Somuchhe —— ſcornes,or els negleftes 
The ſmall beginninges of aryſing broyles; | | 
Andcecnſures others,not his owne defees, 
Andwith aſelfc-conceite himſelfe beguiles: 
Thinking ſmall force will compaſſe great cffe&tos, 
And ſpares at firſt to buy more coſily toyles: 
When true obſeruing prouidence in warre, 

Still makes her foes, farre ſtronger then they are. 


$ | 
Yet this good fortune all their fortune mard, 
Which fooles by helping cuer doth ſuppreſſe: 

For warelefle infolence whilſt vndebard 
Ot bounding awe,runneson to ſuch cxceſle, 
That foliowing luſt,and ſpoyle,andblood,ſo hard, 
Secs not how they procure their owne diſtreſle: 
The berter,lothing courſes ſo impure, 
Rather will like their woundes, then ſuch a cure. 


For 
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For whilſt this wilde vnraincd multitude 

ed with an vnforc-ſecing greedy minde 
Ofan imagind good that did delude 
Their ignorance,in their deſires made blinde,) 
Ranſacke the Cirtie,and with handes imbrude, 
Runto all our-rage inth'cxtreameſt kinde, 
Heaping vp wrirk and horror more and more, 


Adding freſh Dr milchiefes done before. 


Andecing yer all this drawtono end, 
Bur to their owne,no promild ayde tappeare, 
No ſuch partakers as they did attend, 
Nor ſuch ſucceſſes asimagin'd were: 
Goodmenrelolud the preſenrrodefend, 
Juſtice againſt them with a brow ſcuere:* - 


Themlclues feard of themſclues,tyr'd withexceſlc, - : \ 


Found,milchicle was no fit way toredxcfle. 
8 
Like when a greedy Pyrat hardin chaze 
Purſuing of a rich ſuppoſed prize, 
Workes for the windes,plyes fayles,beares vp apace, 
Our.runnes the cloudes,ſcoures after her that flyes: 
Pride in his hart,and wealch before his face, 


Keepes his hands wrought, and fixed keepes his eyes 


Solong,till that ingag'd within ſome ftraighr, 
He falles amid his PRO doſc in way; ': 


Where all too late. Lowering round abour 
Danger anJ deith, the purchaſe of his haſt; 
And! no backeflying,no way to get our, 
But there to periſh, or to yeeld dilgract 
Curling his error,zerin th'errorſtour: 
He toy!ies for life,now charges, now ischact: 
Then qual 'es,ahd then freſh courage takes againe, 
Striving © rvnwind himlclte;but all in vaine. 
N ul. 
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Soſtandesthis routin deſperat comberment, 
Enuirond round with horror,blood,and {hames 
Croſt of thcir courſe,diſpayring of th'cuent 
When pardon,that bs bayr of baſeneſle came: 
Pardon(the ſnare to carch the impotent) 


Becing oncepronounc'd,they ſtraight imbracerheſame 


Andas huge ſnowy Mountaines melt with heat, 
Sothcy diſlolu'd with hope,and home they get: 


"| 
Leauing their Captaine to diſcharge alone, 
Reg.zg, Theſhotof blood conſumed in their heate: 
Too ſmall a ſacrifice for miſchicfes done, 
Vas one mantke 
Vnrightcous DNeath,why artthou bur all one 
Vnto the ſmall offender and tlie great? | 
Why artthoui not morethen thou art,to thoſe 
T hatthouſands ſpoyle,and thouſands liucs do loſe? 
12 


ThisRcbelion This furie paſſing wich ſoquickean end, 

to be f+ red Difcloſdnot thoſe that onrh/aduantagelay, 

by ome friend ho ſeeing the courſe ro ſuch diſorder tend, 
Yorke, who at Wirhdrew their foote,aſham'd to take that way: 


this time was 


in jreland,ſene Or els preuented whilſt they did attend 
: _ 4 Fome mightier force,or for occaſion ſtay: 


lion:which be But what they meant.ll fortune muſtnot tell, 
eft.ed infuch 


torr, corhim Wiiſchicfe being oft made good by ſpeeding well. 


and his hnage 13 

ding | -Y » <= + 
&likengwh Putby fromithis,the Duke of Torke diſsignes 
tharpe'pl® Another courſe to bring his hopes about: 


ever after: Buy 


ro» returning And with thoſe friendes affinigie combines 
cm &P"* Infureſt bondes,histhoughtes he poureth out, 


ecnding great 
niurics ro be And clolcly fceles,and clofely vndermines 


Leal be The fayth ofwhom he had both hope and doubr: 


heb Hoy l ws Meaning in more apparant open courſe 


wil. ppcr his T' © try his righthis fortune; and his force. 


Jav6errg in 


North: Wales; Loue 


cath,which thouſands did defeate: 
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Loue and aliatice had moſt firmely ioynd 


Vnto his part,that mighty familie, TheD.of York 
. . N c.mbines hm 
The faire diſtended ſtocke of Newles kind, lhe with R 
Great by their many iflued progenie: eter 
But greater by their worth, thatclearely ſhind abode 
And gauc faire lightto their nobilitie: Weſlmerland 
A mightic partic for a mightie cauſe bg refer 
By their vnited amitic hee drawes. warried, and 
wath Richard 
5 Neuile the 
For as the ſpreading members of proud po, ſoone,E. of 


That thouland-branched ps, whoſelimmes embrace * - _ 
Thy fertile and delicious body fo 
Sweete Lombardiey and bcatifies thy face: 
Such ſcemd this powreful ſtocke;from whence did gro 
So many great diſcents,{preading their race, 
That cuery corner of the Land became, 
Enricht with ſomegreat Heroes of that name. 
16 

Bur greateſt inrenowne deth Warwicke fit, 
Thar great King-maker Wawicke, fo farre groyne 
In grace with Fortune,that he gouerns it, 
And Monarchs makes,and made,againe puts downe, 
What reuolutions his firſt mouing wit 
Heere broughtabour,are more then too well knowne: 
Tharfarall kindle-fire of thoſe hot dayes, 
Whoſe worth I may,yhole worke I cannot prayle. 


| 7 
With him,with Richerd Earle of $alisburic, Tie E. of 
Courtny and Brooke, his moſt aſſured friendes, Deus ſure 
Hec intimates his minde,and openly _ : wg 


Thepreſent bad proceedinges diſcommendes: 
Lamentes the State,the peoples miſerie, 
And that which ſuch a pitrier ſeldome mendes, 
Oppreſlion,that ſharpe rwo edged ſword 
That others woundes,and woundes likewiſe his Lord. 

N iii. My 
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My Lords(fayth he)how _ are carried heere, 
In this corrupted State,youplainely ſee, 
Vhat burthen our abuſed ſhoulders bcare, 
Charg'd with the waight of imbecllitie: 
Andin what bace accomprall we appeare, 
T hat ſtand withouttheir grace tharall muſt be: 
And who they be,and how their courleſucceedes, 
Our ſhamereporrtes,and time bewrayes their deedes. 
19 

CAniou and Maine, (the maime that foule appeares, 
Theeternall ſcarre of our diſmembred Land) 
Guion all loſt that did three hundred yeeres 
Remaine ſubie&ed vnder our commaund: 
From whence.,mec thinks,therc ſounds vnto our cares 
The voyce of thoſe deare ghoſtes,whoſe liuing hand 
Gotit with fweat,and keptit withthcir blood, 
To doe vs,thankles vs,their of-ipring good: 


20 

 - Andſeemeto cry ; What? can you thus behold 
Their hatefull feete vpon our graues ſhould tread? 
Your Fathers graues,who gloriouſly did hold 
Thar which your ſhame hath left recoucred? 
Redecme our Tombes,O fpirits roo tco cold: 
Pull backe theſe Towres our Armes haue honored; 
Theſe Towres are yours,thele Fortes we built for you, 
T heſc walles do beare our names,andarc your due. 


21 
Thus well they may vbrayd ourrechleſnes, 
Whilſt we,as ifatleague withinfamic, 
Ryot away for nought, wholcProuinces; 
Giue vp as nothing worth all Normandie, 
Traftique ſtrong Holdes,ſell Fortreſles 
Solong.thatnoughtis leſt burmiſcric: 
Poore Callice, and thele water-walles about, 
That bafcly pownde vs in, from breaking out. 
And 
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And which is worſe, | feare we ſhall in th'end, 
Throwne fromthe glory of inuading Warre, 
Be forſt our proper limmits to defend, 
Where cucr,men are notthelamethey are 
Where hope of conqueſt,doth theirſpirirs extend 
Beyond the vſuall powres of valor farre: 
For more is he that venturcth for more, 
Then who fights but for what, he had before. 

23 | 

Put ro your handes thereforeto reckew now 
Th'indangered State(deare Lords) fromthis diſgrace, 
And let vs in our honor,labour how 
To bring this {corned Land in better caſe: 
No doubt but God our action will allow 
Tharknowes my right, and how they rule the place, 
Whole weakeneſle calls vp our vnwillingneſle, 
As opening euen the dooreto our redreſlc. 

2 

Though proteſt ir ine for a Crowne 
My foule is moou'd,(yerifir be my right, 
I hau2no reaſon co retuſe mine owne) 
Bur only theſe indignirics to right. 
And whatif God,whole judgements are vnknowne, 
Hath mee ordaynd the man, that by my might 
My Country {hall be bleſt,if ſoir be; 
By helping me,you raiſe your ſelues with me. 

2 

In thoſe whom zeale and amitic had bred 
A fore-impresſion of the right he had, 
Thele ſtirring wordes fo much incouraged, 
That with deſire of innouation mad, 
They {:emd to runne before,not to be led, 
Andro his fire doe quicker fucll ad: 
For where ſuch humors are prepard before, 
The opening them makes thenrabound the more. 

| Then 
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Then counſell take they, fitting their defire: 
(For noughtthar firsnot their defire is waighd) 
The Duke isſtraightaduiſcd toretire 
Into the boundes of pyales to [eauic ayde: 
Which vnder ſmooth pretencc he doth require, 
T'amoue ſuch perſonsas the ſtare betrayde, 


Andtoredreſle thoppreſsion ofthe land, 


The charme which weakenes ſeldome doth withſtand. 
27 
Ten thouſandſtraight caught with this bait of breath, 


e Anne 
Reo 30. Arc rowardes greater lookt-for forces led, 


T befirſt Sals hole power the King by all meanes trauayleth 


lenation of | CE 
the D. f I their aryſing to haueruined: 


Yorke. = Butthcirpreuenting headſo compaſſeth, 
That allarnbuſhmentcs warily are fled, 
Refuſing ought ro hazard by the way, 
Keeping his greatneſle for a greater day. 
8 


2 

And tothe Citrie ſtraight diredtes his courſe, 
(The Cirtie,ſcate of Kings.and Kings chicfe grace) 
Where finding of his entertainment worſe 
By farre,then he expeedintharplace: 
Much dilappoynted, drawes from thence his force, 
And towards better truſt marches apace: 
And downe in Xent(fatall for diſcontentsY © 


Neareto thy bankes faire T hames,doth pitch his tents. 


29 
And there intrencht,plants his Arrtilleric, 
The ve of Arnllarie thiinfernall inſtrument, 
Gume «14 New broughtfrom hell.to ſcourge morralitic 
Freat Ordij- , , . d N . 
nance began "ith hidcous roaring,anda oniſhment: 
about ths Engine of horror, framd to terrific 
_ Andteare the Earth,and ftrongeſt Towres to rent: 
Torment of Thunder,made to mockethe skies, 


As more of powcr in our calamiries. 


If 
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If the firſt fire ſubtile Promerhive brought 
Stolne out of heauen, did ſoafflit mankind, 
Thar euer fince plagu'd witha curious thoughe 
Oftirring f 2am could neuer quiet hind: 
What hath he done who now by ſtealth hath gor 
Lightning and thunder,both in wondrous king? 
What plague deſerues ſo proude an enterprize? 
Tcll Muſc,and how it came, and in what wilc? 


[ 
It was the time when faire Zaropa fate 
With many goodly Diadems addreſt, 
And all her partes in floriſhing eſtate 
Lay be-utifull.in order at their reſt: 
Nofwelling member vnproportionate 
Growne outofforme,ſought to diſturbethe reſts 
Theleſle, ſubfiſting by the greaters might, 
The greater,by the leſſer kept vpright, 
z 


3 

Nonoyſc of tumult euer wak'd them all, 
One!y crhaps ſome priuat iarre within 
For tyrles or for conknes might befall, 
Which ended ſoone,made better louc begin: 
But no eruption didin generall 
Breake downetheir reſt with vniuerſall fin: 
No publique ſhock dilioynted this faire frame, 
Tiil Nemifis from outthe Orient came. 


33 

Fierce Nemiſis, mother offate and change, 
Sword-bearer of th'cternall prouidence. 
That had ſo long with ſuch afflitionsſtrange 
Confounded 4ſias proud magnificence, 
And brought foule impious Barbariſlme tarange 
Onall the glorie of her excellence: 
Turnes her ſterne looke arlaſt vnto the Welt, 
As greeu'd to ſee on earth ſuch happy reſt, 


And 
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And for Pandora callcth preſently, 

(Pandora, lowes faire gift, that firſt deceiu'd 

Poore X pimetheus imbcclitie, 

Thatthoughthe had a wondrous boonereceiu'd, 

By meanes whercof,curious mornalitic ; 

Was of all former quiet quite bercau'd,) 

To whom being come,deckt with all qualiries, 


The wrathfull Goddeſle breakes out in this wile. 


Dooſt thou not ſce in whatſecure eſtate 
Thoſe floriſhing fayre Weſternepartes remaine, 
Asifthcy had made coucnant with Fate, 
Tobecxempred free from others paine; 

At one with their deſires, friendes with Debate: 

In peace with Pride,content with their owne gaine, 
Their bounds containe their minds,their minds applide © 


To hauc their botmds with plentic beautihde: 


36 

Dcuotion(mother of Okedicnce,) 
Bearesſucha hand on theircredulititie, 
Thatitabatcs the ſpirit ofeminence, 
And buſicsthem with humble pictic? 
Force what workes. what infinite CXPCcnce, 
Whatmonumentes of zeale they edifie, 
Asifth;cy would,itthat no ſtop were found, 
Fill all with Temples,make all holy ground. 


; 
Bur we muſt coole this all-belecuing zcale, 

Thathath cnioydſo faireaturneſo long: 

And other rcuolutions muſt reucale; 

Other defires,other deſignes among: 

Piſlike ofthfis,firſt by degrees ſhall ſteale 

Vponthe ſoules of men perſwaded wrong, 

Andthbusd power that ſuch apower hath gor, 

Shall giucherlelfe the {word to cut her throar. 

Goe 
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Goe thou therefore with all thy ſtyrring rraine ' 
Ofiwcelling ſciences, (the giftes ofgricfe) 
Goe loolethe linkes of that ſoule-binding chainr, 
Inlarge this vninquiſttiue belecte, 
Call vp mens ſpirits, whom darkneflc doth deraine, + 
Enter their hartes,and Knowledge make the theefe 
To openall the dooresto ler inlight, 
Thar all,may all thinges ſce,but whatis right. 
39 
Opinion Arme againſt —_— 
Make new-borne contradiction ſtill fo rilc, 
As if T hebes-founder Cadmus tONgUCcs had fowne 
In ſtead ot teeth, for greater mutinies. : 
Bring like defended fayth againſt fayth knowne, 
Weary the ſoule with contrarierties: 
Till all Religion become retrograde, 


Andthatfaire tyre,the maske of fine beanade. 


40 

And better to effcdt aſpeedy end, 
Letthere be found two fatall inſtruments, 
The oneto publiſh, thother ro defend 
Impious contention,andprouddiſcontentes: 
Make that inftamped CharaQters may fend 
Abroad to thoulandes, thouſand mens intents: 
Andin a moment may diſpatch much more, 
Then could a world of Pennes pcrforme before. 


I 

Whereby all IG: Aly 4 bl 
May vnto all be preſently made knowne: 
Factions prepard,partics allur'dto riſe: 
Sedition vnder faire pretentions ſowne: 
Whereby the vulgar may become ſo wile, 
That with a elfepreſumption ouer-growne, 
Hee may of deepeſt miſterics debate, 
Controulc his betters,cenſure ates of ſtate. 

And 
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Andthenwhen this diſperſed miſchiefe ſhall 
Haue brought confuſionineach miſterie, 
Calld vp contempr of all ſtares generall, ' 
Ripened the humor of impictic, : 
Then haue they ch'other Engin,where-with-all 
They may torment thrirfelfe-wrought milcrie, 
And ſcourge each cther,inthe ſtrangeſt wile 
Astyme or Tyrants ncuer could deuile. 


z | 
For by this Argon they ſhall confound 
All ch'ancient forme and dilcipline of Warre: 
Alter their Campes.alrer their hghtes, their ground, 
Daunt mightie ſpirics,proweſſc,and manhood marre: 
For baſeit cowardes from afarre ſhall wound 
T he moſt couragious,forſtto fight a farre: 
Valor wrapt vp in ſmoake,as inthe night, 
Shall reriſh witoutwithneſſe,wichour fight. 


Burhrſt,before this Lally diſcaſe 
Breake foorth into fo great extreamitie, 
Prepare it by degrees; firſt kiil this cafe, 
Spoyle this proportion,marre this harmonie: 
Make greater Statcs vponthelcflcr ſeaze, 
loyne many kingdomes to one foucraigntie, 
Raylea few great,that may with greater power - 
Slaughter each other,and mankind deuoure. 


\ 

And firſt begin 7 OTTER deuide 
The fayreſt land,that from her thruſtes the reſt, 
As if the card notforthe world beſide: 
A world within herlelfe,with wonders bleſt; 
Raiſe ſuch a ſtrife as time thall notdecide, 
Tilithe deare blood of moſt of all herbeſt 
Be pourcd foorth,and all her pcople roft 
V/ith vnkind tumultes,and imo all loſt. 
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Let her be made hefable Stage whereon 

Shall firſt be acted bloody Tragedies: 
Thar all che neighbour States gazing thereon, 
May make their profneby her mileries. 
And thoſe whom ſhebeforchad march'd vpon; 

Hauing by this both time and meanero rite) 
Made marriali by her Armes,ſhall growto orear, 
As {aue their owne,no force ſhall them defer. 


7 
That when their power vnablero ſuſtaine 

Andbearcirleife, vpon it feife ſhall fall, 
Shce may(recouered of her woundes>gaine ) 
Sir and behold their partes as tragicall: 
For there mult come a time that ſhall obraine 
Truce for diſtreſle, when makezpeace t?ymes ſhall 
Bring the conioyned aduers powersto bed, 
And terthe Crowne made one,vpon one head. 


bt 
Our of which bleſied vnion ſhall ariſe 
A ſacred branch, with grace and gjory bleſt, * 
Whole vertue ſhall her Land ſo patronize, 
As all our power {hall not her dayes moleſt: 
For ſhee fire {hce,the Minion ofthe skies, - 
Shall purchaſe of the highe'ſt to hers ſuch reft. 
(Standing berwcene the wrath of heaven and them) 
Asno diſtrellc ſhall rouch her Diadem. 
4 
Though thou (haltſceke by all the meanesthou may 
Andarmeimpietic,and hell and all, 
Stirre vp her owne, make others to aſlay, 
Bring fayth diſguild,the power of Pluto call, 
Callall thy craftesropradtiſe her decay, 
And yet ſhall this takeno effc& ar all: 
Forthet ſecure(as intimare with fare) 
Shall fit and ſcorne,thole baſe disfignes of hate. 


O. And 
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Andfrom the Rode: of ſafctic ſhall Aicrie, 
The wondrous wrackes that wrath laycs ruined, 
Allround about her,blood and milcrie, 
Powers betraid Princes ſlaine,Kinges maſlacred, 
Stares all-confuſd, brought to calamirie, 
Andallthe face of Kingdomes altercd, 
Yet ſhe the ſame inuiolable ſtandes, 


Deere to her owne, wonder to other Landes. 
[f 


But let not her defence diſcouragethee, 
Far necuer none but ſhec,ſhall haue this grace, 
From all diſturbesto beſo long kepr free, 
And with ſuch glory to diſchage thar place: 
And thereforc,it by ſuch a power thou be 
Stopt of thy courſe, reckon itno diſgrace; 
Sith ſhee alone(being priucledg'd fromhic) 
Hath this large patent of eternitie. 


$2 
This chargethe Goddefle gaue, when ready ſiraight 
The ſubrill meſlenger accompayned 
With all her crew of crafts that on her waight, 
Haſtes to cfte&t whatſhc was counſayled: 
And out ſhe pours other immenſe conccit, 
Vpon ſuch ſearching ſpirits as trauayled 
In penetrating hiddenlccrecies, 
Who ſoone theſe meanes of miſery deuile. 


b 

And boldly TE. with rcbelliousminde 
Intotheir mothers clole-lockt T reafuric, 
They Mineralls combuſtible doe finde, 
Whuchinſtopt concaues placed cunningly 
T hey hre,and fire impriloned againſt kinde, 
Teares out a way, thruſtes out his encmic, 
Barking with ſuch a horror.as it wroth 
With man,that wrongs himlclfe and nature both. 


And 
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Andthis beginning had this curſed frame, 
Which Torke hath now planted againſt his King, 
Preluming by his powre,and by Ne lame, 

His purpoſe vnto good cfte& ro bring; 
When diuers of the graueſt Countell came, 
Sent from the King,to vnderſtand what thing 
Had thruſt him intothele proceedinges bad, 
And whathe ſought,and whatintenthe had. 


55 
Who with words mildly.ſharpe, gently-{cucere, 

Wrought on thoſe woundes that muſt be toucht witl: 
Applying rather falues of hope then feare, (heed 
Leaſt coraſtuesſhould deſperat milchietes breed. : | - 
And what my Lord(laydthey)ſhouldmoue you here; 
Inthis vnſeemely mannerto proceed, 
Whoſe worth being ſuchs all the Land admures, 
Hath faircr wayesthentheſeto-your delires? 

6 


\ 

Will you whoſe meanes, whole many friendes,whoc 
Can worke theworldinpeacevnto your will, (grace; 
Take ſuch a ccurle,as ſhall your blood deface, 

And make(by handling bad)a good <aute ill 

How many hartes hazard you in this caſe, 

Thar in all quietplots would ayde youſtill, 

Hauing in Cour a Partie fatremorefirong; 
(Thenyou concciue)preftro redrefle yourwrong? 


7 

Fic,fic,forlake this hateful courſe; my Lord, 
Downe with theſe armes,chat wil but wound your catile 
Whar Peace may doznazardnot with the Sword: ;-:\. . 
Fly from the force that from your forcewith-drawes, : 
And yeceld,and we will mediarſneh accord. + 4 1 
As ſhall ditpenice with rigor and the lawes: . 
And interpolethis folemne fayth of oar 
Berwixt your fault,andthe offended power. iT 
= | Q iu. Wnich 
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and fodng VV hich ingins of proteſtes,andproffers kind, 
the Kentib Vrg'dout of ſecming griefe,and ſhewes ofloue, 
ere bi. So ſhooke the whole foundation of his minde, 
err, and As ir didall his reſolution moue: 
ecs farre more And preſent ſecm'd vnto their courſe inclind, 
thenhis,  Sothatthe King would Sommerſer remoue: 
— - The man whoſe moſt intollerable pride, 
te bouſe of Trode downe his worth, and all good mens beſide. 


59 
Tha of Which they therevowd ſhould preſently be done: 


mans Forwhatwillnor peace-louers willing graunt, 
Where dangerous cucntes depend thereon, 
And men vnfurniſhr,and the State in want? 
Andif with wordes the conqueſt will be won, 
Thecoſt is ſmall : and who holds breath ſo ſcant 
As then to ſparc, thoagainſt his dignitic, 
Better dilcend,then end, in Maicstie. 


60 ; 
And here-vpon the Duke diſſolues his force, 
Submits him to the King, on publique vow: 
The rather to,preſuming on this courſe 
For that his ſonne the Earle of atarch was now 
With mightier powers abroad,which wouldinforce 
His peace,which els the King would not allow. 
* Forſceing notallofthimin him he hath, 
His death would but giue life to greater wrath. 
61 
Yet comming to the King,in former place, 
His foc,the Duke of Semmerſer he findes, 
Whom openly reproching ro his face, 
Hee charg d with treaſon in the higheſt kindes. 
TheDuke returnes like ſpeeches of diſgrace, 
And hierie wordes bewrayd their flaming mindes: 
But yet thetryall was for themadeferd 
Till fitter timeallow'ditrobcheard, 
% | Ar 
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AtWeſtminfter a Counſell gathered 


Deiberates what courſe the cauic ſhould end 
Ofthe apprehended Duke of r9:ke, whole head 
Doth now on others doubtfull breath depend: 
Law fiercely vrgd his death,and found him dead, 
Fricnds faylde to ſpeake where they could not defend; 
Onely rhe King himſelfe for mercie ſtood, 
As prodigall of life,niggard of blood. 
6 
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Andas if angrie with the Lawes of death, 
And why ſhould you,ſayd he,vrgethinges lo tar: 
You,chatinvrd wich mercinaric breath, 
And hyred tongue, ſo peremtorie are? 
Brauing on him whom forrow proftrateth, 
As if you did with poore affliction warre, 
And pray on frayltie,folly hath berrayd, 


Bringing the lawes to wound,ncuer to ayd, 
: | 


Diſpence ſomctime Sith ſterne ſeueritie, 
Make notthe Lawes ſtill crapsto apprehend, 
Win grace vpon the bad with clemencie, 
Mercic may mend,whom malice made offend: 
Death giues no thankes,but checkes authoritie, 
Andlite doth onely Maicftie commend, 
Reuenge dycs not,Rigor begets new wrath, 


And blood hathncuer glory,Mercy hah. 
65 
Andfor my part(and my part ſhould bc chiefe) 


I am moſt willing to reſtore his ſtate: 
Andrathcr had | win him with relicfe, . 
Thenlooſe him with deſpighr,and get more hate: 
Pirtic drawes loue, bloodſhed is natures oricke, . 
Compasſion, followes the vnfortunate: © 
Andloofing him,in him I looſe my power, 
Werule who liuc,the dead are none of our. 

O iii. And 
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And ſhould our rigorlefſen then theſ:me 
Which we with greater glory ſhould retaine? 
Not him live,hislife muſt give vs fame, 
The child ofmerde,ncwly borneagaine: 
As often burials,is Phiſitions ſhame; 
| Somany deaths,argues a Kinges hard _ 
Why ſhould we ſay, the Law muſt haue her vigor? 
The Lay kills him, but quitsnot vs of rigor. 
6 


You,to get more preferment by your wit, | 
Othersto gainethe ipoylesof milerie, 
Labour with all your powre tofollowir, 
Shewing vs feares, to draw on cruelrie. 
You vrgeth'offence,nor tells whatis fit, 
Abuſing wrong-informed Maicſtic: 
Asifour powre, were onely but toſlay, 
And that to ſaue,were a moſt dangerous way. 
68 
Thus out of Pittic ſpake thatholy King, © 
Whom mildeafte&ions led to hopethe beſt, , 
When Semmerſet began to vrge thething 
With wordes of hotter temper,thus expreſt: 
Dezre ſoucraigne Lord, the cauſe inmanaging 
Is more then yours, timportes the publiquereſt: 
Weall hauepart,it touches all our good, 
Andlite's illpard, that's ſpar'd ro coſt more blood, 
6 


bl 
Compaſlion here,is crueitic,my Lord; 

Pirtie will cut our throates for {auing fo. 

What bencfite ſhall we haue by the ſword, 

If miſchiefc ſhall eſcape to. draw on mo? 

Why ſhouldwe giue,what Law cannot afford 
To beacceflaries to our proper wo? 
Viledome muſt iudge twixt men apt to amend 
And mindesincurable,borne to offend. 


Ir 
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Itis nopriuat caulc({ doproteſt) 
Thar moucs me thus to proſecute his deede: 


Would God his blood and mine. had well releaſt 


The dangers that his pride islike to breede: 
Althousl, at me,he ſcemes to haue addreſt 
His lpight; tis nothis end he hath decreed: 
I amnorhe alone, hee doth purſue, 
But thorow me,hemeanesto ſhootrear you, 
l 

For this courſe euer they deliberate, 
"Which do aſpire to reach the gouernment, 
"Totake aduantage of the peoples hate, 
"Which cuer hate thoſe that are cminent: 
"For who can manage great affayres offtate, 
"Andalla wayward mulritude content: 
” Andthenthele people-minions they mult fall 
” To worke out vs,to worke themlelues inr'all, 


z 

Butnote my Lord firſt whois in your hand, 
Then,how he hath oftcnded.,what's his cnd: 
Itis che man whole race would ſeemeto ſtand 
Before your right, and doth a righrpretend: 
Who( Traytor like)hath raiſd a mightic band, 
With cullour your procceJinges to amend: 
Which itic ſhould hauc hapnedto ſucceed, 
You hadnotnow fate to adiudge his deed, 


z 
If oftentimes the perlon, notth'offence, 
Haue been ſufficient cauſe of death to fome, 
Where publique fafctic puts in cuidence 
Ofmilchiefe,likely by thcir life ro come; 
Shall he:,whoſe fortune and his infolence' 
Haue both delcru'd to die, eſcape that doome? 


=_ 


When you ſhall aue your Land, your Crowne 


And lince you cannot liue vnleſlc he die, 


therby, 


T is 
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Thus ſpake th'agrecued Duke,that grauely ſaw 
, Thincompatible powers of Princes mindes 
And what affliction his eſcape might draw 
Vnro the Stare,and people of all kindes: 
And yet the humble yeelding andthe aw 
Vhich Yorke there thew'd, ſo good opinion findes, 
Thar,with che rumor ofhis Sonnes great ſtrength 


Suffred to go And French aftayres,he there came quiratlength. 


to his Caſtle 
at Wieamcre, , 
- For ecuen the feare r exaſperat thehear 


Of th tarie of c4zarch, whole forward youth and might 
Wellfollowd,ſcem'd aproud reuenge to threat, 
Ifany ſhame ſhould on his Father light: 
Andthen delirein Gaſcoyne to reget 
The glory lo, which home-broyles hindermight, 
Aduantaged the Duke, and fau'd his head, 
Which queitionlefle had els been hazarded, 
: 76 

For now had Bar4eux offcred vpon ayd, 
Preſent reuolt, if wewould ſend with tpecds 
Which faire aduantage ro hane then delayd 
Vpon ſuch hopes, had been a Thametull deed: 
And therefore this,all other courles ſtayd, 
And outwardly theſe inward hates agreed: 
Giuing an interpauſe to pride andfſpight, 
V/hich breath'd bur to breake out with greater might. 


Vhilft dreadfull 4 terror late of Fraunce, 

(Agoinſtthe Genius of our fortune)ſiroue, 

The downc-throwne glory of our State tadaunce: 

where Fraunce far morethen France henow dothproue: 

For friendes,opinion,and ſucceeding chaunce, 

VVhich wrou x9 the weaketo yecld, the ſtrong tolouc, 

Vlere not thelame,as hc had found before 

In happier times, when lefſe would haue done more. = 
For 
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For both the Britayne and Burgonian NOW, T he Dakss 
Came altred with our lucke, and won with theirs SS ns 6 
Thoſe bridges andthe gates that did allow ET 


So cafie paſlage vnto our affayres. 

Tudging it ſafer ro endeuour how - 
Tolink: with ſtrength,then leane ynto dilpaires, 
And who wants friendes,to backe what nes 
In Landes far off,gets nor,alihough hewins. 


93 

Which too well ond this fatall enterprize 
Thelaſt that loſt vs all we hadtoloſe: 
Where, though aduantagd by ſomemurenies, 
And pcttie Lords,thatin our caule aroſe, 
Yet fol e great faylde; whoſcready quicke ſupplics 
Eucr it hand,cheerd vs,and quaild our foes: 
Succours from far,come {cldome to our minde, 
For who holds league with Neprane, & the winde? 

& 


o 

Yet worthy Talbot, thou didlt ſo imploy 
Thic broken remnants of dilcattered power, 
Thatthey might ſec it was our deſtiny, 
Not want of ſpirit that loſt vs what was our: 
Thy dying hand ſold themthevidtory 
With ſo deare woundes as made the conqueſt ſowre; 
So much it coſt to ſpoyle who were vndon, 
And ſuch a doeto win,when they hadwon. 

$3t 

For as a herce couragious Maſtiue fares, 
T hat hauing once lure faſtned on his foe, 
Lyes tugging on that hold,neuer forbeares 
What force locucr force him to forgo: 
The more he feeles his woundes, the morc hedarcs, 
As ifhisdeath were ſwcete in dying ſo: 
So held his hold this Lord,whilſt he held breath, 
And ſcarce but with much blood lets gocindeath, 


For 
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For though he ſaw avainſt his {ide oi 
Both vnlikex [og cnmbs. force; : | 
Borne with the fwelling current of their pride 
Downe the maineſtreame of amott happy courle: 
Yer ſtandes he ſtifte yndaſhtgvnterrifide,: 
His mindethe ſame, alchough his forrunc worle: 
Vertuein greateſt dangers being beſt ſhowne, 
And though oppreſt,yer neuer oterthrowne. 
$ 4 


b) 

For reskuing of beſieg'd Charilion, 
Where hauing firſt conſtraind the Frenchrofly, 
And following hard on their confuſion, 
Comes loc incountred with a ſtrong ſupply 
Offreſh.ariung powers, that backerhrult on 
Thoſe flying troupes, another chauncetotry: 
Who double Arm'd; with ſhame, and furie,ſtraine 
Towreake their foyle, and win their _—_ 


$ 
Which ſceingblondaunted Talbsrwith more might 
Offpirit ro will, then hands of power ro do: 
Preparing tenterraine a glotious fight, 
Cheares vp his weeried Souldicrs ; 2 
Courage,layth heahoſe brating troupes infight 
Arc but the ſame thatnow you did vndo. 
And what ifthere be come lome more then they? 
They come to bring more glory tothe day. 
8 


Which day-muſt cicher thruſt vs out of all, 
Or all, with greater gloriebackereſtore. - 
T his day your valiane worthaduenture ſhall 
For what our Land ſhall neuer fight for, more: 
If now we faile;with vs is likero fall 
All thatrenowne which we haue got before: 
This is the laſt.if we diſcharge the ſame, 
The fame ſhall laſt co ougerernall fame. 
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Neuer had worthy menfor any fa& 
A more faire glorious Theater then we: 
Whereon true magnanimitie might a&t 
Braue deedes,which better witneſſed could be: 
Forloc,from yonder Turrers yet vnlackt, 
Your valiant fcllowes ſtand your worthto ſee, 
T'auouch your valour, it youliue to gaine, 
And ifwe die,that we dide not in vaine. 

87 

Andecuen our foes,whoſe proud and powreful might 
Would ſecme to twallow vp our dignitie, 
Shall not keepe backe the glory of our right 
Which their confounded blood ſhall reſtifie: 
For in thcir woundes our goared ſwords {hall write 
The monumentes of our eternitie: 
Forvile is honor, and atitle vaine, 
The which trac worth,and danger do not gaine. 

$8 

For they ſhall ſee when we in carelefle ſort 
Shall chrow our {clues on their deſpiſed ſpeares, 
Tis not diſpaire that doth vs ſotranſporr, 
Bur euen true Fortitude, that nothing feares: 
Sith we may well retire vs,in ſome ſort, 
But ſhame on him that ſuch afoule thought beares: 
For bethey more,ler Fortune take their parr, 
Weill tugge her to, and ſcratch her, cre weparr. 


89 

This ſayd,a freſh infus'd defire of fame, 
Enters their warmed blood,with ſuch a will, 
Thar they deem'd long,they were not at the ſame: 
And tho they march'd,they thought they yet ſtood ſtill, 
And that their lingring foes too ſlowly came 
To ioyne with them,ſpending much time burill: 
Such force had wordes, fierce humors vp to call, 
Sent fromthe mouth of fucha G a—_ 
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Who weighing yet his force and their deſire, 

The Lord Turnes him about inpriuateto his Sonne, 
Liſte. A worthy Sonne,and worthy ſuch aSire, 

Tells himthe doubrtull ground they ſtood vpon, 

Aduiſing himinſecerto retire: 

Sccing his youth but euennow begun, 

Would make it vnto him ar all no ſtaine, 


His death {mall fame; his flightno ſhame could gaine. 


91 
To whomth agreeued Sonne as if diſgrac'd, 
Ah Father,haue you then ſele&edme, 
Tobe the man,which you would hauc dilplac'd 
Our of theroule of immorralitic? 
What haue I donethis day thathath defac'd 
My worth, that my hands worke dilpiſd ſhould be 
God tſhic!d I ſhould beare home a Cowardsname, 
I haue liu'd enough,ifl can die with fame, 
92 
Ar whichthe Father toucht with forrowing-ioy, 
Turnd him about,ſhaking his head, and ayes: 
O my deare Sonne, worthy a better day, 
To enter thy hrſt youth in hard aſlayes. |, 
And now had Wrath impatient of delay, 
Begun the fight, andfarther ſpecchesſtayes: 
Furie thruſtes on,ſtriuing whole ſword ſhould be 
Firſt warmed in the wounds of th'enemie, 


93 

Hotly theſe ſmall,but mightie minded Bandes, 
(As ifambitious now of death) doe ſtraine 
Againſt innumerable armed handes, 
And gloriouſly a wondrous fight mainraine: 
Ruſhing on all whar cuer ſtreneth withſtandes, 
Wherting thcir wr:th on blood and on diſdaine; 
And lo farthruſft, that hard'twereto diſcr 
Whetherthey more delirero kill,or dyc. 


Franke 
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Franke of their ——_—eo of others blood, 
No ſtroke they giue but woundes,no wound bur kills: 
Neare to thcir hate,cloſeto their worke they ſtood, 
Hit where they would,their hand obeyes their wills, 
Scorning the blow,from far that doth no good, 
Loathing the cracke, vnleſle ſome blood ir ſpills: 
No wounds could ler out life that wrath heldin, 
Till others wounds reueng d,did firſt begin. 


9 

So much true reſolution wroughrinthoſe 
That had made coucnant with death before, 
Thatthcir ſmall number {corning ſo great foes, 
Made Fraunce moſt bappic that there wereno more, 
Sith che'e made doubtfull how Fate would diſpoſe 
T hat weary day,or vnto whom reſtore . 
The glory of a Conqueſt dearely bought, 
Which ſcarce the Conqueror couldthinke well got. 


9s 

For as with cquall rage,and equall might, 
Two aduers windes combat with billowes proud, 
And neither yeeld : Seas,skycs maintaine like fight, 
Wauc again(t waue oppoſd,and clowd toclowd. 
So warre both (1des wich obſlinare de'pighr, 
Wuh like reveuge,and neither partie = 
Fronting each other with contteabiig blowes, 
No wound,one [word,vnto to the other owes. 


97 
Whilſt Talbot, whole freſh ſpirit hauing got 
A meruai.ous aduantage of his yeeres, 
Carries his vnfeir age as if forgot, 
Whirling about where any need appeares: 
His hand, his cye,his wits all preſent, wrought 
The fundtion of the glorious part he beares: 
Now vrging here,now chceringthere he flyes, 
Vnlocks che thickeſt troupes where moſt force yes. . 
P N n 
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In midſt of wrath, of wounds,of blood,and death, 
There is he moſt,where as he may do beſt: 
Andthere the cloſeſt rankes he feuercth, 
Driuecs backe theſtouteſt powres that forward preſt: 
There makes his ſword his way,there laborcth 
Thinfatigable hands that neuerreſt, 


Scorning vnto his mortall woundes to yecld, 


Till death became beſt maiſter of the field. 


99 
Thedexhof Then like a ſturdic Oke that hauing long 
lonn t-Talbot Againſt the warres of fierceſt windes made head, 
bury, who had Whenwich ſome forſttempeſtuoys rage, more ſtrong, 
warrcs of His downe-borne top comes ouer-mailiered, 
ce Allthencere bordering Trees he ſtood among, 
the ſpace of Cruſht withhis waightic fall, lic ruined: 
Je Solayhisſpoyles,all round about him laine, 
T adorne fs death,thar could not dic in vainc. 
100 
Onthother part, his moſtall.daring ſonne, 
(Alchough the inexperience ofthis yecres 
en Made himlcfſeskild in what was to be done, 
Souneto this Yet did it thruſt him on beyond all teares) 


worthy E. of "> , , 
$hrewesbucy, Flying intothe maine Batallion, 


Neareto the King,amidſtthe chicfeſt Peeres, 
With thauſand wounds, became at length opprest, 
As if he ſcornd to dic, but with the best. 
1OTL 

Who thus both hauing gaindaglorious end, 
Soone ended that great day, that {ct ſo red, 
Asall the purple plaines that wide cxtend, 
A ſad tempestious ſeaſon witnelled: 
So much a doc hadtoyling Frauncetorend 
From vs, the right {0 long inherited: 
And to hard went we from what we poſlesr, 
As with it,went the blood we loucd bcst. ; 
V/hich 
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Which bloed not loſt;bur faſt layd vp with heed 


In cuerlaſting fame.js there held decre, 

To ſcale the memoric of this dayes deed, 
Th'cternall euidence of what we were: 

To which our Fathers,wee, and who ſucceed, 
Doc owe aſigh,forthat ir touchr vsnecre: 
Who mult not ſinne ſo muchastonegle&t 
The holy thought of fucha deere relpett. 


103 
Yet happy haples day,bleftill.loſt breath, 
Burh for our betrer fortune, and your owne: 
For what foule wofids,whatſpoyle,what ſhamful death 
Had by this forward re{olution growne, 
It at S. Albons, Wakefield, Barnet-beath, 
It ſhould vnto your infanic been ſhowne? 
Bicſt you,that did not teach how greata faulc 
Euen Vertuc is,in actions that arc naughs. - 


104 | 

Yet would this ſad dayes loſſe, had now been all 
T hat this day loft; then ſhould wenotmuch playne; 
Ithereby we had come butrhereto fall, 
And that day ended,cnde&hadour paines '* 
] hen ſmall the lollc of Frauzce; of Guienimall, 
Nothing theſhamero be wurnd homeagaine, 
Compard with other thames. Burnow France loſt; 
Sheds vs moxe bloodthehall her winhing coſt. 


105 

For looſing warrcabroad,athomeloſtpeace, 
Being with our vnſupporting {clues cloſe penc. 
And no diſlignes tor pride;chirdid increafe, 
But our ownethroats, and our owne puniſhment. 
The working fpiric ceaſt. nor, tho worke did ceafe, 
Having hrtime ro pradtife diſcontent. 
And itirre yp {uch as could norlong lie ſtill, 


Who not impioyd to good, muſtncedes do ill. 
; P it, And 
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Andnow the gricfc of our receiued ſhame, 
Gauc hit occaſion for ambitious care, 
Todraw the chicfe reproch of allthe ſame 
On ſuch as naturally hated arc, 
Sceing them aptto beare the greateſt blame, 
Thar offices of greateſt enuic beare. 


And thatin vulgar cares delightitbreedes, 
To hauethc hated, authors of miſdecdes. 


10 

Andtherefore caſily LOR Sommerſet, 
Whom cnuiclong had ſingled out before 
With all the vollic ofdiſgraces mer, 
As the maine marke Fortune had plac therefore: 
On wholc hard-wrought opinion ſpight did whet 
The edge of wrath,to make itpierce the more. 
Griefc being glad t haue goiten now on whom 
Tolay the faulr of what, muſt light on ſome. 

108 F 

Whereon th'againc out-breaking Torke beginnes 
To builde newmodelsothis olde deſire, 
Scing the faire bootic Fortune for himwinnes 
Vpontheground of this inkindledire. - 
T aking thaduantages of others ſinnes 
To aydchis owne;and helpe him to aſpire: - 
And doubting peace,ſhould better ſcanne deedespaſt, 
Hee thinkes not ſafe,to hauc his fword out laſt, 

109 

Eſpecially,fince euery mannow preſt 
To innouation,doewithrancor fell, 
A ſirring humor generally poſleſt 
Tholc peace-ſpilrtimes,weary of becing well: 
The weake wich wronges,the happy tyrd withreſt, 
And many mad; for whabthey cotid not tell. 
The worldeue great withchange,thoghtit went wrong 
Toſtay teyond the bearing-time,fo long. 


And 
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And therefore now theſe Lordes confedered, 
Being much increafd in number andin ſpight, 
So ſhap'd their courle,that drawing to < 
Began to grow to be of fearcfull might: 
Thabuſcd world ſo haſtic gathered, 
Some for reuenge,ſome for wealth,ſomefor delight; 
That rorke from imall-beginning troupes, ſoone drawes 
A world ofmen, to venture in his cauſe. 

11 

Like as proude Severne from a priuat head, 
With humbeſtrcames at firſt,doth genily glide, 
Till other Riuers haue contributed 
Theſpringing riches of their ſtore beſide, 
Wherewith at length high ſwelling,ſhee doth ſpread 
Her broad diſtended waters layde fo wide, 
T hat comnjing tothe Sea,ſhee ſecmes from farre, 
Not to hauctribute brought, but rather warre. 

112 
Euenſo is Terke now growne, andnow is bent 


T incounter vvith the beſt, andfor the beſt: 
Whole necre approch the King haſtes to preuent, 
Sceking thaue had his povver,farre off ſuppresr, 


Fearing the Cirtie, least ſome infolenc The (rf 
| And mutinous,ſhould harren.on the resr Bartle « 5, 
To take his part. But his ſo forward fer, . | o_ oy 
. 3. of Mey 
That at $. _4/bones both the Armics met, Anxo Reg, 


113 
- Whether their haste farre fewer hands did bring, 
Then els their berter leyſure would hauc done: 
And ycttoo many for lo foule athing, | 
Since vyvho did best, hath but diſhonor vyon: 
For vyhilst ſorne offerpeace ſem from the King, 
Warwickestoo forward hand hath Warre begous 
A vvarre,chatdoththeface of vvarredeforme:; 
Which till is toule, but foulest vvanting forme. 

| P ii Neuer 
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Neuer did valiant Leadersſo well knowne 

For braue performed atiions done before, 
Blemiſh the reputation ofrenowne 

In any weake cet ed leruice more, 

To bring |uch powres into {oſtraighta Towne, 

As to ſome Citty-tumulr or vprore: 

Which ſlaughtcr,zndno battave might bethought, 
Where th: ide vid their {y ordes,and this their throat. 


15 

Edmond D. of Butthis On Warwicks wrath muſt necdesEcelayd, 
Sommer:et 

lame,wholefs And VPON Sommer ſers deſire tobraine 

bchind him. 3. 


———— The day with peace, for which he longer ſaid 
Edm.& 1oho. T hen wiſedome would, or then was for his gaine: 
ere wn 32 Whole force in narrow ſireetes once ouer-laid, 
Nonhum.3vd Neuer recoucrd head. but folly ſlaine 
<- Himlelfe and all che orcatcſt Leacersare," , - 
The King himl elfe istaken priloner. 
K 116 
A priſoner,though notto thoutwardeye, 
For \ he muſt lecme grac'd with his loſt day, 
- has All chinges being donefor his commoditic, 
Ry. 3 Againtiuchmen asdidthe State betray: 
For with ſuch apr cecciuing clemencic 
And ſceming orcer.,7orhedid foallay 
T hat couch of wrong as made him make greatftealth: 
In weaker mindes, with ſhcw of Common-weakh. 
T 
RichartF, of Long-!ookr-for powre thus gotinto his hand, 
S:1borxe 1 heformerfaceot Count firaight altercd: 
_ =—_ All the ſupreameſt charges of commaund, 
the E oft War- To his perrakers Were comributed: 
wc COUts Elimlclteis made Proretor of the Land. 
A title fand, which one!y couered 
Al'-working powre vncer :ncther file, 


'- Whichch'vnly greateſt-part dothadt the while, 
The 
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The King held onely but an emptie name 
Left with his life, whereof the proofe was ſuch, 
As ſharpeſt pride could nortranſperstheſame, 
Nor all-defiring greedineſlc durſt rouch: 
Impietic had norinlarged ſhame 
As yerſo wide,as to attempt ſo much: 
Miſchicte wasnot full ripe for ſuch foule deedes, 
Left for thynbounded malice that ſucccedes. 


T he end of the fiſt Booke, 
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' THE SIXT BOOKE OF 
THE CIVILL WARRES 


betweene the two Houlcs of 
Lancaſter and Torke. 


TTHE ARGVMENT. 


SD LE ORE LT IS DDD 
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hy 


The Kinz's repriud; Y orke, and his ſide retyres, 
And making head azaine, is put to flight: 


»: 


- 


Wy, Returnes into the land, his right requires: BO 
LL, Haring regaind the King confirmes hu right: &$ 
And whilf his raſh improuidence aſpires, J 
Is ſlaine at W akeficld by 9.Marg'rets migh t: YE 
$% Who at 3. Albones backe her Lord regaiines, 5 'p 


0; 


| [s forc't fromthence,mmd March the Crowne attaines. 


; Tok 


EEE, 


Nnaturall Authoritie thus gaynd, 

Kney not art hr{t,or durſt not to proceed 

"With an out-breaking courle, butſtood refiraynd 
Witnin the compaſle of relpeGtiue heed: 
Diſtruſt of friendes,andpowre of foes, detaynd, 
That mounting will, from making roomuch {pecd: 
For though he heldthe powre he long dto win, 
Yerhadhe not the key to lethimin. 


Q. The 
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The Queene abroad, with a reuenging hand, 
Armd with her owne dilgrace,and others ſpight, 
Gathring thoppreſled partic of the land, 
Helde oucr him the threatning ſword of might, 
That forc'd him inthe tearmes cf awe,to ſtand, 
Whoels had burſt vp right,to come rhis right: 
And kept him ſo confusd, that he knew i*% 

3g 


To make vic ofthe meanes,which he had 


For whether by not daring to retaine 
Theperlon of the King, or by negle&t 
Of garding him,whom he held weake,or vaine: 
Or thatthe Queene with cunning doth cfte&t 
A practiſe that recouers him againe, 
(As onethat with beſt care could himprote:) 
Bur his conuayd to Coventry to thoſe 


Who well knew how of Maieſtic dilp olc. 


4 
For though this feeble King had blunted thus 
Theedge of powre,with ſo dull clemencie, 
Andlefthim nothing cls was gracious, 
But cuen the title ofhis Souraigntie, 
Yeris thar title ſtill ſo precious, 
Asitmakes golden,lcaden Maieſtie: 
And where,or how ocucr it doth fir, 
Is {ure thaue the world r'atrend onir. 


Whether it be that * JEW and Eminence, 
Adornd with Pompe and State, begcts this awc: 
Or whether an in-bred obedience 
To Right and Powre,doth our affeions draw: 
Or whether ſacred Kinges worke reuercnce, 

And make that Nature now.which was firſt Law: 
Or whart it is,the Head will draw thePartes, : 
And with our bodyes Kings muſthaue our hartcs. 


Far 
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For loc,no ſooner was his perſonioynd 
With this diſtracted body of his friendes, 
But ſtraight the Duke,and all tharfaCtion find, 
They lolt the onely Engin fostheir endes: 
Authoritic with Maicſtie combind 
Standes now bent vpon them,and powrefull ſendes, 
Sommons for them rappeare, who lately held 
Thatpowrethemſclues,and could not be compeld. 


7 

Wherewith confus'd, as whether notprepar'd 
For all cuentes,or ſc'ing the times not fit: 
Or mens atte&ions fayling, inregard) 
Or thcir owne forces not of powre as yet: 
They all retyre them home,and neither dard. 
T appeare,or to ſtand outro anſwere it: 
T his vnforethought-on accident, confoundes 


All chcir dilsignes,and fruſtraresall their groundes. P 
Z 


As vſually it fares with cthoſethatplor 
Thefe machines of Ambition,and high pride; 
T hart inchcir chicfeſt counſels ouerſhor 
For all thing ſane what ſerues the turne,proaide, 
Whilſt that which moſt importes,reſtes moſt forgot, 
Or waighd nor, or contemd,orvndilcryde, 
Thar ſomething may be cuerleft vndone, 
Where courles ſhalbe croſt,and men vndone. 


bk 
Yorke into Wales, Warwicke tO Calice hies, eh. D. f 
Someto the North, others to other partes, Turke fles to 
Asifthey ran both from their dignitics, | Wigmore im 
Andalſo from themlelus,and their owne hartes: - * pw 
(The minde decayde in publique jcoperdies, lury mo the 
Tothill at hand onely iticlfe conuartes) North. 


Thatnone would thinke ſc ing rakes hopes fo neare dry 
Thatthey would cuer fwell againe fo hy. 


Qii. To 
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Roden the So hrmble Rodon, Wainſicedes {[weete delight ) 
River by  hatwaters eMountioges {Olitaric reſt, 
Wanſteet. Being checkt with Sommers heate,ſhrinkes out ofſighr 
Powncin his narrow bed,as quite ſuppreſt, 
Thatlately Swolne with forrayne-ayding might, 
Ran boundleſfle ouer all, and all poſleſt: 
And now fo feeble growne,hath leftrnp more 
T hen ſcarle {uſtaynes his variable ſtore. 
11 
Sonow ſeem'd Yorke; and yet forall remaynes 
Theſpring that feedes that hope(which leauesmenlaſt) 
Whom no affiiion lo entire reſtraynes, 
Bur that ir may remournt as in times paſt: 
Though he hadJoſt his Stare, his pcwre; his paynes, 
| Yerheldhisloucyhis friendes,his tytle {:ſt: 
The whole fr:me ofthar fortune could not fayle, 
As that which bunge by more then by one nayle. 
Iz 
Els might we thinke what errour had irbin 
Theſe partes thus ſeured,notthave quite diſiry de, 
Putthat they ſ:witnorthe way to win, 
Some more dependances there were befyCe: 
VhichAge and Fatc,keepes vs frem looking in, 
That their true Counſells come nor right dilcryde, 
Which our preſvumptuous wittes muſt not condem, 
They:being not ignorant, but we, of them. 
13 
Forheere,welooke vpon another Crowne, 
An other image of Nobilitie, 
Which ciuile Diſcord had nortyet brought downe 
Vnro alower range of dignitie: 
Vpona Powreas yetnot oucr-flowne 
With th Ocean ofall-winning Sou'raintie: 
Theſe Lords,who thus t'wards kings abus'd their fyords 
Tivght Kinges to come, how to be more then Lords. | 
Which 


V114 


'THE SIXT BOOKE. 3; 


I 

Which wel this A obſerud;and therfore ſought 
To draw them in,and ruine them with Peace, 
Whom Force ſheſaw, more dangeroushad wrought, 
And did their powre and malice butincreale: 
And therefore to the Cittic hauing gor, 
Summons a Parlament all iarres to ceaſe: 
Where come theſe Lordes atlength; bur yerſo ſtrong, 
Asif to do, rather then ſuffer wrong. 


I 

Here Scottich border broyles,and feares of Fraunce; «Aus 
Vrgd with the own rimes neceſlitie, Reg.3z6e 
Brought foorth a ſuttle-ſhadowed countenaunce 
Ofquiet Peace, reſembling Amirie; 
Wraptin a ſtrong and curious Ordinaunce, 
Ofmany Articles,bound folemnlie, 
As ifthoſe Gordiqn knottes could be fo tide, 
As no impatient Sword could them deuide: 


16 

Eſpecially whereas the ſcife fame endes - 
Concur notin apoynt of like reſpect, 
Bur that each partie couartly intendes 
Thereby thcir owne deſiguments to effect: 
Which Peace, with more indangering wounds offends, 
Then Warre can do,thar ſtandes vpon f ulpect, 
And ncuer can be tyde with other chaine, 
Then mutual vrilitic and gaine. 


I 
As well by this i Adtisleene, 
Which had no powre to hold in mindes,out bent; 
Bur quickly was diflolud and canceld clecne, 
Eicher by Warwickes fortune, or intent: 


How euzrvrgd, the Seruants ofthe Queene coy w x & o 
Aflauitcd his.as he from Counſcll wenr, | nan 

Where his owne perlon egerly purſude, the Qreenes 
Hardly(by Boatc)elcapd themultitude. feraties, 


Qiit. V/hich 


—_ 0 


21 
The Los WWhomtheLord Audh(haſting to reſtraine, 
Andly flame Sentwith ten thouſand men well furniſhed) 


at "Blore 


heath by the 
E. of Saliſ« 


bury. 
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Which deed moft heynous.made and vrgd as his, 
The Queene,who looneth'aduantage apprehendes, 
Thought forthwith thaue commitred him on this: 
Bur he preuentes,flyes Northward to his trindes, 
Shewes them his danger,and what hope there is 
In her that all their ouerthrowes intendes: 
And that theſe driftes. th'eftecies ofthis Peace are, 
Which giues more deadly wounding bloy es then war. 
19 
Strooke with his heate,beganthe others fire, 
Kindled with daunger and dildaine, rinflame: 
Which hauing well prepard to his deſire, 
He leaucs the farther growing ofthe ſame, 
And vnto Calice,to hisſtrong retire 
With ſpecde betakes him, to preuent the fame, 
Of his imposd offence, leaſt in diſgrace 
He might be diſpoſleſied of that place. 


20 

Yorke ſtraight aduild the Earle of $al5bury, 
T addreſlehim to the King : and therevpon, 
As by way of complaint, to ſignite 
Thiniurious act committed on his Sonne, 
And there to vrge the breach ofth'Amitic, 
To be bythele {1niſterplots begun: 
Bur he ſo ſtrongly goes,as men might geſle, 
He purposd nor to crauc,butmake redrelle. * 


Encountred on Blore-heath ; where he is ſlaine, 
Andall kis powre and force diſcomfued: 
Which chaunce,ſo opened and let our againe 
The hopes of Torke, whom Peace had fetrered,,. 
That hereſolues, what cucrſhould befall, 
Toletvpsreſt,to venter now for all. 
Furic 
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Furicvntide and broken out of bandes, 
Runnes headlong prelently tro cither head, 
Faction and Warre,that neuer wanted handes: 
For Blood and Vilchiefe,was ſoone furniſhed: 
Aﬀection findes a fide, and out it ſtandes, 
Notby the cauſc,bur by her intreſt led: 
And many vrging Warre,moſt forward are, 
Not that ris iuſt,but only that tis Warre, 

23 | 

Whereby the Duke is growne ta mighty head 
In Shropſhire, with his Wellh and Northren ayde: 
Whither came Jarwicke, hauing ordered 
His charge at Calice,and with him conuayde, 
Many brauc Leaders,thar aduentured 
Their fortunes onthe fide that he had layde: 


Whereof as chicte Tro/lop and Blunt excell'd: Sir 4rd erp 
Burth one betrayd their cauſc: Bluns faythfull held, #7 hg feos 
4 roth: King. 
2 
y * 5 2 Joby "mnt 
The King —_— dtheſe miſchifestopreuenr, plac 
Follow d with Sommer ſet and Exceſter, —_— ag 


Strongly appoynred,all his forces bent, 
T heir malice co corre or to deter: 
And neare them came, a reuerent Prelat ſent 
To proffer pardon, if they would refer DOE 
Their cauſe to peace,as being a cleaner courſe ava 
Vntotheir endes.then this foule barbarous force. 
2 

For what a Warre(layd he)is heere begun, 
Where cuen the victoricis held accurſt: 
And who ſo winnes,it wilbeſo ill won, 
Thar though he haue the beſt, he ſpeedes the worſt: 
For here your making,is to be vndon, 
Sceking to winne the State, you loſe it firſt: 
Both ſides bcing one,the blood conſumd all one, 
Tomakcir yours,you worke to hauc it none, 


Leauc 
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Leaue thenwith this, though this b'atoo great ſtaine 
T attempt this ſinne.to be {o neare a fall; 
The doubtfull Dyc of warre caſt atthe maine, 
Is fuch,as one bad Chaunce may loſe you all: 
A certaine {inne, ſeekes an vncertaine gaines 
Which gor,your ſelucs euen wayle andpirrie ſhall: 
No way but Peace,|eades out from blood and fearcs, 
Tofree your iclues,the land,and vs,from tcares. 
27 
Whereto, the diſcontented part replyes: 
That they hereto by others wronges inforſt, 
| Had no way cls butthele extreamities, 

A And worſt mcanes of redreſle t auoyd the wor!t: 
For ſince thar Peace did bur their ſpoyles deuile, 
And held them ourfrom grace.as men diuorſ! 

From th honors that their fortunes did afford: 
Better die with the lword,then by the word. 

28 h 
Forifpa&tes,vowes,or oathes,could hauc done ought, 
There had inough been done, but tono end 

| Butro their ruine, who had euer ſought 
Tauoydthele broyles,as gricuing to contend, 
Smothring dilgraces,drawing to partes remote, 

As cxild men,where now they weretoattend 
His Grace with all reſpe&,and reuerence, 
Not with the {word of malice, but defence. 
29 

Whereby they ſhewed that wordes were not to wins 
Bur yer the Pardon workes $ctc&ually, 
Thattothe King,that very nightcamein 
Sir CAndrew Trollop with ſome company, 
Contented to redeeme his ſinne with fin, 
Diſloyaltie with infideiitie: 
Ahdby this mcanes became diſcouered quite 
All ch'orders of th'intended next dayes fight: 

vv Lich 
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Which ſo much wroughtvpontheir wakened feites, 
Thaotpre'enly their Campe brake vp,cre day, 
And cucry man withall his ſpeed repares, >”. 
According to their courſe,toſhitctheirway.  - © ' 
Yorke with his youngeſt Sonne tow ards 1zel4y4beares, 
Warwick: tO Calice, ih cre his ſafrie lay, 7: | 
To thatture harbor of conſpiracie, 


Enuics retrcic, rcbcllions nurceric. me 


Vhich farall Ls thatrwith cicherhand 
Sh'is made ooffend; for Frauncethaftlictes with thone, 
And with the other, did inteit this land, | 
As if orgaynedto do good tonone: 
Bur asa gare ro both our ills did and, 
10 let out plagues on vs,andinther owne:--- 
A part without vs that ſmall good hath bin,” | 


- Burro kcepe lelic iatirc,the whole within, 


L 
Andtherearin their all. and hesrſupport;- 

Is 1a wicke gor, W ith cArarchand Salsbury, 

Wan allche Gates of England, every Port 

And Shore clo/e ſhur,debarres their r entry, 

L ockr out from all,andall lcfrinthatforr, 

As no meanes ſeemes can aydetheir miſery. 

This wound giuen without blow, weakens them more, 

T hcn all thcir loſe of blood had done before. 


33 
For now vpon them standes imperiouſly 


Forwne and Powre,with all the States grace On, 
And brandes them with the markes of Infamie, 
Trealon,C ontpiracie,Rebellion: 
Degrades,depriues them of abilitie, 
B Atrayndor and by confiscation: 
Andlers a hidious face vpon their crimes, 
Which would hauc tercitied more tymerous times. 
| R, But 


Fa 
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But here could dono good: for why,this Age 


Peing in a courſe ofmotion:could notreſt, 
Vntill the reuolution oftheir rage 

Came to that poynt whereto ir was addreſt. 
Misfortume, croſles, ruine,could nor ſwage 

T hat hcate of hope, or of reuenge atleaſt, 

The world once ſet a,worke,cannotſoone ceale, 
Nor cueristheſame;,itisin peace. 


3 

Other FP EYE 1.2 intre'ſtsheere, 
The acting ſpirits vp andawake do keepe? 
Fayth,friendſhip,honour is moreſure,more deere, 
And morcit ſelfe, then when iris aſlecpe: «3 
Worth will ſtand out,anddoth no ſhadowes feare, 
Dilgrace receiues impreſſions far more deepe, 
When Eaſe xather then flirre, or breake her reſt, 
L yes ſtill,beares all, contentto be oppreſt. 

36 

7orke and his ſide could not, whilelife remaynd, 
Though thus dilperſt,but worke andiinterdeale; 
Nor any {wordat home could keepereſtraynd 
Thout-breaking powres of this innated zeale: 
This humor hadſolatgeapaſſage gayn'd 
On th inward body ofthe Common-weale, 
T hat 'twas impoſlible to ſtop by force, 
This current of aftetions violent courſe. 


37 

Yer they athomealltheir betmeanes broughtforth 
Diſordred broyles rappeaſe.or to preucnt: 
Placdinthauoydedroomes men of great worth, 
Great $ ommerſet with POWTE IO Calice {ent, 
Northumberland and Clifford to the North, 
Whereof they onely had the gouernment, 
Defendall landinges, barre all paſſages 
Striue to redreſle the publique gricuances. 


And 
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And to this crid ſummons a Parlament, Th: Parle- 
Wherein,when as the godly King wou!d not went as (6+ 


Vnto th'attayndor ofthe Lordes conſent, 

The Quecnein griefe,and in her paſſions hot, 
Breakes outin ſpeach louingly violent: 

And what(layth ſhee)my Lord, hauc you forgot 
Torulc and be a King? Why will you thus 

Be milde to them,and cruell ynto vs? 


39 

What good haue you procurd by clemencie, 
But giuento wilde preſumprionmuch more head? 
And now what cure,whar other remedic 
Canto our deſp rat woundes be miniſtred! 
Men are not good but for neceſlitic, 
Nor orderly arc cucr borne, but bred: 
Famine and pouertic, makes men induſtrious, 
Bur Law mult make them good,and feare oblequious. 


oO 
My Lord: Hze mim well, that's well obayd, 
Andl1 fee temp rar rigor ſafely fits; 
Forasto him, who Cots once obrayd, 
And calld his rigor madneſle.raging fits: 
Content theethou vnskiltull man, he ſayd, 
My madneſle keepes my Subiectes in their wits: 
Andtothis courle you ' y arcforſt ro fall, 


Orels you muſt m th'end,vndo vs all. 


(- "1:4 T3r.4n 


of 'T hIaCts 


Looke bur(my Lonidis this deare part of you, 
This branch ſprong fr6 your blood, your owne alpe 4. 
Looke on this Child,and thinke what ſhall enſue 
Tothis faire hope of ours,by your neglett: 

Though you relpe& not vs,wrong not his due, 
Thar muſt his right left you from you expe& 
Theright of the renowmed Lancaſter 5 
His fathers fathers,and great grand-fathers. 
Rii, Then 
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Thenturnes ther nnd : Oſonne:doſtthounotfſee? 
Heisnot moud,nor toucht,nor weighes our teares: 
' Wharſhalll do: What hope is left for mee, 

When he wantes will co helpe,and thou want yeares? 
Could yet theſe handes of thine butpartners bee 
Inthcle my labors, to keepe out our feares, 

How well were I that now alonenmuſt toyle, 
Andturneand toſle,and yer b vndone the whyle. 


3 
I know if thou coulift helpe,thy mother thus 

Should not beyond her ſtrength endure ſo much: 
Nor thele proude Rebels that would ruine vs, 
Scape with their haynous treaſons,withour touch: 
I know thou wouldſt conceiue how dangerous 
Mercic were vnto thoſe,whoſe hopes are ſuch, 
And not preſerue, whom Law hath ouerthrowne, 
Sauing their liuclyhood,ro looſe our owne. 


Bur fince thou canſtnot, nor I able am, 
Thou muſt no more expect ofme, deare Sonne, 
Nor yet in time to come thy mother blame, 
Ifthou by others weakneſle be vndonne. 
The world with me muſt reſtihe the ſame, 
Thatl haue done my beſt,whar could be done: 
And haue not fayld with hazard ofmy lite, 


Theductic of a mother and awitc, 


$ 
Butwell,l ſec YTS DA the world will goe: 
Anlctirgoe : andfo turns her about, 
Full with ſtout griefe,and with diſdainefull woe: 
Which now, her wordes ſhut vp, her lookes [et our, 
The caſt ofher ſide-bended eye did ſhoe 
Both ſorrow andreproofe,ſciing ſo great doubt, 
And no powretoredreſie,bur ſtandandvcx, 
Impriſonedin the fetters of her ſex. 
Yer 
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Yetſo much wrought thele moouing argumentes, 4 is Par 
Drawne from that blood, Nature oughtſtand vpon, venice 3 Coe 


uventric in the 


As his all-ypward bended zealerelentes os 
Lookes ſomewhat downera lelfe tuition: 6.is Ric D. of 
And foto their Attayndors he confentes, wean 
As that himſclfe,on their ſubmiſſion, —_ 
Might by his Prinecly powre,in his awne name, the niarh de- 
Withoura Parlament, reuoke the ſame. 2101 _—_ 


47 
Whilſt Sommerſet with maine endeuour lay 
To gerhis giuen bur vngor gouernment, 
The ſtoute Cabfians bent another way, 
Ficrcely repell him,fruſtrates hisincent: 
| Yertakes he Gaines, landing at Whitſandbeyi 
Whereas the lwordes he brought,would not conſent 
To wound his foes,the fightno rancor hath, 
Malice was friendes,and Warre was without yrath. 


8 
Though heetheir hnkels Warwicke had their hattcs, 
To whom, both men and ſhipping they betrayde, 
Whilſt England: (though debarred)ſhore impartes 
To him her other-where-intcnided ayde: 


For the Lord Rivers paſling tothole partes The L. Rivers 
T'haue freſh ſupplies,vntothe Duke conuayd REES 
At Sandwich, with his Sonne accompayncd, Wooduill, tas 
Staying for winde,was takenin his bed. SR _ 
9 
Whole ſhip ing _ prouilions Warwicke takes 
For Ireland, wh his Chieftaine to conferre, ThreRaf'w 
And within thirrtic dayes this VOyage makes, we Gyled 


And backe retaurnes, cre knowne to haue been there: 9 iclandes 


| conferre with 
Sothar the heauens,the ſea, the winde pertakes he Duke of 
. . . . . OIKe, 
With him,as if they of his faction were; 


Or that his ſpirit and valoure were combinde, 


With deſtinic, r'eftc& what he deſignde. | 
R iii. Which 
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Which working though withour,and on the ſhore, 
Reach'd yet vnto the center of the land, / 
Scarch'd allthoſe humors that were bred before, 
Shakes the whole frame whereonthe State did ſtand: 
Afﬀetion,pitrie,fortune,feare,being more» 1 
Farre off and abſenr;then they arear hand, 
Pirtic becomesa traytor with th oppreſt, | - 
And many hauc m_ raysd, by bcing foreſt 


For they had wy akhough themſclues were gone, 
Opinion and their memoric behind: 
Which ſo preuayles, that nought could here be done, 
But ſtraight was knowne as ſoone as once defignd: 
Court,Counſelkchamber,Closct, all were won 
To be rcuealers of the Princes mind: 
So falſe is Fation, and ſoſmooth alyer, 
As that itneuer _ a _ entyre. 


Wherebyth exil 4 had leafureto preuent, 
And circumuent what cyer wasdeuizd: 


The LFaut. WW hich made that Faulconbride towards Sandwich bent, 
cvobridg ſent T Hat Fortreſſcand the. Gouernour lurprizd: 


Who preſently from thence to Catice {enr, 
" Had his vnguilry blood there facrifizd, 


or Genre And Faulconbride returning backe relates. 


Th affedtion here = zcale of all cliates. x. 


Drawne with which newes, and witha ſpirit that dar'd 
T'attcmpr on any liklihood of lupporr: 
They take thaduantage ofſo greatregard, 

T heir landing here ſecurdthemin ſuch ſort, 
By Faulconbridg the fatall bridge prepard 
To bethe way of blood,and to tranſport 
Returning fury to make greater woundes 
Then cuer England ſaw within her boundes. 

And 
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And but with ffreens hundred mendo land 
Vponaland wth many millions ftoord, 
So much did high-preſuming couradge ſtand 
Onth'ayde home diſobedience would afford: 
Nor were their hopes deceiud, forſuch ahand 
Hadinnouationrcady forthelword, _ - . 
Axgeretheyneaevnto the Gittic drew, 
Theic powre beyondall former greatneſle grew. 


Muſe,whatſhall us imagine was the cauſe 
Fury runnes out thus vniuerfally? 
What Virtues,whar aftc&ion isit,drawes 
Sydes of ſuch powre to this Nobilitic? 
Was itcheir eminence who waighd no lawes? 
Or the as-yetvnſtraynd vp Souraigntic, 
Which had this diſproportion:in the partes 
 Ofmightto draw,diucrt;and goucrne harres? 

6 

Or did ch\9pinion ofa powre Wrong plac, - 
Cauſe this infectious ſfickneſle of the State, 
That men rather then wealth, or life, imbrac'd 
Deſtruction,rnine, bloodſhed,and debate? 
Or hadtheit Virtues,and their Worth imbas'd 
Thetouch of Maicsricto this low rate? 
Then Virw'and Worth, you proue contagious 
And Honour our of ſquare, growes dangerous. 


J7 
Where Perjenders leuell'd eares of Corne 
Yeeld Princes ſafctie,and the peoples rest, 
Whilſt next co Kinges are plac'd(Kings to adorne) 
Thele(as the Minions who are fauored belt) 
Religion, Law,Statutes,Cuſromes borne 
Ofhigh diſcen,that neuer doinfeſr 
The hnd with falſe ſuggeſtions.citles, claymes, 
Nor ſccke for Crownes,whercat Ambition aymes. 
But 
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But n@w.againſt this difproportion bendes 

The feeble King al hisbettdnduſtrie:: -: © 
The K ſenles 


thc L Skales, From Cohentty, Sheet mach, ſendes, 
th-L Lovel, T'o ho:d the Ginticin fidelnie! © 


1.675 The Citdewtich before for ecenenda; 
Was wroughtto leauerhepart of Maieſtic: DEE 
» And where the Kinges commaund was of no powre; -: 


Ycrworkerhelc: — ſochat they rooke the Towre, 


And fromthence i tobring in ipaine | 
The out-let will of diſobedience, | 1": 793 
Send tcrror,threates,intreaties: but in-vaine YY 
Warwicke, and £March,are withall reuerence 
Andioy recciued. ] his place, this lone did gaine 
The beſt part ofa Crowne: for whoſe defence, 
The E.of Sx» And holding till, ſtaycs Salebwry, 


1ubury Icit to 


keep the cities Whilſt March and WW. w—_ ——_ formunestry. 


; Leading their new —_ roupes2 ainſt their my | 

Who had ra womanscarereſignd hicheed: 

The Bark of And neare Nerthawpron both imbarralling,- 

Nonumpt0® fade now the very hart of Expland bleed: 
Where,what _— re! ſolanions bothſides bring, - 
And with whar deadly rancor they proceed, 
Vitneflethe blood there ſhed.and Fowl ſhed, 
That cannot bur with _o_ bercgiſtred; 


The D. of There Buckingham, T A and Feremont, 


Buckir rg the 


E.o: Sorowel, Bermmont, and Lucy, partcs of Lantaſter: 
th: a 1e- Pans moſt important,and of chicfe account, 
V.coor Few. In this vnhappy day, extinguiſhed are. 
V.llom Lacy . _ the Lord Gray, (whole fayth didnot amount 
flayuc. therruſt commirred to his care 
. 7) cs his King. Eorne to be ſtrangely toſt, 


And late againe attain, againe is loſt. 


Againe 


Y 11MM 
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Againe is loſt this outſide of a King, 
Ordaind tor others vies,not his owne: 
Who to the part thar had him,could but bring 
Oncly a feeble body and a Crowne: 
Which yct was that they held the only thing, 
And both ſides labord for to miuch.to crowne 
Their cauſe with the apparencic of might, 
From whom,& by whom,they muſt makethcirr'ght. 

6 3 

Whilſt he himlelfe(as ithe noughr eſtecm'd 
The highe!t Crowne on earth)continucs one, 
Weake to the world, which his Religion decm'd 
Like to the breath of man; vaine,and toone gone: 
V/ hilſtcheſtoure Queene,by ſpeedy flight redec1n'd 
The lafctic of her felte,and of her Sonne: 
And with her,s ommer ſet tO Durham fled, 
Her powres ſ uppreſt,her hart ynuanquiſhed. 
. 6 

Somuch for abſent ba, is acted here, 
Stay ng ſtill for Exg/ich hopes onth 1rich coalt; 
Which when'vnlookr-for,they related were, 
Ambition fayles not,tobe here inpoalt, 
And comes with greater glory to appeare: 
Which ſecmesto be made more,by being long loſt; 
And to the Parlament with ſtate is led, 
Which his aſſociates had fore-lommoned. 

65 

And come into the Chamber of the Peeres, 
Helſers him downein the Chayre of Eſtate: 
Where luch an vnexpedted face appeares 
Ofan amazed Court,that gazing late 
With a dombe filence,as it leemes it feares 
The thing ir went abour reffectuate, 
Asitthe place,the cauſe,the conſcience gaue, 
Barres to the wordes thcir forced courle ſhould haue. 
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Tis ſtrangethoſe times,which brought ſuch h:nds for 
Did not breed tongues to make goodany fide: 
Andthat noproftituted conſcience ſtood, 
Any iniuſtice,to haue iuſtifide, 
(As men of the forelomchope,onely good, 
In deſperateſt ations to bimployde) 
And a none inth'aſſembly there was found, 
T hat would rambitious deskant giue a ground. 


67 
That euen himſeife forſt of neceſhtie, 
Muſt be the Orator ot his owne cauſe: 
For hauing viewd themall,and could cſpie 
Noneproft ring once to ſpeake,allin apauſe, 
On this friend lookes with an inuiting eye, 
And then on that,as yt he wood applauſe, 
Holding the cloth of State ſtill in his hand, 
The figne which he would haue them vnderſtand, 
68 
But ſc'ing none moue,ith an imperiall port, 
Gathring hispirites,he ryſes from his ſear, 
doth with ſuch powre of wordes.,his cauſe ſupport, 
As ſeemes all = cauſes to defear, 
And ſure who workes his greatnefleintharſorr, 
Muſt haue more powres, then he that is borne great: 
Such rcuolutions arc not wrought, but when 
T hole ſpirits worke,which muſt be more then men, 


69 

He argues firſt his right,ſo long with-held 
By ch'viurpation ofthe Lanca#ers; 
The right of adiret linc,alwayes held, 
The lacred courle ot blood, our Anceſ ors, 
Our Lawes.our reuerent Cuſiomes haue vpheld 
With holy handes,whence when &itorder erres, 
Whar horrors.,what conſuſton,dowetce, 
Tillitb againe reduc'd where it ſhould bees 


And 
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And how ir LA with this wretched land, 
Witnefle the vniuerſall miſcric 
Vherein as if accurſt, the Realme doth ſtand 
Depriud of ſtate; wealth, honor,dignitic, 
The Church oppreſt,the Laytic'vnderthe hand 
Of violence;exrortion,robberie: 
Noface of order,norcſpett of Lawes, 
Andrhus complaynes of what himſelfe is cauſe. 


71 

Accuſing others inſolence,that they 
Simpayred theReuenucs ofthe Crowne, 
Thareuenthe King was forſt onecly tro pray 
Vpon his SubicCtes poore,and wretched growe: 
And that they nowſought 7reland to betray, 
And Caliteto the French which he had knowne 
By thintercepted notes of their owne hand, 
Who were the onely Traytors of the land. 


z 

' And yctprocurd PS moſt vniuſt, 
Ofothers guiltleſſc and vnſporred blood, 
Who euermore had [abourd in their truſt 
And fayrhfull ſeruice,for their Countries good: 
And yet with extreame violence were thruſt 
Quite out of all, ſpoyld of cheir liuelyhood, 
Expoldto all the miſerics of life, . 
Which chey indur'd rauoyd bloodſhed,andfſtrile. 


3 
But fince(fayth hefrheic malice hath no end, | 
But rend vs all.and ro vndo theland: 
For which the hatcfull Frevch gladly atrend, 
Andat this inſtant, hauerheir ſwyordes in hand: 
And that the God of heauen doth lceme to bend 
vnto our cauſe, whercto the beft menſtan3: 
And that this blood of mine,!o long time fought, 
Seemes asreſeru'dto be for ſomething wrought: | 
Su. e 
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[t reſtes within your iudgmentes to vpright, 
Or cls ro ruine vtterly rhe land: 
For thus beſure,I muſtpurſuc my right 
Whilſt I haue breath,or I and mine can ſtand: 
Thinke whether this poore Starebeing in thisplight, 
Standsnot in nced of ſome vprayſing hand? 
And whether tis nottime we ſhould haue reſt, 
And haue confuſton,and our woundes redreſt? 


5 
This ſayd,he m_— aſide,and out he goes 
Leaucs them to counſel! what wasto be done: 
Where though the moſt part gathred,were ofthoſe 
Who ſure would make no oppoſition: 
Yetſome moretemprate, oftred to propole 
Marter worthy confideration: 
Who though they knew his right, was ſuch,jin ſight, 
Yctſeem'd not now thaue the rightface of Right. 
6 
Sinceforthe ſpace of threeſcore yeeres, the Crowne 
Had been in a& poſleſtin three diſcentes, 
Confirmd by al the Nobles of renowne, 
Peoples aflent,oathes,Parlamentes, 
So many Ads of ſtate, both of our owne, 
And ofall otherforaync Gouernmentes: 
That wrongue by order,may grow right by this, 
Since Right,thobſeruer but of order is. 


Andthen IPOS £4 firſthow Bullingbrooke, 
Landing in Yorkeſtire but with threeſcore men, 
By the conſent of all the Kingdome,tooke 
The Crowne vpon him,held for lawfullchen, 
His vnckle 7orke and all the Peres betooke 
Themleluesto himas to their Soucraigne: 
The others wronges,and his propinquitie, 
Seemd then to make no diſtance intheir cic. 


Nor 
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Nor was without example in thoſe dayes; 
Wherein as inall Ages,States dorake | 
The ſide of publique Peace,to counterpoyſe 
The waight of wrong,which time,may rightfull make: 
Noclderhood Rufus and Hewry ſtayes, 
The impecriall Crowne of England r'vndertake: 
And 1p before his nephew Arthur ſpecdes, 
Whom though depriu'd, Henry his lonne ſucceedes, 


3 
Edward the third nn vnto the State 
Vpon his fathers depriuation: 
al which,though ſecming wronges,yct rightly fate 
Inth'after body offucceſlion: 
Andifthey could ſo worke to accomodate 
All thinges ro each mans ſatisfaction, 


They wiſhtthe crowne might whereitſtood,remaine, 
Farther confuſed miſchicfes to reſtraine. 


80 
Thus th'auncient Fathers ofthe Law aduile, 
Grauc Baron Thorpe andlearned Forteſcuc; 
Who though they could notfaſhion otherwiſe, 
Thoſe ſtrong-bent hamors,which a way-ward gre, 
Yetlecmd roquallifie th'exremitics, 
And to thatgodly King ſome reuerencedrew, 
T hat they ar length,during his life agreed 
He ſhould be King,and Toke ſhould him ſuccee4: 


$t 
Which ſolemnly cna&ted was beſide, 
Proclaym'd with ioyfull acclamations, 
Andintermurually there ratitide 
By oathes,vowes,proteſtations, 
Buylt with all ſtrength of forme,as to abide 
All whatſocuer oppoſitions, 
And might haue fecm'd ſure andautenticall, 
Hadall this body of the State. been all. 
S ui. But 


93 


W.Rufuvs 2n4 
Hen.1. preferd 
before their 

cldcr brother, 


Hen 3. ſucceeds 
in the king - 
dome attcr the 
Ecpriuation of 
his father, and 
the ele tiongf 
Lewes, 


THE SIXT BOOKE. 
$2 

But Trent;thou kepriſt a part, Thams hadnor all, 
The North dcuided honor,with the Sourh, 
Andlik powre held like greatnes ſcuerall, 
Where other right, ſpake with another mouth, 
Another Heire.another Prince they call, 
Whom naturall fucceſlion follow doth: 
The branch of Kings, the true ſonne of the Crowne, 
T whole Child, no father can but loue his owne. 


$3 

The King as husband ro the Crowne,doth by 
The wines infcofment hold, and onely here 
Inioyes the ſame for life by curtefic, 
Without powreto diſpoſeir other where 
After his life : but as th'authoritic; 
Order and cuſtome of ſucceſlion beare: 
And therefore Hexries At,cannot vndo 
The right ofhim,whom it belonges vnto. 


4 
And the vnnaturall intruſion 

Ofthat attainted blood our of all courſe, 

Onely cftc&ed with confuſion, 


Muſtbe reduc to other tearmes offorce: 
Thelcinſolencics may nortthus go on, 
Theſword whereto they onely had recourſe 
Muſt cut this knot fo intricately tyde, - 
Whoſe yaine contriucd ends are plaine diſcryde. 
85 
Thus they giue out,and out the ford in hand 
Is drawne for blood, ro iuſtific the fame: 
And by a fide with many'a worthy man'd 
Great Sommey ſet, Exceſter, Buckingham, 
Clifſord,Courtney, and Northumberland; 
L ordes of as mighnie ſpirites,as of name, | 
Vhoall againſt 7exkes forced courles bend, 
Who though had done, he hadnotmade an end. | 
| Bur 
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But toanother worke is forc'dto go, 


Thelaſtturmoyle lab ring Ambition had, 
Where Pride and ouer-weening led him fo, 
q or fortunes paſt)as made the iſſue ſad: , 
or,whether ſafer counſell would or no, 
His yet vnfurniſhe troupes he deſpratled 
From Sandal Caſtle vnto wakefielde Greene, 
Againſt far mightier forces ofthe Queene. 


8 

Where round indo by Ambuſhments fore-layd, 
Hard-working for his life : bur all in vaine, 
With number and confuſion ouer-'ayd, 
Himſelfe, and waliant Salsbury, are flaine: 
With whom,the moſt and deareſt blood decayd, 
Of his couragious and aduenturous trayne: 
So ſhort alite hadthoſe long hopes of his, 
Bornc not to weare the Crowne he wrought for thus. 


83 
Bur in the ryſe ofhis our.ſpringing luſt, 
Now inthe laſt of hope,had this foule fall: 
Now that his working powres fofar had thruſt, 
That his defires had bur this ſteproall, / 
When ſo neare home, he ſeemdpaſt all diſtruſt, 
T his vnexpetted wracke dorh him befall: 
This ſuccc {for thinheritor forgoes; X 
Theplay-game made of Fortune,and his foes. | 
. | 


9 

Whoſe young ſonne zurland,madethefacrifiſe 
For others ſinnes,erc he knew how to finne; 
Brought only but to ſee this exerciſe 
Of blood and woundes,endes ere he did beginne: 
Whole tearcs,wioſe mone,whoſe lamentable crycs, 
Could neither mercic nor compaſlion winne: 
Thebranch of juch acree,though tendernow, 


Was not thought fit ſhould any longergrow, 


94 
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Which turning Chaunceta long vngraccd fide, 
Bringes backe their almoſt quayled hopes againe, 
And thruſtes them on.to viethe prelcntrice 
And flo of this occaſion, to regaine 
Th'irthralled Monarch;and to vndilcide 
Thelate concluded At they held{or vaine, 
And moouestheir Armies new refreſht wihſpoyle, 
For more confuhon,and for more turmoyle. 
91 
The 2.Batle Yiftoriouſly proceeding vn-withſtood, 
SRATEY Till at $._ A bones Warwicke torſt a ſtand: 
Vhereas(to make his owne vndooing good) 
The King is brought againſt himſelfe ro bands 
His Powre and Crowne'is ſet againſt his blood,” 
Forſt on the {1de,not of himſelfe to ſtand 
Dcuided King, in what acaſc thou arr? . 
Tohaucthy hand thus benr againſt thy harr. 


92 
And herethis famousfarall place againe, 

Is made the ſtage of Blood,againethelefireetes 
Imbrud with ſlanghiter,coured withthe ſlaine, 
Vitneſſe what deſprat wrath-withrancor meetes, 
But Fortune now'is in ah other Vaine, 
Another ſide hdr tendring fauour greetes: 

The kmy The King hecre [ately lolt9now hcerewon, 


AV ane Yecge C 


"-e4 by the Still ſure ryndoetheſide tharhe was on. 
- uecnts 93 
in Warwicke with other Genius then his owne, 
hs = Had heere rodoec,which made him fee the face 
-:bthe pd. Oflad misfortune,in theſclfclame Towne 
; Noſfoke, Where proſprous winning lately gaue him grace: 
4 by end And A/arg ret heere.this-mattiall Amazon, 
Gr y/lmme Was with thelpicirot herfelfe in place: 
oy " _ Whol ela bors,Fortunc euento pittie,ſtir 

= *** Andbcingawoman,could bur giue it her, 
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The reputation and incouragement 

Of Wakefield glory, wakened them to this; 

' Andthisfſcemesnow eu'nth'accompliſhment 

Ofall cheir rrauell,a}l their combrances: 

For what can more diſturbe this Gouernemenc 

When 7 crkes extinct, Warwicke conquered is, 

DircRing $alsbwry without a head, 

What reſts it now, that all s not finiſhed? 


95 

Thus, for the ſicke, preſeruing Nature,ſtriues 
Againſt corruprion, and the loarhſome graue, 
When our of Deaths colde hands ſhe backe repriues 
Th'almoſt confounded ſpirites, ſhe faine would ſauc: 
Aud them cheeres vp,illightens, and reuiues, 
- Making faint ſickenetſe,words of healrth,tohaue, |. 

Wirh lookes of life,as if the worſt were paſt, 
When ſtrait comes diſſolution and his Ea. 


96 
And fo it fares with this reuiued Queene, 
Whoſe ViRorics ſo fortunately wonne, 
Haue,bur as onelic lightning motions beene, 
Beforethe ruine that infudethereon: 
For now another ſpringing powreis leene, 
Whereto,as tothe new ariſing Sunne, 
All rurne their faces, leauing thoſe low rayes 
Of ſetring Fortune, which noclimer weyes. 


97 
Now is yong March morethan a Duke of Yorke, 
(For youth, loue,grace and courage makes him more) 
All which for Fortunes fauour now do worke, 
Who graces freſheſt Actors euermore, 
' Making the firſt atremptthe chicfeſt worke 
Of any mans deſignes, that ſtriues therefore, 
The after ſeaſons arenor ſo well bleſt, 
For thoſe farſt ſpirites make che firſt actions beſt, 


F Now, 
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Now,like the Zibian Lion, whenwith paine.-- - 
The weary Huntde had purſudhis pray Wy 
From Rockes ro Brakes,trom Thuckers tothe Plaine, 
And atthe poynt;thexeon his hatids x0 lays: 
Hard-by bis hopes,hus cie vpon his gaine, 
Our ruihing fttomJns denne raps all away: 
So comes yong March their hopestq diſappoint, 
Who now weregrowneo —_ vato the pont. 


The loue of theſe i jpotrant 6 6" Lo PAITCS,-. 
Ot Efſcx, Surry, Midaleſes and x ent, 

The Queene had wholly loſt, asthey, whoſe harrs 
Grew illaftetedroher goucrncmeit, | 

Vpon th'vnciuile and. prelumptuous parts, ;, _ 
Playd by rhe Northerue roupes,grawne x inſole 
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So wretched 15 thisexecrable-warre, | 
This ciuile Sword,whercin, though all we ſee 
Be toule, and all things miſcrablec are, 
Yet moſi of all is cunthe-vidorig; 
Which is, not onely the exrreamerxuiner 
Ofothers, bur her qwne calamitie; ©; 
Where who obtaines;cannor what he would,do; 
Their powre hath part that holpe himthereunro. 
101 
Which cauſd thar ſhe not long her conqueſt ioy d, 
Nor long imbracd her Lords redemption, b; 
Who nov with paſsion wholly querjoy'd,. - 
Triumphest haue laſt the daygto he fo wonne, 
Bleſsing their careyprailing the; taithfull ayde;, 
Embracing now hizwite, and nov his lonne, 
Whom there with chavy others eljc he knights, 
Vhofor him, hetd againſt him herceſt fights. 
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Thus hethat lately of another ſide, 
Was brought of force to be of their intent, 
Recarried with the current of the tide, 
[s backe rerurnd this proper element: 
Th'vnvoluntary bonds ſeeme as vntide; 
For forc'd roftend h'ts almoſt innocent: 
Nagreement,that neceſsity conſtraines, 
Longer than the neceſsitie, remaines. 


102 

The Citty, whole goodwill they moſt defire, 
Yet therero durſt nor to commit their ſtate, 
Sends them not thoſe prowtions they require, 
Whuch ſeem'd reſtrained by the hs, 
Yet Marches helpe farre oft, and neere thisfire, 
To winne them time, forc'd chem ro mediate 

A reconcilement, which well intertain'd, 

Was fairely now growne on, andneerely gaind. 


; a RE I 
When with a thouſand toNgs {wift-wing d Fame com:s, 


And tells of ararches gallant Victories, 

Who, what withſtands,ſubdues, all ouercomes, 
Making lus way through fierceſt enemies, 

As hauing now rocaſt in grearer ſomes 

The reckning of his hopes, that mainely rile, 
His fathers death,giues more life vnrowrath, 
And this laſt valour, greateſt courage hath. 


105 
And now as for his laſt, his lab'ring worth 


Workes onthe coaſt which on faire Severne lics, 


Whither,when Y orke ſer forward forthe North, 


[Hcee's ſent ro leuie other freſh ſupplics- 


Bur hearing now what py akefield had brought ferrh, 


Imploring ayde againſttheſe iniuries, 

Obraines from Glo#er,Worer,Shrewsbury, 

important powres to worke his remedy; 
T ii 
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Iafper earle Which he againſt Pembrooke, and 0rmond bends . 

of : embrok, hom Maroaret now vpon her victory 

anda lames : ,D , 

Butler carte With all ſpeed polsible from yy akefiela ſendes 

ef Ormond \Nich hopeto haue ſurprisd him fuddainly 

nd Pure \fJherin though ſheall meanes, all wir extends, 
To th'vrmoſt reach ofwary pollicie, 
Yetnothing her avayles, no plots ſucceed 


T avert thoſe miſchicfes which the heaucns decreed, 


107 
The atten of For neere the Crofle chriſtened by his owne name, 
_—__— crollt thoſe mighty forces of his foes, 

ow Twber And with a fpirit,borne tor cternall fame, 

nr Their eger-fighting armic ouerthrowes: 
brolg;whe ba! Making all cleere behind from whence he came, 


Heart mer Bearing downe wholy whar before him roſe; 
wa taken ant . 


” 
Linde, Like to anall-confounding torrent ſeemes, 


Whereinto runne 7 y arwicks diſpicrſed ſtreames, 

| 108 
Withthinundation of which grearnes, he | 
Hauing no bounds of powre to keepe him backe, 
Marcht to the Cirrie;at whoſe entrance free, 
No ſignes of 1oy,nor no applaudings lacke: 
Whoſe ncere approach,whenthis ſad Queene did ſee, 
T*auoyde theſe rockes of her neere threatning wracke, 
Wirh her grieud troupes vntothe North departs, 


Leauingto Youth and Fortunethele ſouth parts. 
109 

Glory with admirationentring thus, 

Opened that cafie doore to his intent, 

As now there needes not long time to diſcuſle 

The right he had ynto the gouernement; 

Nor Hepries dealing molt iniurious, 

Againſt his othe, and th'Act of Parlement : 

For heere the ſpeedieſt way herakes raccord 

Diffrence in law, that pleades it with the Sword. 


Garhred 


My mw my CAA LM LY Wy H# my 4 , TT .vy Www tw. PE 1 7 7 ew YE RO oO oy” > 


rod rn} PY > <7 by: 


THE SIXT BOOKE. 


110 
Gath'red to ſee his muſtred Companies, 


Stoode all che flocking rroopes ot Loxden ſtreers, 
When Faulconbridge with gentle feeling rries 

How ſtrong the pulſe ot rheir affection beares; 

And reckning vp the gricuous mileries 
Anddeſolation which the country threats, 
Asktthem whom they would haue to be their King, 


Toleade thoſctroopes,and State in forme to bring, 
II 
Whereto, with ſuch an vninerſall ſhow; 
Thecarle of Marchall generally cries, 
Asthe rebounding Eccho all throughour, 
From Towre to Towre reuerberared, flies 
Tothcares of thoſe great Lords,who fate abour 
The conſultation for thus enterpriſe, 
VVhoſe care is ſau'd, which moſt they ſtoode vpon, 
For what they counſlell how to doe, is done. 
112 
Nothing, but now to crowne this choſen King 


Remaines,(which mult not long remaine) to do, 

The preſent heate doth ſtrair dilpatch the thing, 

VVuhall thoſe folemne rites that long thereto: 

So that what Yorke with all his trauelling, 

Force and intruſion could not ger vnto, 

Is now thus treely layde ypon his fonne, 

Borne to make faire, what fowly was beguune, 
112 

In wham appeare all Maicſties beſt partes 

Both pers nage,bloud,vertue,powre and wit, 

Which in the throne and kingdome of mens hartes, 

Onely makes princes gloriouſly to fir, 

And whuch,now to recure the broken parts, 

Ot adiſ-ioynted Rule,werz onely ftte, 

To whom my verlc now vowes of honor brings, 

This is my ſide,my Muſe muſt hold with kings. 
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But had this end attaind,here made an end 
Of toule deſtruction,and had ſtayd rhe bloud 
Which Saxton, Exham, Tewksbury did ſpend 
With deſp'rate hands, and deeper woundes withſlood: 
And that none other Crowne, brought ro contend 
Withthis of thine, had made thine ſeeme leile good; 
How had thus long-attlicted land beene bleſt, 
Our ſighes had ended,and my Muſe had ceaſt. 


115 

Which now bur in the middit of her long way 
Stands trembling at the horrors thar ſucceed, 
Weary with blood and ſlaughter,faine would ſtay 
Her farther courſe vnwilling to proceed, 

And faine would fee that glorious holy day 

Of vnion,whuch thus diſcord hath agreed, 


And knowes not yet whatto reſoluc ypon, 
Whether to leaue ofthecre,or elſe go on. 
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To theright worthy and tudicious 
fauourer of Uirtue,masZter 


Fulke Greuill, 


Doe not het vpon this hum'rows Stage, 
py Brins my transformed verſe, apparelled 
=) Withothers Paſsions, or with others rage; 
With loues with wounds with fact1ons furniſbed: 
But here preſent thee, onely modelled 
In this poore frame, the forme of mine owne heart: 
IWhere, to reuive my ſelſe, my Muſe is led 
With motions of her owne, tat her owne part, 
Striuing, to make her now contemned Arte, 
As faire ther ſelfe as poſſibly ſhe can; 
Leſt, ſeeming of no force,of no deſert, 
She might repent the courſe that ſhe began; 
And,with theſe times of diſſolution, fall 
From goodnes,virtae,plorie fame and all. 


/ # 


A 
- 


ty C2 


; 


2M 


MVSOPHILVS. 


Containing 


eA gennerall Defence of all 


Learning. 


Philocoſmus. 


FN 'Ond man AM uſo philus, that thus doſt ſpend, 
es, :\In an vngainefull Arte thy deereſt dayes, 
> ==Tyring chy wits,and zoyling, tonoend, 
Bur to attaine that ydle ſmoake of Praiſe : 

Now when this bufic world cannot attend 
Th'vntimely mulicke of neglected layes. 
Other delights then theſe, other defires 
This w iſcr] profit-ſccking Age requires, 


M uſop bilus. 


Riend Philaco/mus, I confeſle indeede, 
þ I loue this ſacred Arre thou fertſtſo light, 
And though ir ncuer ſtand my life inſteed, 
Ir is enough,it giues my ſelfe delight, 
The whiles my  vnafflicted minde doth feede 
Onnovnholy thoughts for benehir. 


A 11 


Be 


M vsorHiLlvs. 


Be it, that my vnſeaſonable So 
Come our of tiune,thar faulr is inthe Time, 
And I muſt nor do Virtue ſo much wrong, 
As louec her aughr the worſefor others crime: 
And yer I find ſome bleſſed ſpirirs among, 
Thar cheriſh me,and like,and grace my Rime. 
Againe, that I do more in Soule etteeme, 
Then all the gaine of duſt the world doth craue ; 
And, ifI may arcaine, but to redeeme 
My name from Diflolurion,and the Graue, 
I ſhall haue done enough,and berter deeme 
Thaueliu'dto be,then ro hane dide to haue. 
Shorr-breath'd Morralitic would yer extend 
Thar ſpanne of life ſo far forth as ir may, 
And rob her fare, ſecke to beguile her end 
Ot fome tew lingring dayes of after ſtay, 
Thar all this licel: All, might nor deſcend 
Into the darke a yniuerſall pray. 
And giueour Labors yet this poore delight, 
Thar when our dayes doend, they are not done: 
And though we dic, weeſhall nor periſh quite, 
Bur liue two liues, where other haue bur one. 
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» deſires of ſclte-abuſing man, 
Striuing to gaine thinherirance of Aire, 
Tharhauing done the vrtermoſthe can, 
Leaues yet, perhaps, but beggarie to his heire: 
All thargrear purchaſcof rhe breath he wan, 
F Fecdes not his race, ot makes his houſe more faire. 
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And what art thou the better, thus to leaue 
A mulutude of words to ſmall effe&, 
Which other umes may ſcorne, and ſo deceaue 
Thy promus d name,ot what thou doſt expe? 
Bel1des,fome viperous Criticke may bereaue 
Thopuon ofthy woorth for ſome detec, 
And g2t more reputation of his wit, 
By, but controlling of fome word or ſence, 
The: chou ſhalt Honour,for contriuing ir, 
Wuh all thy trauell, care, and diligence,' 
Being Learning now inough, to contradict, 
And cenſure others,with bold infolence. 
Beſides,fo many fo contuſedly ſing, 
Whoſe diuerſe diſcordes haue the muſicke mar d, 
And in contempt that myſterie dorh bring, 
Thar he mult ſing alowd that will be heard: 
And the receiudopinion ofthe thing, ' 
For ſome vnhallowed ſtrings that vildely iar'd, 
Hath ſo vnſcafon'd now the cares of men, 
Thar, who dorhtouchthe tenour of thar vaine, 
Is held bur vaine, and his vnreckned pen 
The title bur of Leuitie doth gaine. 
A poore lightgaine, to recompence their royle, 
That thought to ger Fternitiethe while. 
And therefore,leaue the lett and our-worne courſe 
Of vnregarded wayes, and labour how 
To fit the times with what 1s molt in force, 
Be new with mens affections that are new ; 
Striuenotto run an ydle counter-courſe, 
Our from the ſcent ot humours,men' allow. 
For,nor diſcreetly ro compoſe our partes 
Vnto the frame of men (which we muſt be) 
A un Is 
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Is ropur off our ſelues,and make our Artes 
Rebels ro Narure and Socicric, 

Whereby we cometo bury our deſarts, 
Inth'obſcure grauc of Singularitte. 


LY 


AM uſophilus. 7?” 
Þy not profane the worke of dowg well, 


Seduced man, that canſt not looke ſo hie 
* From out that nulſt of earth, as thou cant tell 
The wayes of Right, which Virtue doth deſcry, 
That ouer-lookes the baſe,contemptibly, 
And low-layd tollies of Mortalitie: 
Nor mete out Truth and right-deſerwng Praiſe, 
By that wrong meaſure ot Contuſion, 
The yulgar toote, that neuer takes his wayes 
By Reaſon,but by Inutation, | 
Rowling on with the reſt, and neuer weighs 
The courle which he ſhould go,but what is gone. 
Wel yere it with Mankinde, if, what the moſt 
Did like,were beſt, but Ignorance will liue 
By others ſquare, as by example lolt : 
And man to man mutt th/hand of Frrour gue, 
That none can fall alone, at their owne coſt, 
And al, becauſe men 1udge not,but beleene. (bounds, 
For what poore bounds haue they,whom but thearth 
Vhat is their end whereto their care atraines, 
When the thing got,relicues not,but confounds, 
Hauirg but trauell to ſucceed their paines? 
Vhatioy hath he of liuing,that propourds 
Afiiction bur his end, and Griete his gaines? 


Gathnrg, 
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Gath'ring,incroching,wreſting,ioyning to, 
Deſtroying, building decking, furniſhing, 
Repayring,alcring, and ſo much adoe, 

To his fouls roile,and bodies travelling: 
And all this dooth he,lictle knowing who 
Fortune ordaines to haue th'inheriting. 

And his faire houſe rais'd hic in Enuies cic, 
Whole pillars rear d(perhaps )on bloud and wrong, 
Tac ſpoyles and pillage of Iniquirie, 
Who can atlure it ro continue long? 

If Rage ſpar d not the walles of Pierie, 
Shall che profaneſt piles of ſinne keepe ſtrong? 

How many prowd alpiring Pallaces 
Haue we knowne,made the prey of Wrath and Pride, 
Leuell'd with chcarch, lefr ro Forgerfulnes, 
Whilſt ritlers their pretended rights decide, 
Ocr ciuil rumults, or an orderlefle 
Order, pretending change of ſome ſtrong fidep 

Then where is that prowde Title of thy name, 
Written in yce of melring vanities 
Where is thine hcirelcft ro poſſeſle the ſame? 
Perhaps,not fo well as in Beggarie. 
Something may riſe ro be beyond the ſhame 
' Of vile and ynregarded Pouerty. 

Which I confeſle,alrhoughl often ſtriue 
Toclorhe inthe beſt habire of my skill, 

 Inall che faireſt colours I can giue: 

Yerfor all thar, me thinkes ſhe lookes bur iH, 
T cannot brooke that face, which dead-aliue 
Shewes aquicke body,bur a buryed will. 

Yet oft we ſce, the barres of this reſtraint 

Holds goodnes in, which looſe wealth would let : = 
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And fruicleſſeriches barrainerthan want, 

Brings toorth ſmall worth fromydle Liberrie: 

Which when Diſorders ſhal againe make {canr, 

) Ir muſt referch her ſtare from Pouerric. 

Bur yet inall this interchangeof all, 

Virtue we ſee, with her faire grace, ſtands faft: 
For what hic Races haththere come to al l, 
With low diſgrace,quite vaniſhed and paſt, 

Since Chaucer liu'd, whoycer liues, and yer{hall, 

Though(which I gricue to ſay )bur in his laſt, 

Yet w W., atime hah i wreſtcd trom Time, 

And won vpon the mighty waſte of dayes, 

Vnro thiimmorrcall honor of our climc, 

Thar by his meanes came firſt adorn'd with Bayes, 

Vnto the ſacred Relickes of whole rime, 

Ve yet arc bound in zcale to offer praiſez 

And, could our lines,begotren inthis age, 

Obrayne bur ſuch a bleſſed hand of yeares, 

And ſcape the fury of tharrhreatning rage, 

hich in confuſed clowdes ghaſtly appeares, 

Who would nor ſtraine, his traucls to ingage, 

When ſuch crue glory ſhould ſucceedehis cares? 

Bur whereas he came plantcd in the Sprin 

And had the Sunne, before him,o Reſpedt: 
We,ſcr inth' Auntiame.in the withering 
And ſullcn ſcafonof acold defe, 

.  Muſtcaſtethoſe ſowrediſtaſtes the rimes do bring 
| Vpon thefulneſſe of a cloyd Negled, 
Alrhough rheſtronger conſtitutions ſhall 
VVearc outth'infefion of diſtempreddayes, 
And come with glory ro out-liue this fall, 

Recouring of another ſpring of Prailc, 
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Cleer d from th oppreſsing humors, wherewirhall 
The ydle Mulritude ſurcharge their laies. | 

Whenas(perhaps)the words bo ſcorneſt now 
May liue, the ſpeaking picture of the Minde, 
The extract of the Soule hat laboured, how 
Toleaue the Image of herſelfe behinde, 
Wherein Poſteriric, that loue ro know 
The iuſtproportion of our Spirires, may finde, | 

For thele Lines are rhe veines, L arteries, 

And yndecaying life-ſtringsof thoſe harrs 
That ſti] ſhall pant, and ſtill ſhall exercize 
The motion, ſpirir, and Nature both imparts, 
And ſhall, with thoſe aliue ſo ſympathize, 
As,nouriſht withtheir powers, inioy their parts. 

O blefſed Letrers, that combine in one, 

All Ages paſt,and make one liue with all: 
By you, we do conferre with whoare gone, 
And thedead-liuing vnto Councell call: 

By you, th vnborne ſhall haue communion 
Of what we feele, and whar doth vs befall. 

Soule of the World,Knowledge,withour thee, 
What hath the Earth, thar truely glorious isz 
Why ſhould our Pride make ſuch aſtir tobe, 
Tobeforgorz Whar good is liketo this, 
Todo worthy the writing,and ro write 
Worthy rhe reading, and the worlds delighty - 

And let th'vnnarurall and wayward Race, 

Borne of one wombe with vs,bur ro our ſhame, 
Thar ncuer read t obſerue, bur ro diſgrace, 
Raiſe all the tempeſt of their powre, to blame 
Thar puffe of Folly neucr can deface, 

The worke a happy Genius rooke to frame. 
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Yet why ſhould ciuill Learning ſecke ro wound 
And mangle her owne members with deſpightz 
 Profligious wits, that ſtudy to confound 
Theliteof wir, to ſeeme to know aright, 
As if themſelues had & fortunately found 
Some ſtand from off the earth beyond our ſigh, 
Whence,onerlooking all,as from abouc, 
Their grace is not ro worke,but ro reprcue. 
Bur how came they plac'd info high degree 
Aboue thereach and compaſle of the reſt# 
Who hath admirred chem onely to be 
Free-denizons of skill,ro iudge the beſt? 
From whom the world as yer could neuer fcc 
The warrant of their wit foundly cxpreſt. 
Tacquaint our times with that perfection 
Of high conceipr, which ee they polleſle, 
Thar we might haue things exquiſitely done, 
Meaſur'd with al their ſtri& obleruances : 
Such woutd(I know ) ſcorne a Tranſlation, 
Or bring bur ochers labours tothe Preſſe 
Yer, oft theſe monſter-breeding mountaines will 
3ring forth, Mice of great expedted skill. 
Preſumprion cuer fulleſt of defedts, 
Failes in che doing to perforine her part: 
And I haue knowneproiyd words,and poore cftecis, 
Of ſuch indeedeas ' 0 condemnethis Arrte : 
Bur ler them reſt,it cucr hath beenc knowne, 
They others virtues ſcorn, that doubt their owne. 
And for the diuers diſagreeing cordes 
Of interiangling Ignorance, that fill 
The dainty cares, and leaue no rowme for wordes, 
The worthier mindes neglect or pardon will: 
Kno\W- 
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Knowang the beſt he harh, he frankly foords, 
And {cornesto be aniggard of his kill. 

And rhar the rarher, ſince this ſhorr-liu'd race, 
Being fatally the ſonnes bur of one day, 

That now withall their powre plic it apace, 
To hold out withthe greareſt might they may, 
Againſt Contuſion, that hath all in chace, 

To makeof all, a vniuerſall pray. e 

For now great Nature hath laid downe atlaft 
Thar mighty birth, wherewith fo long ſhe wenr, 
And ouer-went the times of ages paſt, 

Here to lie in, ypon our ſoft content, 
Where fruittull the,harh mulriplicd fo faſt, 
Thar all ſhe harh, on rheſe times ſeem'd rhaue ſpems. 

All chat which might haue 1nany ages grac'd, 

Is borne in one, ro make one cloyd with all, 
Where Plenty hath impreſt a deepe diſtaſt, 

Ot beſt and worſt,and all in general: 

That Goodnes ſeemes Goodnes tohaue detac't, 
And Virruc hathto Virtue giu'nthe tall. 

For Emulation, that prowd nurſe of Wit, 
Scorning to ſtay below, or come behinde, 
Labors, vpon that narrow top to fit 
Offole Pertecion, in the higheſt kinde: 

Enuy and Wonder looking after it, 
Thruſt likewiſe, on the ſelfeſame blifle to finde: 

Ando, long ſtriuing, till they can no more, 

Do ſtuffe the place, or orhers hopes ſhur out, 
Who, doubting to ouertake thoſe gone betore, 
Giue vp their care, and caſt no more abour: 
And fo, inſcorne, leaue all as fore poſleſt, 

And will be none, where they may notbe beſt. 

Eunlike ſome empty Crecke, that long hath laine, 
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Left,or neglected of the River by, 
Whoſe ſearching {ides, pleas'd withawandring yain, 
Finding ſome lirtle way that cloſe did lic, 
Stealc 1n at farſt, then other ttreames againe 
Second the firſt, then more then all ſupply, 

Till all the mighty maine hath borne;ar latt, 
The glory ofhis chiefeſt powre that way, 
Plying this new-found _ wO-2n roome fo tat, 
T1ll all be tull,and all be at a ſtay: | 
And then about,and backe againe doth caſt, 
Leauing that full co tall another way: 

So fares this hum'rous world, that euermore 
Rapt with the current of a preſent courle, 
Runs into that which lay contemnd before: 
Thenglutted,leauesthe ſame, and falles ra worſe : 
Now Zeale holdes all, no life but ro adore, 
Then cold in ſpirit, and Faith is of no force. 

Strair,all that holy was, vnhallowed lies, 
The ſcattred carkaſles of ruin'd yowes: 
Then Truthis falſe, and now hath Blindneſle cies, 
Then Zeale truſts all,now ſcarcely whar ic knowes : 
Thar cuermore, to fooliſh,or to wiſe, 
Ir farall is ro be ſeduc'd with ſhowes. 

Sacred Religion, mother of Forme and Feare, 
How gorgeouſly ſometimes doſt thou fit deckt? 
What pompous veſtures do we make thee weare? 
What Aiaely piles we prodigall erect? 
How ſwecte perfum'd thou art,how ſhining cleare? 

. > Howſolempnly obferu'd,with what reſpei? 

- Another time,all plaine,and quite threed-bare, 
Thou muſt haue all within,and nought without, 
Sir poorely withour light,diſrob'd,no care 
Of outward grace,toamuze the poore deuour, 

Powre- 
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Powreleſle,vntollowed, ſcarcely men can ſpare 
Thee necetlary rires ro ſer thee our. 

Either Tructh,Goodnes, Virtue arenor ſtill 
The ſelteſame which they are, and alwayes one, 
But alter to the project of our will, 

Or we, our ations make them waite vpon, 
Putting them in the luery of our skill, 
And catt them off againe when we haue done. 

You mighry Lords, that with reſpeQed grace 
Do at rhe {terne of taire example ſtand, 

And all che body of this nn 

Guide with the turning ot your hand, 

Keepe a right courle, beare vp trom all diſgrace, 
Obſleruethe point of glory to our land: 

Hold vp diſgraced Knowledge froni the ground, 
Keepe Virrue in req uett, glue Worth ber due, 
Let not Neglect with barbarous meanes confound 
So faire a good, to bring in night anew. 

| Benor, O benot acceſlary found 
Vnto her death, that muſt giue life to you. 

Where will you haue your vertuous name fate laide? 

In gorgeous Tombes, in ſacred Cels ſecure? 
Do you not ſcethoſe proſtrate heapes berraide 
Your fathers bones,and could nor keepe them ſure? 
And will you truſt decentullftones farre laide, 
And thinke they will be to your honor truer? 

No,no,vnſparing Time wil prowdly fend 
A warrant vnto Wrath, that with one frowne 
Will all theſe mock'ries ot vane-gjory rend, 
And make them as before, vngrac'd,ynknowne, 
Poore ydle honors that can ill defend 
Your memorics, that cannot keepe their owne. 

And whereto ſerue that wondrous Trphejnow, 
Tharonthe goodly Plaine neare jy1lten {tands? 
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That huge dombe heape, thar cannot tell ys how, 


Nor what, nor whence it 1s, nor with whoſe hands, 
Nor tor whole glory, it was fetto ſhew 
How much our pride mockes that of other lands? 

Whereon,whenas the gazing paſlenger 
Hath greedy lookt with adnuranon, 

And faine would know his birth, and what he were, A 
How there crected,and how long agone: 
Enquires,and askes his tellow trauciler, 

Whar he hath heard,and his opinion: 

And he knowes nothing. Then he rurues againe, 
And lookes,and fighs,and then admaures afreſh, 
And in hiinſelte with ſorrow doth complaine T 
The nuſcric of darke Forgerfulneſle: 

Angry with Time,thar nothing ſhould remaine, 
Our greateſt wonders wonder to expreile. 
Then Ignorance, with fabulous Ifcourſ., 
Robbing taire Arte and Cunning of their right, 
Tel!s, how thoſe Stones, were by the Diuels force, Co 
From Afrike brought to 17eland in anight, 
And thence, to pritannie, by Magicke courſe, 
From Giants hand redeem'd by Merl: fleight. 

And then neare 4w%r: plac d, in memoric 

Of all choſe noble Brirons murthred there, 
By Henziſt and Iis Saxon treacherie, v7 
Comming ro parlec 11 pcace at vnaware. 
With this olde "om » then Credulicie 
Holdes her contenr,and cloſes vp her care: 

But is Antiquitie fo great aliar? 

Or,do her yonger ſounes her age abuſe, 

Seeing after-commersſhll, ſo apt r'admire Ple. 
The graue authoritic that the Joch vic, An, 
Thar Reuerence and Reſpect darcs not require | 
Proofe other dcedes, or once her words refule? 
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Y-rwrongrthey did vs, to preſume ſo far, 
Vpon our eafic credire andgdelight: 
_ ice found falſe, they ſtrair became ro mar 
urfaich,and their owne repurationquite, 
= now her trurchs hardly belceued are: | 
Aud thogh ſh'auouch the ri Joh, {he ſcarce hath right. 
And asfor-chee,thou huge and mughrytrame, i. - © 
Thar ſtands corrupred lowih Times deſpighr, 
And giuit falſe caidence, againſt cher fame 
Thar ferthee chere; ro reſtifi their; righr, 
And arce become a traitour to their name 
Thar truſted thee with all che belt they might, 
Tiou ſhalr ſtand ſtill belide,and ſlaundered, 
The o:1ely gazing ſtocke of Ignorance, 
And by thy ouile, the wile admoniſhed, 
Shall nzuer more defire ſuch heapes radyance, 
Nor truſt rheir liuing glory with he dead 
That cannot ſpeake,bur leaue their fame ro Chance: 
Confiderin 1g in how ſmall arowme dale, ; 
And yet he fate, as treih as if aliue, 
All thoſe great oorthues of antiquitie,; 
Which long torelu'd thee, and (hall long ſurmue, 
Who ſtronger.tombes found for. "LINEA 
Then cot 1d the > powres of all the catthcontriue. 
V/ire they remaine theſe trifles to obraid 
= 't ofthe reach of Spojle,andway of Rage, 
Ti01gh Time with all his power of yeares hath lud2 
Lorg  batterie;back d with vndernuning Age; 
Yet they make head, onely with their owne aide 
And warre, with his all-conquering forces,wage. 
Pleading the Heau'ns preſcription ro be tree, - | , 
And rhaue a grant, t indure as long as he. 
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Eholde howeuery man, drawne with delight 
Ot what he doth,flatters him m lus way, 

.11'=*+ 7, Strzung to:make hiscourſe{eeme onely right, 
Doth his ownerelt,and hus owne thoughts betray: 
Imagination bringing bravely dight, | 
Her pleafmg Images m bett aray, 

With flattering glafles that muſt ſhew him faire; 
And others toule : his skill and wit beſt, his 
Others ſeduc'd,deceiud,and wrong in their: 
Hs knowledge right,all ignorant the reſt, 
Not ſeeing how theſe Minions inthe aire 
Preſenr a tace ofthings talſely exprelt, 
And thazthe.glimmering ot thele erroursſhowne, 
Are bur adight, to ler him) ſee his owne. 
Alas poore Fame, in what a narrow roome, 
As an incaged.Parror, artthou penr 
Here amongſt vs, where,cuen as good be dombe 
As ſpeakey and to be heard withno artent? A 
How canyou pronuſe ofthe ime to come, 
Vhenasthe preſenbare ſo negligent? 
Is this the walkeofull your wide renowne,.  : 
This little Point;this ſcarce difcerned {le; 
Thruſt trom the world , with whome our ſpeech vn- 
Made neuer any trathke of ourSale. (knowne 
Andinthis All;where all this care is ſhowne;, 
T'inchant your tame to laſt ſo long a while? 
And for that happier rongues haue wonne ſo much, 
Thinke youro make your barbarous language ſuch? 
Poore narrow limires for ſo mighty paines, 
That cannot promiſe any forraine vent: 
. And yet, ithere, to all your wondrous yaines 
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Were generally knowne,it might content: 
Bur loe,how many reades. not, Or difdaines: 
The labors of che chuete-and excellenr: 
How many thouſands neuetheard the name 
Ot c ilney, QT of Spencer,,Or their Bookes? 
And yer braue tellowes; and prefutie of Fame, 
And tecme to beare.doiwne all che world with lookes? 
Vſhat then ſhall they expect of meaner frame, 
On whoſe indeuours few or none ſcarce lookes? 
Do you not fee theſe Pamphlers, Libels,and Rymes, 
Theſe {trange bs rumilts ofthe nunde, 
Are growne to be the fickenelle oftheſe imes, 
The grear diſcaſc uiflicted on mankinde? 
Your Virtues by your Follies, made your crimes, 
Haue iflue with your indifcretion toyn'd. 
Schooles,Artes,Profeſsions, all in ſo great ſtore, 
P-fle the proportion otthe preſent ſtate, 
Where,being as great anumber as betore, 
And tewer roomes them ro accommodate: 
Ic cannot be but they mult throng the more, 
And kicke,and thruſt,and ſhoulder wich Debate. 
For when the greater wittes cannot artaine 
Th expected good, which they accvunttheir right, 
And yer percetue others to reape that gaine 
Of tarre interiour yerrues 11 heir fiohr: 
They preſenc,withthe ſharpe of Enuie,ftrane 
To wound them with reproches and defpight: 
And forthefe cannot haue as well as they, (way. 
They ſcorne their faith ſhouldedeigne' to looke that 
Hence, diſcontented Sects and Schilmes ariſe, 
Hence interwounding Controuerſtes ſpring, 
Thatfeede the Simple, and offend the ite, 
Who know the conſequence of cauilling 
Diſgrace, that theſe tro others dodewiſe: 
| B 11 Con - 
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Contempt and Scorne on-all inth'end doth btin g, 
Like ſcolding wiues,reckning each others fault, 
Make ſtanders by imagine borh are naught: 

For when to theſe rare dainries; Time admits 
All commers,all Complexions, all that will, 
Where none ſhould be let in, but choiſeſt wits; 
Whoſe milde difcretion could comport withskill, 
For when the place their humor neither fits, 
Northey the place, who can expect bur 1] 

For being vnapt tor what they mher in hand, 
And tor aught elſe whercto they ſhalb'addreſt, 


They eu'n become th'incombrance of the land, 

As our of ranke,difordring all the reſt: 

Thus grace of theirs, to ſeeme to vnderſtand, 

Marres all their grace,to do, withour their reſt, 
Men find, that Action is another rhing, 

Then whar they in diſcourſing papers reade: 

The worlds affaires require in managing, 

More Arres than thoſe wherein you Clearks proceed, 

Whulſt tmorousKnowledge ſtands confidering, 

Audacious Ignorance hath done the deede. 

For who knowes moſt, the more he knowes to doubr, 

The leaſt Diſcourſe 1s commonly moſt ſtor. 
This ſweere inchaunting Knowledge rurnes you cleene 

Out trom the fields of narurall &lioks 

And makes you hide, vawilling tobe ſcene 

In th'open concourſe ofa publike fight: 

This kill, wherewith you haue ſo cunning beene, 

' Vnſinewes all your powres,vnmans you quite. 

Publike Societie, and commerce of men 

Require another grace,another port: 

This Eloquence,theſe Rymes,theſe Phraſes then, 

Begot in ” Re {erue'vs in no ſort, 


Th'vnmateriall ſwellings of your Pen 
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Touchnor the ſpirit that Action dothimporr: 
A manly ſtile, fined to manly eares | 
Beſt grees with wit, not that which goes fo gay, 
And commonly the gawdy liu'ric weares 
Otnice Corruptions, which the times do ſway, 
And waites on th humor of his pulſe that beares 
His paſsions ſer ro ſuch a pleaſing kay: 
Suchdaintics ſcrue, onely for ſtomackes weake, 
For mendo towlctt,when they fineſt { peake, 
Yer doel nor diſlike, that in ſome wiſe 
Be ſung, the grear heroicall deſerrs, 
Ot braue renowned ſpirites, whole exerciſe 
Ot worthy deeds,may call yp others hearts, 
And ſerue a model! tor poſterities, 
To faſhion them hit for like glorious parts: 
Bur ſo, that all our ſpirites may tend hereto, 
To make it, not our grace, to ſay,bur do. 
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Vchrthou haſt faid,and willingly heare, » 

be As one that am not ſo poſleſt with Loue 
"Y Of whar I do, bur thar I rather beare 

An care to learne, then a tongue to diſproue: 

I know men muſt,as carricd in their — ans 

According totheir proper motions,moue. 

And that courſe likes them beſt which they arc on, 

Yet Truth hath certaine bounds, but Falſhoode noi.c. 
[do confefle our linites are but ſmall, 

Compard with ll the whole yaſt earth beſide, 

All ahich, againe rated torhat great All, 

Is likewiſe as a poynt,ſcarcely deſcride: 

So that in theſe reſpects, we may this call, 

A poynt but of a poynt,where we abide, 
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Bur if we ſhall deſcend trom that hic ſtand 


Ot ouer-looking Contemplation, 
And cait our choughts,bur ro,and not beyond A 
Thus {patious circuit which we creade vpor, | 
VVethen may eſtimate our mightie land, 
A world, within a world ſtanding alone. 
V/here,it our Fame contind cannot ger our, 
VWhar,ſhall we imagine tt igpend, 
Thar hath ſo great a world to walke abour, Li 
Whoſe bounds,wirh her reports haue both one end! 
Why ſhall we not rather efteeme her ſtour, 
Thar farther then her owne ſ{corne to extend? 
here being ſo large a rowme;, both to do well, 
And cke to heare th'applauſe of things well done, 
That farther, itmenſhall our virtues tell, H 
We haue more mouthes,but not more merit won, 
It doth not greater make that which is laudable, 
The flame is bigger blowne, the fire all one. 
And tor the few that onely lend their care, 
Thar few, is all the world, which with a tew 
Dorh euer liue,and moue,and worke,and (tirre. M 
This is the heart doth feele,and onely know 
The reſt of all, chat onely bodies beare, 
Rowle vp and downe, and fill yp but the row. 
And ſerue as others members, nor their owne;, 
The inſtruments of thoſe that do direc. 
Then whar diſgrace is this, not to be knowne Sh 
Totholc know not ro giuethernſelues ref] pect 
And thoughthey {wel wich pomp of tolly blowne, 
They live vngracd,; and die bur in Negle. 
And for my part, tf onely one allow 
The care my labouring ſpiritsrake inthis, 
He isto me a Theater [arge enow, Sh 
And hus applauſe onely ſufficient is: 
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All my reſpe&t is bent but to his brow, 
Thar is my All,and all I am, is his. 
Andif ſome worthy ſpirites be pleaſed roo, 
It ſhall more comtorr breed, bur not more will. 
Bur what if none?Ir cannot yer vndoo 
The loue I beare ynto this holy skill : 
Thus is the thing that I was borne ro doo, 
This is my Scene,this part muſt I fulfill. 
Let thoſe that know nor breath, elteeme of winde, 
And ſerta vulgar ayre their ſerwle ſong, 
Rating their goodneſle by the praiſe they find, 
Making their worth on others firs belong, 
As Vircue were the hircling ofthe minde, 
And could not liue if Fame had ne'ratong. 
Hath thar all-knowing powre that holdes within Virtue. 
The goodiy proſpethue of all chis frame, 
(Where, wharſoeuer is, or what hath bin, 
 Refletsacertaine Image of the ſame) 
No inward pleaſures co delight her in, 
Bur ſhe mult gad to ſecke an almes of Fame? 
Muſt ſhe, like roa wanton Curtezan, 
Open her breaſts for hey, to winne her praiſe, 
And blaze her faire bright beaury vnto man, 
As if ſhe were enamourd of his wayes, 
And knew not Weakenes, nor could rightly ſcanne 
To what defects his hum'rous breath obayes? 
Shethar cantell,how prowd Ambition 
Is bur a beggar, and hath nought atall, 
But what is giu not meere Devotion: 
For which, how much it ſweats,how muchir's thrall? 
What toyle it takes, and yct,when allis done, 
Th'endes in expeRation neuer fall. 
Shall ſhe ioyne hands with ſuch a ſeruile mate, 
And proſtrate her faire body,to commir 
All Folly 


YM 


M vsoPpHiILvs. 


Folly wath earth,and ro defile that (tate 
Otclcerenes,tor fo grofle a benetic? 
Hauing Reward dwelling within her gate, 
And Glory of her owneto furniſh it: 
Her ſelfe, a recompence futhcienr 
Vnto her ſelte, to giue her owne content. 
Iſt not enough, that ſhe hath raild fo hie, 
Thoſethat be hers, that they may firand fee 
The earth below them, and this All to lie 
Vnder their view, taking the true degree 
Otthe 1uſt height otfwolne Mortalitie, 
Right as it is, not as it ſcemes ro be? 
And vndecetued with the Paralax 
Ota miſtaking ec of paſſion, know 
Byxtheſe mask'd ay", what the inward lackes, 
Meas ring man by himſelfe,not by his ſhow, 
Wondring not at their rich and golden backes, 
That haue poore mindes, and little elſe to they 
Nor taking that for them, whuch wel they ſee 
Is not of them, butrather ig their loade: 
The lies of Fortune, wherewithall men be 
Deemed within, when:they beall abroade: (knee, 
Whoſe ground,whoſe grafſe,whoſe carth haue cap & 
Which they ſuppoſe, is on themſelues beftow'd. 
Andthinke like Js Aﬀe, all Honors are 
Giuen ynto them alone,the which are done 
Vnto the painted Idoll which they bearc, 
Thar —__ makes them to be gazed on: 
For take away their packe,and ſhew them bare, 
And ſce what beaftthis Honour rides pon. 
Hath Knowledge lentro hers the priuy kay, 
To lerthem in vntothe hieſt Stage 
Of Cauſes, Secrers,Councels, ro ſuruay 
"The wirs of men,rheir harts;their colds;their rage, 
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That build,deſtroy,praiſe,hate,fay and gaineſay, 


Belecuc,and vnbelceue,all inone age. 
And ſhal we truſt goodnefle as it proceedes 

From that vnconitant mouth, which with one breath 

Will make it bad agaime,vnleſlg it feedes 

The preſent humour rhar it tauoreth? 

Shall we elteeme and reckon how it heedes 

Our works,that his owue vowes vuhalloweth? 
Then wherao {crues itto haue bin inlarg'd 

With this tree manumiſs:on of the mind, 

If for all char, we ſhl continue chars 'd 

With thoſe diſcou'red errors which we finde? 

As if our knowledgeonely were diſcharg'd, 

Yet we our {clues ſtaid in a fcrutle kinde. . 
That Virtue muſt be out of countenance.) 

If this groſle ſpirit,or that weake ſhallow braine, 

Or this nice wit, or that diſtemperance, 

Neglect,diſtaſte,vncomprehend,difdaine: 

When ſuch ficke etes, can neuer caſt a glance, 

But chrough the colours of their proper ſtaine. 
Though,l muſt needes confefle; the {mall reſpect, 

Thar theſe grear-feemung beſt of mendo giue, 

(Whoſe brow begers rhiinferior ſorts negle&t,) 

Might moue the weake irrefolure to grieue: 

Bur {tronger,ſee how iuſtly rhis defet 

Harh oucrrooke the times wherein we hue: 
That Learning needs nwtt run the common tare 

Of all things elfe;thruſt on by her owne weight, 

Comporting not herlelte in her eſtate 

Vnder this burthen of a ſelfe concett: 

Our owne difſentious hands opening the gate 

Vnto Conrempr,thar on our quarrels waite, 
Diſcou'red haue our inward gouernement, 

And let in Hard opimuonto Diſgrace 
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The generall, for ſome weake impotent 
Thar beare our their difeale with'a ſtolne face, 
Who (tiliie foules)the more wir they haue ſpent, 
Theletle they ſheiw'd,not bettring their bad calc. 
And lec how {oone thisrowling world can take 
Aduantage tor her diflolurion, 
Faine to ger looſe fromthis withholding ſtake 
Of ciwll Science and Diſcretion: 
How glad it would run wilde, thatir might make 
One formeleſle forme of one contuſion? 
Like tyrant 0:tomans blindfolded ſtate, 
Which muſt know nothing more, bur ro obay: 
For this,feekes greedy Ignorance tabate 
Our number, order, liuing, ftorme,and ſway: 
For this, ir practites ro diſsipare 
Th 'vaſheltred troupes, till all be made away. 
For, {ince our fathers ſinnes pulld fir{t to ground 
The pale of their difſeuered digmrie, 
And ouerrhrew that holy reuerent bound 
That parted Learning and the Laiety, 
And la1d all lat in common, to confound 
The honour and reſpect of Picrie: 
It did ſo march invile the eſtimate, 
Of rh'opened andinvulgar'd myſteries, 
Which now reduc'd'vnro the baſclt rate, 
Muſt waite vponthe Norman ſubtleties, 
Who (being mounted vpintotheir ſtate) 
Do beſt with wrangling rudeneſle ſympathuze. 
And yer though nou ſet quire behinde the rraine 
Of vulgar ſway(and light ofpowre weighd light) 
Yer would this giddy innouarion faine 
Downe with ir th roabaſe it quite: 
And thoſc poore remnants that do yer remaie 
The ſpoiled markes of their diuided right: 
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They wholy would deface, to leaue no face 
Of reuerent Diſtinctiouand Degree, 

As if rhey weigh'd no diffrence in this calc, 

Berwixt Religions age and infancie: 

Whereth one muſt creepe, thother ſtand with grace, 
Leſt turn'd ro a child it overturned be. - 

Though to pull backe th'on-running ſtare of things, 
(Gathring corruption, as it gathers dayes) 
Vnto rhe forme ot their fir{t orderings, 

Is the beſt meanes that Diſſolution ſtayes, 

And to go forward,backward,right,men brings, 
T obſcrue the line trom whence they took their ways. 

Yer being once gone wide,and the right way 
Not leuell to the tmes condition : 

Toalter courſe, may bring men more aſtray: 

Andlcauing what was knowne to light on none, 
Since eu'ry change the reuerence doth decay, 

Ot that which alway ſhould continue one. 

For rhis is that cloſe kept Palladium, 

Which once remoud, brings ruine cuermore: 
This ſtir'd, makes men fore-ſetled, to become 

Curious, ro know what was belecu'd before: 
Whilſt Faich diſputes that viced to be dombe, 
And more men itriue totalke, then ro adore. 

For neuer head-ſtrong Reformation will 
Reſt, ull ro chextreame oppoſite it runne, 

And ouer runthe meanediſtruſted (tall, 

As being too neare of kinne, tothar menſhunne: 
For good, and bad, and all, muſt be one ill, 
Whenonce there is another truerh begunne. 

So hard it 1s ancuen hand to beare, 

In temp'ring with ſuch maladies as thele, 
Leſtthat our forward paſsions Jaunce too neare, 


And make the cure proue worſe than the diſcalc: 
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For with the worlt ye will nor ſpare the beſt, 
Becaulc irgrowes with that, whichdorh diſplealc: 
And faults are cafier lookr in,then redreſt: 
Men running wich ſuch cager violence, 
Ar the firſt yiew of errors treſh in queſt, 
As they,to rid an inconucuuence, 
Sticke nor to raiſe amiſchiefe in the ſteed, 
Whichafter mockes their weake improuidence: 
And thertore do make not your own hides bleed 
To prickear others:you that would amend 
By pulling downe,and thinke you can proceede, 
By going backe ynto the farcher end, 
Let ſtand thar lirtle Covert left behinde, 
Whercon your ſuccours and reſpects depend, 
And bring not downe the prizes ot the minde, 
With vnder-rating of your ſelues 1o baſe: 
Youthatthe mighties doores do crooching find, 
To fel] your {clues to buy alittle grace, 
Or waite whole months to out-bid Symone, 
For that, which being got, is nor your place: 
For if it were, whatneeded you to buy 
What was your due, your thurfting ſhews your ſhifr, 
And little worth thar ſeekes iniuriouſly 
A worthier from tus lawtull roome ro lift? 
We cannot fay, that you were then preferr'd, 
But that your money was, or ſome worle gift. 
O ſcartring gath'rers,that withour regard 
Of times to come, wall to be made,vndo: 
As if you were thelaſt of men, prepar'd 
To bury in your graues all other ro. 
Dare you prophane that holy portion 
Which neuer ſacreligious hands durſt do? 
Did forme-eſtabliſhing Deuotion, 


To mantaine a ref pectiue reuerence 
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Extend her bountifull prowſion, 
With ſuch a charitable prouidence, 
For your deforming hands ro difsipate, 
And make Gods due, your impious expence? 
No maruell chen though rh'ouerpeſtred ſtate 
Want roome for goodnelle, ifour lirtle hold 
BeleſIncd vnto ſuch a narrow rare, 
That Reuerence cannor ſit, fit as ic ſhould ; * 
And yet what neede we thus tor roomes complain, 
Thar (hal noc want voyde roome if this courle hold? 
And more tl12n will be fali'd, for who will traine 
To get an empty title, to betray 
His hopes,and trauell for an honour yaine, 
And gaine a Pgrt,wichout ſupport or ſtay? 
What neede hach Enuy to maligne ther ſtate, 
Thar will themſfelues, ſo kind,gue it away? 
This makes indeede our number paſle the rare 
Ofour prowtions;whuch,if dealr aright, 
Would yceld ſuthcient roome taccommodate, 
More then we hauc in places requilite. 
The ill diſpoſing onely dorh vs fer 
Indifaray, and our of order quite. 
Whules other gitrs then of che minde ſhall ger 
Vnder our colours,that which 1s our dues, 
And to our trauels,neither benefite, 
Nor grace,nor honor,nor reſpect accrewes: 
The ſicknes of the States Cle Learning,then 
The bochtes great diſtemprarure inſues. 
for if that Learnings roomes to learned men 
Were as their heretage diſtribured, - 
All this diſordred rhruſt would ccafe:for when 
The fit were call'd, ch'ynworthy truſtrated, 
Theſe would b'aſham'd toſeck,thoſe ro b'vnſought, 
Andtayng their turn, were ſure they ſhould be {ped 
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Then would our drooping Academies,brought 

Againe m heart,regaine that reaerend hand 
Ot loſt opirzon, and no more be thought, 

Th vnneceilary turniih of the land, 

Nor ci{incourag'd with their ſmall eſteeme, 
Contusd,irrefolute,and waucring [tand-: 

Laring not to become profound, but ſeeme 
Contentfcd with a luperficaall $kill, 
ich for afleight reward enongh they deeme, 

Then th'one {ucceedes as well as thother will: 

Seeing {horter Waycs leade ſooner to their end, 
And others longer trauells thriue fo ll. 

Then would they only labour to exrend 
Their now vnſearching ſpirits beyond theſe bounds 
Ot others powres,wherein they mult be pend, 

: | \sitfthere were befides,no other grounds: 
And fettheir bolde plus vitra tarre without 
ThePillers of thoſe Axioms Age propounds: 
-i[counng daily more and more about, 
Inthar immenſe and boundleſſe Ocean 
Of Narures riches, neuer yet found our, 
Or tore-clos'd, with the wit of any man. 
50 farre beyondthe ordinarie courſe, | 
Thar other yninduſtrious Ages ran, 
' ar thele morecurious times, they might diuorce 
From the opinion they are linckt vnto 
Of our diſable and vnactiue force, 

"> ſhewtrue knowledge can borh ſpeake and do: 
Arm for theſharpe,which in theſe dayes they finde, 
ith all prouiſions that belong therero: 

Zaar their Experience may not come behinde 
The times conceipt, but leading in their place, 
May make men fee the weapons of the minde | 

Are States beſt ſtrengths, and Kingdomes chicfeſt grace 

An 
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And roomes of charge, charg'd full withwoorth and 
Makes Maicſtic appeare with her ful face, ( praiſe, 
Shining with all her beames,with al her rates, 
Vnfcanted of her parts, vaſhadowed 
In any darkened point:which ſtill bewrayes 
The wane of Powre, when powr's vnfurniſhed, 
And hath not all thoſe entire complements 
Wherewaith the State ſhould for her ſtate be ſped. 
And though the fortune of ſome age conſents: 
Vnto a thouſand errours groſlely wrought, 
Whuch, flouriſht ouer with their faire cucnts, 
Haue paſlt for currant, and good courſes thought: 
The leaſt whereot, m orher rimes againe | 
Moſt dang rous inconueniences haue brought, . 
Whilſtto the times, nor ro mens wits pertaine, 
The good fuccefles of ill manag'd deedes: 
Thoughthignorant deceiud wirhcolours vaine, 
Miſle of the cauſes whence this lucke proceedes. 
Forraine Defects giuing hens the way, 
Make cu'n that weakenefle ſomerimes well fucceedes. 
I grant, that ſome vnlertered practique may 
(Leauing beyond the Alpes, Faith and Reſpect 
To God and man) with impious cunning, {way 
The courſes tore-begunne with like effec, 
Andwithout ſtoppe, mainraine theturning on, 
And haue his errours deemd withour defect: 
Bur when ſome powrefull oppoſition, 
Shall, with a found incountring ſhocke, diſioynt 
le, The tore-contriuedframe,and thereupon 
Th'experienceof the preſenr diſappoynt, 
And other ſtirring ſpirires, andother hearts 
Built-huge,for aftion, meeting in apoynt: 
Shall driue the world to fommon all their Artes, 


ce, |. Andalltoo little for ſo reall mizht, 
nd C uu When 
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When no aduantages of weaker parts 
Shall beare our ſhallow councels from the light: 
And this fence-opening adtion (which dorhhate 
Vnmanly crafr){hall looke ro hauc her right. 
Who then holdes vp rhe glory ot rhe State 
(Which lettred armes,and armed lenters won) 
Who ſhall be frteſt to negoriate, 
Contemn'd { nit1nian, OT elic Littleton? 
When it ſhall not be held wifſedome to be 
Priuately made,and publikely vndone: 
But found deſeignes that iudgement ſhall decree 
Out of atrue diſcerne, of the cleare wayes 
That lie dire&, with ſafe-going Equitie, 
Imbroyling not thetrowne and cn dayes. 
Extending forth their prouidence, beyond 
The circuite of their owe particular: 
That cunthe ignorant may vnderſtand, 
How that Deceipr1is but a cauillar, 
And true vnto itſelfe can neuer ſtand, 
But ſtill muſt with her owne conclutions warre. 
Can Tructh and Honeſtic,wherein conſiſts 
The right repoſe on earth,the ſureſt ground 
Of Truſt,come weaker arm'd into the liſts, 
Then Fraud or Vice, that dorh it ſelfe confound? 
Or ſhall Preſumprion thatdoth what ir liſts, 
Not what it ought, carry her courſes ſound? 
Then,whar ſafe place our of confuſion 
Hath plaine proceeding Honeſtie to dwelP 
What ſure of grace hath Virtue to pur on, 
It Vice ſhall weare as good,and do as well? 
If WrongatCraft,if Indiſcretion, 
AR as faire parts, with endes as laudable? 
Which all this mightie volume of euents, 
The world,the vruuerſall mappe of deedes 
Strongly 
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Strongly controwles,and proues from all diſcents, 
Thar the directeſt courſes beſt ſucceedes 
When cratr, wrapt ſtill in many comberments 
With all her cuuning thnues nor,thoughir ſpeedes. 
For, ſhould nor grauc and learnd Experience 
That lookes with th'eyes of all the world bclide, 
And with all ages holdes intelligence, 
Go ater then deceipr withour a guide? 
Whuch in the by-paths of her diffidence 
Croſsing the wayes ot Right, ſtill runs more wide: 
Who will nor grant? and therefore this obſerue,” 
No ſtare ſtands fure,buron the grounds of Right, 
Oc Vertue, Knowledge, ludgement ro preſerue, 
And all the powres ot Learnings requitite: 
Though other ſhifcs a preſent tutne may ſerue, 
'Yetin the rriall they will weightoo light. 
And donor thou contemne this ſwelling tide 
And ſ{treame of words, thatnow doth rife fo hie 
Abou the vſuall banks,and fpreades ſo wide 
Ouer the borders of Antiquitie: 
Whuch I confeflz comes cucramplifde 
With rhabounding hamours thar do multiple; 
And is withthat ſame hand of happines 
Inlargd, as vices are our of their bands: 
Yet fo, as if Ict our but to redreſle, 
And calme,and {way th'afte&tions it commands: 
Which as ir ſtirres, it dathagaine repreſle 
And brings in, th'out-gone malice that wirhſtands. 
towre aboue powres,O heauenly Eloquence, 
That wirh the ſtrong reine of commanding words, 
Doſt manage,guide,and maiſter theeminence 
Of mens aftetions,more then\ all cheir ſwords: 
Shall we not offer to thy Excellence, 
The richeſt treaſure that our wit aftords? 


ogy Thou 
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Thiou that canſt doe much more with one poore pen 
Then all che powres of Princes can ettect: 

And draw,diuerr,difpole,and talhion men 
etrer than force or rigour can direct: 
Should we this ornament of Glone then 
As th'vnmacerial| truites of ſhades,negle&? 

Or ſhould we carelcfle, come behinde the reſt 
In powre of wordes, that goe betore in worth, 
Vhenas our accents cquall tothe beſt, 

Is able greater wonders to bring forth: 
When all that cuer horter ſpirits expreſt, 
Comes bettred by rhe paricnce of che North? 

And whoyin rime,knowes whither we may vent 
The treaſure of our rongue, to whar ſtrange ſhores 
This gaine of our beſt glory (hall be ſent, 
T'inrich ynknowing Nations wirh our ſtores? 
What worlds in th'yet vnformed Occident 
May come refin'd with rh'accents that are ours? 

Or,who cantell for what great worke in hand 

| Thegreatnes of our Sule15 now ordain d? 
Whar powrs it (hal bring in, what ſpirics command, 
What thoughts ler out, whar humors keep reſtraind, 
VVhat nuſchiete it may powrefully with{tand, 
And what faire endes may thereby be atrain d. 

{And as tor Poetic (mother of this force) 

Thar breeds,brings forth,and nouriſhesthis might, 
Teaching it in aloole,yet meaſured courſe, 

Wirth comely motions how to goe vpright: 

And foſtring it with bountrifu!l diſcourſe, 
Adornes itthus intaſhions of delight, 

har ſhould [ ſay? ſince it is well approu'd —(inerc: 
The ſpeach of heauen, with whome they haue con 
Thar onely ſeeme outof themſelues remou'd, 
And do with more than humane skills conuerſe: 


Thole 
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Thoſe numbers wherwith heau'n & earth are mou'd, 
Shew,weakenes ſpeaks in proſe,but powre un yerle. 
Whercin thou likewiſe ſeemelt roallow, 
Thatth'a&ts of worthy men ſhould be preſeru'd: 
As inthe holieſt tombes we can beſtow 
Vpon their glory that haue well deſeru'd, 
Wherein thou dolſt no other virtue ſhow, 
Then whar molt barbrous countries haue obſcru'd: 
When all che happieſt Nations hitherto 
Did with no leſler glory ſpeake,then do. 
Now to what elſe thy malice thall obie&, 
For Schooles,and Artes, and their neceſsitic: 
When from my Lord, whoſe iuadgement muſt dire, 
And forme, and faſhion my abilicie, 
I ſhall haue got more {trength:thou ſhalt expeR 
Out of my berter leaſure, my reply. 
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Totheright Honourable and moſt vercu- 


ens L agie, the Ladie Margaret (oun- 


telle of Cumberland. 


3 Lthough the meaner ſort ( whoſe thoughts areplac'd 
As in an other Region, farre below 
T he ſphere of preatneſſe) cannot rightly taite 
SES Ihat touch it hath, nor right ber paſsions know: 
Yet hane 1 heere aduentur d to beFow 

Words vpon priefe, as my griefes comprehend, 

And made thi great afflitted Ladie ſhow, 

Out of my feelinos,what ſh: might haue pend: 
And heere the ſame, 1 bring forth, to attend 

V pon thy reuerent name, to live with thee 

M oft vert uous Ladie, that vouchſaf t tolend 

Eare to my notes, and cemfort vato mee, 

T hat cne day may thine owne faire vertues ſpread, 

Bing Secretary now, but tothe dead. 
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34 2 (ION 
z7Ponthe ſecond agreement{thc 
JoES\lirſt being broken throvgh ica- 
TElloutic of ahſproportion of e- 
minence) betweene the 7 rium- 
4171 Ott auins Cxfar, Marces Aut s- 
nius, and Lepidus : Ottagia the 
liter of 0(tawins Ceſar, as Ma- 
ned 10 Antonius, 25 a lincketo 
| coinbine that whach never yet, 
the greareſi ſtrength of Nature , or any power ot nearelt 
reſpe& could long holde togither, who made but the 1n- 
ſtrument of others ends, and dceliuered vp as an Oltage, 
wo ſcrue the opportunitie of aduantages , merze not with 
that integritie ſhe brought:but as highly preterred coat+ 
tition, encountred with all the grecuances that bear vp- 
onthe miſerie of greatnes, expoled ro ſtand betwixt the 
divers tending humours of vnquer parties. For 4ntorie 
haning yet vpon him the ferrers of Egypt, layd on by the 
power of a moſt incomparable beautie, could admittc no 
new Laws into the ſtare of his aftection,or diſpoſe of him 
ſelfe, beingnot himſelfe , bur as hauing his heart turned 
Eaſtward,whither the point ofthis deſires were direted, 
roucht wich the ſtrongeſt allurements thar ambition,and 
alicentious ſoueraigntic could draw a man vnto : could 
not truely deſcend to the priuate lone of a ciuill nurrred 
Matrrone, whoſe entertaizment bounded wich modeſtie, 
D iii and 


Trae ArGVvMENT. 
andthe nature of her'<ducatian, knewe not et elothe her 


tions in any other colours, than'the plaitehabirc of 
trugth z-wyhercin {Hee euer ſuted all her action&y.and vied 
nbeff ornaments ot Honeſtic,i tÞ win the good lik- 
inge&f him that heldeher , butas a Curtaine;:drawne be- 
rweae him and 0dawius, ro {hadow his other purpoles 
withall: whichthe ſharp ſight of anequally tedJous am- 
bition could ſoone pierce into, & as eaſily looke thorow, 
and'ouer bloud and narure,as heroabute ir: And there- 
fore;ropreuent his aſpiring, he armes his forces, either 
toreducc. Antoni woke ranke of hiveſtare, or elſe to diſ- 
ranke him one ſtateandall'.; When 0#aua bythe im- 
ploymenrof 4mtany(as being notyetready toiputhus fot- 
rune to hertriallthrowes her felfe,great withchilde,and 
asdig with ſorrow, inro the trauell of a moſt tabourſome 
reconciliation : taking her journey tromthe farcheſt part 
of Greece, ro fund 0Fauius, with whom her careand teares 
were fo good agents,that they effected their Commiſsion 
beyond all cxpeaation: and for that time quite difarmed 
their wrath,whuch yet long could not hold fo. For Ante 
ni fallingmmro the relapſe of his former diſeaſe, watch- 
ing his oportunity, gor ouer againe into Egypt, where he 
ſo forgot himſelfe, that he quite pur oft his owne nature, 
and wholly became a prey ro his pleaſures, asif hee had 
wound himſelfc our of the reſpect of Country, bloud,and 
alliancc, which gaue to 0Zauia the cauſe of much afth& 
on, and to me, 4 Argument of thus Letter. 
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{» A Letter ſent from Ditania: to her © 
hujband Marcus Antonims .. 
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O rhce (yet deere) though moſt.diſloyall Lord, 
\Whom injpious lone keeps 1n a barbarous land, 
Thy w ronged wite 0/Zauia tendeth word I 
Of th'vnkind wounds receined by thy hand,” 

Great Antony, O ler thine cics attord © * '': 

But ro permit thy heart ro vnderitand 

The hurt thoudoſt,and doe bur reade her teares, 
Thar ſtill is chme, though hou wiltnor be hers. 


a 


Although perhaps, theſe my complaints may come 
Whilſt thou i intharmesof that inceſtuons Queene, 
The ſtaine of Egypt, and che ſhame of Rome - J 
Shalr dallying fir, and bluſh rohaue them ſecne: | 
Whulit prowd difdainetull ſhe,geſsing from whome 
The mellage came, and what the cauſe harh beene, 
Will ſcorning | jay, Faith thus comes from your Deere, 


Now fir you muſtbe ſhent for ſtaying heere. 


From her indeede it comes, delitious Dame, 
(Thou royall Concubine,and-Queene of luſt) 
Whoſe armes yer pure, whole breaſts are yoyd of blame, 
And whole moſt lawfull lame prouesthine vnult: 
Tis ſhe that ſends the meſlage - thy ſhame, 
And his vntrueth that hath berratd hertcuſt: 
Pardongdeare Lord, tram her theſe forrowes are, 
Whoſe bed brings neither infarue nor warre. - 
D un And 
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And therefore hearc her words,that to0 too much 


Hath heard rhe wrovgs commited by thy ſhame; : 
Alchough athrſt mapera in thee w f *, The 
As 1c held out agamiſtthe ſtrangeſt fame: For 
My heart W's neuer [et in ogce a touch Hat 
Of leaſt beliefe; nl all confirmd the ſame: Yet 
Thar I was almolt laſt chatwould belicue, Bea 
Becauſe I knew me firſt that molt mult gricue. - | 
nc 
How oft haue poore abuſed [ rooke parte 
With Falſhood, onely forto make thee trne? 
Hozy oft haue I argued againſt my hearr, Oft 
Not ſuffring it to know that which it knew? Tha 
And tor I would nor haue thee what thou arte, _ 
I made my ſelfe, vnto my ſelfe vnrrue: Sor 
- Somuch my touc.|abourd againſt thy Sinne, Ac 
To hut our feare which yet kept feare wathin, - 
6 
For I could neuerthinke th'aſpiring mind 
Ot worthic and victorious Anthonie, | f 
Could be by ſuchaSyren ſo declind, Tol 
As to be traind aprey to Luxury: Bur 
I could nor thinke my Lord would be { 'ynkind, To, 
As to deſpiſe his children, Rowe and me: The 
Burt O how ſoone are they deceru'd thar truſt, > 
And more their ſhame,char will be ſo vnuuſt. - 
Butnow that cerraine Gans hath open layd 
Thy new relapſc,and ſtrange reuolt from mee, * 
Truth hath quite beaten all my hopes away, 
And made rhe paflaye otmy ſorrowes free: = 
For no\v poorchearr, there's nothing in the way 0 
Remuaines, toſtandberwixt Deſpaire and thee: i | 
All is chrowne downe, there comes no ſuccors new, . 
Ir is moſt true, my Lord is moſt yntrue. n 
bits 514 And 
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And now I may with ſhame enough pull in 

The colours I aduaunced in his grace, 
For that ſubduing powre,that hum did win, 
Hath loſt me too, the honour of my face: 
Yet why ſhould], bearing no parr of finne, 
Beare ſuch a mightie part of his diſgrace? 
Yes, though ic be not mine, it is of mine: 
And hus renowne being clips'd, mine cannor ſhine, 


9 

Which makes me asI doyhide from the eic 
Of che nuſtudging vulgar that will deeme, 
That fure there was in me ſome reaſon why 
Which made thee thus,my bed ro diſc{tceme: 
o thar alas,poore vndelcruing I, 
A cauſe of thy vncleane deſerts ſhall ſeeme, 
Though luſt rakes neuer ioy in whatis due, 
Bur ſtil] Ieaues known delights to ſeeke our new. 


10 
And yet my brother Ceſar laboured, 


' YTohaue me leaue thy houſe, and liue more free, 


Bur God forbid 044i: ſhoulde be led, 
Toleaue to liuc in thine, though left by thee, 
The pledges here of thy forſaken bed, 

Are ſtill the obiccts that remember me 

What Antony was once,although falſe now, 
And is my Lord,though he neglect hus vow. 


I1 
Theſe walles that heeredo keepe me our of fight, 
Shall keepe me all yn{porred vnto thee, 


And teſtifie thatI will do thee right, 


lleneuer ſtaine thy houſe,though thou ſhame me: 
enow {ad Chamberot my oncedelight, 
hall be the temple of tmy pierie, 


acred ynto the fairh I reuerence, 
here L will pay my tcaras for thy offence. 


Although 
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Alchough my yourb,thy ablence,and rhis wrong 
Might draw my blougtto torieit varo ſhame, 
Norneed?1I fruttrate my delights io long, 
That haue ſuch meanes ro carry fothe farne, 
Sincethat the tace of grearneſle is fo {trong, 
A; idiflolues ſuſpect, and beares our blame, 
Haug all fecrerhelps that long therero, 
That ſeldome wanrs there aughi, but will ro do. 


I 
Which yer to dogere luſt this heart ſhall trame, 
Earth ſwallow me aliue,hell rap me hence: 
Shall I, becauſe deſpifd, conremne my ſhame, 
And adde diſgrace to others umpudence? 
What can my powre,bur giue more powre tofame? 
Greatnefle muſi make it great incontinence: 
Chambers are falle, the bed and all will tell, 
No doorc keepos intheir thame that donor well. , 
I 
Hath greatneſle aughr a elſe alone, 
But co {tand faire and briche aboue rhe baſe? 
What doth dude the Cotrage from the Throne, 
If vice ſhall lay both leuell with diſgrace? 
For if vncleanneſle make them bur all one, 
Vhat priuledge hath Honor by his place? 
What though our ſinnes goe braue and berter clad, 
They are as thoſe 11 ragges, as bale, as bad, 


I5 

I knownot how, but wrongtully I know 
Hath vndiſcerning Cuſtome plac'd our kind 
Vnder deſert, and ſet vs farre below 
The reputation to our ſexe afsignd: 
Charging our wrong repurcd weakeneſle, how 
We are vnconſtant, fickle,falſe, vnkinde: 
And though our lite with thouſand proofes fhews no, 


Yet ſince {trengrh faies ir, weakeneſfe myſt be (0. Tc 
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Vuequall partage, to ballow'd no ſhare 
Ot pover to do of lifes belt benefite: 
Bur ſtand, as1t we interdicted were 
Ot virtue,action,liberry and mught: 
Muſt you haue all,and nor vouchſate to ſpare 
Our weakenes any inr'reſt of delight? 
Is there no porrion lett for vs at all, 
But ſufferance,ſorrow,ignorance and rhrall? 


I 
Thrice happy you,in whom it is no tault, 
To know,ro ſpeake,to do,and ro be wile: 
Whoſe wordes hauecredire, and whoſe deedes, though 
Muſt yet be madeto feeme farre otherwiſe: = (naught, 
You can be only heard, whilſt we are taughr 
To hold our peace, and not to exercile 
The powers of our belt parts, becauſe your partes 
Hauec wairh our treedome robb'd vs of our harts. 


18 

We, inthis priſon of our ſeluescoutin'd, 
Muſt here (hut vp with our owne paſsions liue 
Turnd in v pon ys, and detued tofind 
The vent of outward meanes that might relicue: 
That they alone mult rake yp all our mind: 
And no roome lett vs, but to thinke and grieue, 
Yet oft our narrowed thoughts looke more direct 
Then your loole wiſcdoines borne with wild neglect. 


I9 

For,ſhould we ro(as God forbid we ſhould) 
Carricno better hand on our deſires 
Then your ſ{trengrh doth, what intreſt could 
Our wronged patience pay you for your hires? 
What mixture of ſtrange generations would 
Succeede the tortunes of yncertaine Sires? 
What foule confuſion in your bloud and race 


What? 
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Vhat? are there bars for vs, no bounds for you? 
Muſt Leuite {tand fure, though Firmeneſle fall? 
And are you priuledg'd to be vntrue, 
And weno grant to be diſpens'd withall: 
Muſt we inutolable keepe your due, 
Borh ro your loue, and to your falſhood thrall? 
Vhilſt you haue ſtretch'd your luſt vnto your will, 
As if your ſtrength were licencd to do ill. 


21 

O it you be more ſtrons, then be more uſt 
Cleere this ſuſpirion, make not the world to doubr, 
Whether in ſ{trong,or weake be berter truſt, 
If trailtc,or elſe valour be more ſtour : 
Andif we haue ſhut in our hearts ftromluſt, 
Ler not your bad example ler them out, 
Thinkethatthere is like tecling in our bloud, 
If you will hauc vs good,be youthen good. 

22 


Is itthat loue doth take notrue delight 
In what it hath, but ſtill 1n what it would, 
Which drawes you on to do vs this vnright, 
VVhillt teareh vs, of loofing what we hold, 
Keepes vs in{till to you, that ſet vs light, 
SO COEE you vntics, doth vs intolde? 
Then Louc,us thou that doſt confound vs fo, 
To make our truth the occaſion of our wo. 


23 
Diſtreſſed woman kind, thar eicher muſt 


For louing looſe your loues, or ger neglect: 
Vhillt wantons are more car'd for then the 1uſt, 
And talſhood Cheriſhr, Faith without reſpe&: 
Better ſhe fares in whomis leſler truſt, 

And more is loudtharis in more ſuſpect. 


Which (pardon me)ſhewes no great ſtrengrh of mind 


To be moſt theirs,that vſe you moſt ynkind. 


Yet 


V1.M 


Yet 


Or Octavia. 


2 

Yet well it fats, for that Gs euer muſt 
Be tortur d with the racke of his owne frame, 
For he that holdes no tath,ſhall find no truſt, 
Bur ſowing wrong, is ſure to reape the ſame: 
How can he looke ro haue his meaſure iuſt, 
That fils deceipt, and reckons not of ſhame, 
And being not pleaſd with what he hath inlot, 
Shall cuer pine for that which he hath not? 


2 
Yet ifthou couldit not loue, is mightſt haue ſeem, 
Though to have ſcem'd, had likewiſe beene yniuſt: 
Yet ſo much are leane ſhewes of vs eſteem'd, 
That oftthey feed, though not ſutfice our truſt: 
B:cauſe our nature gricueth to be deem'd - 
To be {o wrong'd,although we be,and mult. 
Andit's ſome caſe yetto be kindly v{d 
In outward ſhew, though ſecretly abufd. 

26 


But woe to her, that both in ſhew deſpiſd, 
And in cftec diſgrac'd, and left forlorne, 
For whom no comforts are to be deuiſd, 
Nor nonew hopes can cuermore be borne: 
O Antony, wh] 59 not haue ſuthzd 
That I was thine, but muſt be made her ſcorne 
That enuics all our bloud,and doth diuide 
Thee from thy lelfe, onely ro ſerue her pride? 


27 
 Whatfaulrhaue I committed that ſhould make 
Sogrear diſlike of me and of my loue? 
Or doth thy fault but an occafion take 
For to diſhke whar moſt doth ir reproue? 
Becauſe the conſcience gladly would miſtake 
Her owne miſdeedes which ſhe would faine remouc; 
And they that are ynwilling toamend, 
Willtake offence,becauſe rhey wall oftend. 


E Or 


True LeTTrR 


28 

Or hauing run beyond all pardon quite, 
They flic and 10yne with fin as wholy his, 
Making it now their fide, their parr,their right, 
And toturne backe would ſhew rhaue done amiſle : 
For now they rhinke, not to be oppoſite 
To what obraides their tault,were wickedneſlc: 
So much dothfollic thruſt them into blaine, 
That cuen tolcaue oft ſhame, they count it ſhame, 


29 

Which do nor thou, deere Lord,for I do nor 
Purſue thy faulr,bur ſue for thy returne 
Backeto thy ſelte, whom chou haſt both forgot 
Wirh me,poore megthat doth not ſpight,but mourne: 
And if thou couldlt as well amend thy blor 
As forgiue, thele plaints had beene forborne: 
And thou ſhouldlt be the fame ynto my hart 
Which oncethou were, nor that which now thou art. 


O 
Though deepe doth fit the hard recouering ſmart 
Ofrhar laſt wound (which God grant be the laſt) 
And more doth touch thar rendet feeling part 
Ot my ſad ſoule, then all th'vnkindneſte paſt: 
And 4ntonz,1 appcale to thine owne hart, 
(If thhart which once was thine rhou yet ſtill haſt) 
To iudge it cuer woman thar did hue 
Had iuſter cauſe, then wretched1;to gricue, 
I 

For comming vnto Pe as I did, 
Weary and weake withrtoile, and all diſtreſt, 
After I had with ſorrow compaſled 
A hard conſent, to grant methatrequeſt: 
And how my _ was ll. | 
Andall my care,and coſt,thy ſelte knowes belt : 
That wouldſt notmoue one foote from lutt for me, 
Thathad left all was deere rocometo thee. ; 

0 


—_ 7" CT ts - a 


Or Ocravia 


2 
For firſt whar great areked I ro win 

Moftended brother C./ars backward will? 

And praid,and wept,and cride to ſtay the ſinne 

Ot cull rancor riſing rwixr you ſtill: 

For in whar calc ſhall wretched I be in, 

Ser betwixr both, ro ſhare with both your ill? 

My bloud ſaid I with cither of you goes, 

Who euer win, I ſhall be {ure to loſe. 


3 

For what ſhame ſhould fuch mighty perſons get, 
For two weake womens cauſe rodiſagree? 
Nay, what ſhall I char ſhall be deem'd to fer 
Thinkindled fire, ſeeming inflam'd for me? 
Oif bethe moriue of thus heate, 
Letrhele vnguiltie hands the quenchers be, 
And let me trudge to mediate an accord 
The Agent twixt my brother and my Lord. 


34 | 
With prayers, vowes,and teares,with vrging hard 


Iwrung trom him aſlender grant at laſt, 

And with the rich prouittons I prepar'd 

For thy(intended Parthian warre)made haſte, 
Weighing not how my poore weake body fard, 
Bur all the tedious difficulties paſt: 

And came to Athens; whence 1 wiger ſent, 

To ſhew thee of my comming,and intent. 


Whereof, when he had —_ relation, 
I was commanded to approach no neare; 
Then fent I backe, to know what ſhould be done 
With th'horſe,and men,and mony I had there: 
Whereat perhaps when ſome remorle begun 
To tovch thy ſoule, to thinke yet what we were, 
Th'Inchantreſſe ſtrait ſteps tvvixt thy heart and thee, 


And intercepts all thoughts that came of mee. 
E ut She 


Tart LETTER 
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She armes her teares,the ingins of deceit 
And all her barteric, to oppole my loue, 
And bring chy comming grace to a retreit, 
The powreof all her ſubriltie ro proue: 
Now pale and faint ſhe langwſhes, and ſtrait 
Seemes 1n a found, vnable more tomoue: 
Whilſt her inſtructed tollowersplie rhine cares 
With forged paſsions, mixt with fained teares, 


7 
Hard-hearred Lord faytheyho y cavſt thou ſee 
This mughty Queene, acreature lo divine 
Lic has diſtreſt, and langwihing tor thee, 
And onely wretched, bur for being thine? 
Whulft baſe 0auja mult intitled be 
Thy wife,and ſhe eſteem'd thy concubine:; 
Aduancethy heart,raile it vnto hus right, 
And letaScepter baſer paſs1onsquit. 
8 


Thus they aſlaile thy atuoes weakeſt fide, - 
And worke vpon thaduantage of thy minde, 
Knowing where judgement ſtood leaſt tortfhed, 
And how rincounter tollie in her kinde: 
Bur yerthe while O what doſt thou abide, 
Who inthy ſelfe ſuch wraſting thoughts doſt finde? 
In what confuſed cafe is thy ſoule in 
Rackt betwixr pitnie,forrow,fhamegand (in? 


29 
I cannor tell, but ſure I daxe belecue 
My trauells needs muſt ſome compaſsion moue: 
For no ſuch locke to bloud could Nature giue 
To ſhurout Pittie, though it ſhut out Loue: 
Conſcience muſtleaue alitcle way to grieue 
To let in horror comming to reproue, 
The guilt of thine offence that cauſd the ſame, 
For deepeſt wounds the hand of our owne ſhame. 


Neuer 
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40 
Neuer haue yniuſt pleaſures beene complcer 


In ioyes intire,buc ſtill teare kepr the dore, 

And held backe ſomething from that tull of ſweets, 
To interſo;wre vnſure delights the more: 

For neuer did all circumſtances meete 

With thoſe delires which were conceiu'd before, 
Something muſt ſtill be left to checke our ſinne, 
And giue a touch of what ſhould nor haue bin. 


I 

Wretched Manki lt hath Nzure made 
The lawtull vndelightfull;th'vnwſt ſhame? 
As it our pleaſure onely were forbade, 
Bur ro giue fire to luſt, radde greater flame: 
Or elſe, but as ordained more tolade 
Our heart with paſsions ro confound the ſame, 
Which though it be, yer adde norworle to ill, 
Do,as the belt men do, bound thine owne will. 


2 
Redeemethy ſelte, and ny at length make peace 
Wirhthy diuided heatr oppreſt withtoile: 
Breake vp this warre,this breſt diſlention ceaſe, 
Thy paſsions ro thy paſsions reconcile; 
I donor onely ſecke my good tincreale, 
Butthine ownecaſc,and liberty: rhe while 
Thee in the circuit of thy ſelfe confine, 
And be thine o:wne,and then thou wilt be mine. 


4 

I know my pirried loue, doth agorauate 
Enuy and Wrath tor theſe wrongs offered: 
And that my ſuftrings adde with my eſtate, 
Coales in thy boſome, hatred on thy head: 
Yer isnot that,my fault, bur, my hard fare, 
Whorather wiſh ro hauc beene vnpiticd 
Of all but thee, thenthat my loue ſhould be 
Hurtfull to him that is ſo deere ro me. 

E iti Cannot 


Taz LETTER 


Cannor the buſie world = me alone, 
To beare alone the burthen of my griete, 
But they muſtintermeddle with my mone, 
And feeke roftend me with vnſought reliefe? 
Whilſt my afflictions labour ro moue none 
But onely thee: mutt Pity play rhe thiete, 
Toſteale ſo many hearts ro hurr my harr, 
And moue a part agatuſt my deerelt part? 


5 

Ycrall this ſhall nor prejudice my Lord, 
Ifyet he will but make rerurne at laſt, 
His ſight ſhall raze our of the ſad record 
Ot my inrowled gricfe all thartis paſt: 
AndI will not ſo much as oneeatiord 
Place for athoughtto thinke I was difgracd: 
And pity ſhall bring backe againe withme 
Thoffended harts that haue forſaken thee. 


6 
| Andtherefore come one Lord,leſt longer ſtay 
Doarme againſt thee all the powres of ſpight, 
And thou be made at [aft the wofull pray 
Of full inkindled wrath,and ruin'd quite: 
But what preſaging thought of bloud doth ſtay 
My trembling hand,and doth my ſoule aftrzghe? 
What horror do fee, prepar'd ratrend 
Theuentof thiewhat end vnleſfle rhou end? 


With what ſtrange formes and ſhadowes onunous 
Did my laſt ſleepe, my grieu'd foule intertaine? 
I dreamr, yet O, dreames are but friuolous, 
Andyerlletell it, and God grant it yaine. 
4 /ex bore. Me thoughta mighty Hippopot am 
From wil»: floating, thruſts intothe maine, 
'Vpon whoſe backe, a wanton Mermaide fate, 


As if ſhe rul'd his courſe,and ſieer'd his fare, 
With 
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4 
Wirh whom t'incounter,forth anorher makes. 
Alike in kind,otttrengrh and pore as good: 
Ar whoſe ingrappling, Neptunes mantle takes 
A purple colour,dyde with ſtreames of bloud, 
Vhereat this looker on amaz'd, torſakes 
Her Champion there, who yet the berter ſtood : 
But ſc'ing her gone, ſtrait after her he hies, 
As ifhis heart and ſtrengrh lay in her eyes. 


49 
Onfollowes Wrath vpon Diſgrace and Feare, 
Whereof ch'euent forſooke me with the night, 
But my wak'd cares, gaue me, theſe ſhadowes were 
Drawne bur tromdarkeneſle roinſ{trud the light, 
Thele ſecrer figures,natures meſſage beare 
Ot comming woes, were they defaphered right, 
Bur it as cloudes otſlecpe thou ſhalt them take, 
Yer credite Wrath and Spight rhat are awake. 

0 


Prevent great ſpirit the rempeſts thar begin, 
IfLuſt andthy Ambition haue left way 

Butto looke our,and hauc nor ſhut all in, 
Toſtop thy 1udgement trom a true luruay 
Ofthy eſtare, and ler thy hart wichin 

Conſider in what danger thou doſt lay 

Thy lite and mine, aſe the goodthou haſt, 
To tollow hopes with ſhadowes ouercaſt. 


I 
Come,come away Gom wrong from craft, Fronſfoile, 
Poſleſle thine owne with right, with trueth,with peace: 
Breake from theſe ſnares, thy iudgeinenr vnbeguile, 

Free thine owne torment,and my gricfe releaſe. 

But whicher aml carricd all this whule 

Beyond my ſcope, and know not when to ceaſe? 

Words ftill with my increafing ſorrowes grow : 

Iknow thaue ſaid too much, bur nor enow. 

Wherefore no more, bur onely I commend 


Tothee the heart thar's rhine,and ſolend. Fins. 
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{> Tothe right Honourable, the 
Lady Mary, Counteſie of 


EMBROOKBE 


FRZAyOcheere the labour which ſhe did impoſe, 
E=& Whoſe influence did predominate my Muſe: 
£2I'Whoſc influence did predominate my Mule: 

22 The ſtarre of wonder my deſires firſt choſe 

To ewdetheirtrauels inthe courſe I vie: 

She,whoſe cleere brightneſle had che powre infuſe 

Strength to my thoghts,trom whence theſe morions came 

Call d vp my ſpirirs from our their low repole, 

To {ing of Stare, and rragicke notes to frame. 


[,who (contented with an humble ſong,) 

Made muſique to my ſelfe rhar pleaſd me beſt, 

And onelie told of D & L 1 a, and her wrong, 

And praiſd her cyes,and plaind mine owne vnreſt: 
(Atext from whence my Muſe had not digreſt) 
Midamyhad not thy well gracd 4ntony, 

(Who all alone,hawing remained long,) 

Requir' his Clegpatras company. 


Who if the heere do ſoappeerein AR, = 
That he can ſcarce diſcerne her for us Queene, 
Finding how much the of her ſelfe hath lack, 


And miſs'd that grace wherein ſhe ſhould be ſcene, 


H-r worth obſcur'd, her ſpirit embaſed clcene, 

Yet lightning thou by thy ſweete cheerefulnes, 

My darke deteAts, which from her powres detract, 

He may her geſleby ſome reſctnblances. = 
0 


YM 


To the ( ounteſſe 


And I hereafter inanother kinde; 

More'futing to the nature of my vainc, 

May peraduencure raiſe my humble minde 

To other mufique in thus higherſiraine; 

Since I percetue che world and choudoſt daigne 


- 


To countenance my Song, and cherifth me, 
I muſt fo worke Poſteritie may finde, 


My loue to verſe, ny gratitude to thee. 


Now when ſo many Pennes(like Speares) are charg 'd, 
To chaſe away this tyrant of the North; 

Griſ Barbariſme, whoſe powre grownfar inlarg'd, 
Was lately by thy valiant brothers worrh 

Firſt found,encountred,and prauoked forth: 

Whoſe onſet made the reſt audacious, 

Whereby they likewiſe haue ſo well diſcharg'd 
Vponthat hideous bealt incroching thus. 


And now muſt I with that poore ſtrengthT haue, 
Reſiſt ſo foule a foe in what I may: 

And arme againſt Obluion and the Graue, 
That elſe in darkenefle carries all away, 

And makes of all an vninerſall pray; 

So thar if by my Penne procure If};all 

But to defend me, and my name to ſaue, 

Then though dic, I cannot yet die all; 


But till the better part of me will liue, 

Andin that part will live thy reuerentuame,,. 

Although thy ſelfe doſt farre more gory giue 

Vnto thy ſelte;chen I can by the fame. 

Who doſt with thine owne hand a Bulwarke frame 

Againſt theſe monſters, (enemies of honour) 

Which euermore ſhall ſo defend thy Fame, 

As Time,or they ſhallneuer prey. vponher. Y 
Tholke 
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of Pembrooke, 


Thoſe Hymnes which thou doſt conſecrate to heauen, 
Which I{raels Singer to his God did frame: 

Vnto thy voice Eternitie hath giuen, 

And makes thee deere to him from whence they came, 
In them muſt reſt thy venerable name, 

So long as Sions God remaineth honoured; 

And uill confuſion hath all zeale bereauen, 

And murthered Faith,and Temples ruined. 


By this (great Ladic) rhoumuſt then be knowne, 
Whea pp4lton lics low lenell'd with the ground: 

And this is that which thou maiſt call thine owne, 
Which ſacrilegious Time cannor confound; 

Heere thou ſuruiu'ſt hy ſelte, heere thou arr found 
Of late ſucceeding ages, freſhin fame: 

This monument cannot be oucrthrowne, 

Where, in eternall Braſle remaines thy Name. 


O that the Ocean did not bound our ſtile 

Wichin theſe ſtri& and narrow limires fo : 

Bur that the melodic of our {weete lle, 

Migat now be heard co 7'yber, Arne,and Po: 

Thar they mightknow how tar Thames doth ow-go 
The Muſike of declined Iralie: 

And liitning to our ſongs another while, 

Mighr learne of thee their nores to purihee, 


O why nay nor ſome after-comming hand 
Valocke theſe Iimires,open our conhnes, 
And breake aſunder this impriſoning band, 
T'inlarge our ſpirits,and publiſh our deſeignes; 
Planting our roſes on the Apenines? 
Andtoteach Rheyne,tO Lore, and Rhodanw, 
Our accents, and the wonders of our Land, 
That they might all adnure and honour vs. 
F Whereb y 


To the { ounteſſe of Pembrooke, 


Vherby great 554ney and our Spemer Might, 
With thole Po-{ingers being equalled, 
Enchaunt the world with ſuch a ſweete delighr, 
Thar their erernall Songs (tor eucr read) 
May thew whatgrear Z/:=4es raigne hath bred. 
Vhat muſike in the kingdome ot her peace 
Hath now beene made to her,and by her nught, 
Whereby her glorious fame ſhall neuer ceaſe. 


Bittf chat fortune doth demi vs this, 

Then weptane , locke vp with the Ocean key 
This treaſureto our (clues, and ler them mille 
Of fo ſweet riches : as vnworthic they 
Toralte the grear delights that we intoy. 
And let our harmonic fopleaſing growne, 
Content our {elues, whole errour cuer is 


Strange notes to like, and diſeſteeme our owne, 


But, whicher do my vowes tranſport me now, 
Without the compaſle of my courſc inioynd? 
Alas, what honour can a voyce lo low 

As this of mine, expect hereby to find ? 
Bur,(Madam, )chis doth animate my mind, 
Thar yetI ſhal be read among therelſt, 

And though I do notto perfection grow, 


Yet ſomething ſhall I be, though notthe beſt. 
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Frer the death of qytorics,Clco- 
»4tra, (lining ſtill inthe Mo- 
numentſ{hce had cauted ro be 
builr,)-ould not,by any means 
be drawne foorth, alchough 
0tauius Ceſar very earnclily 
labored it - and ſent Proculc1', 
to vic al dilligence to bring hir 
vnto him: for that he thought 
r would bee a great Ornamentto his Truwumphes, to ger 
heraline roRome. But neuer would the pur her felfe 1n- 
tothe hands of yroculeiws, alrhough on a ime hee tounde 
the meanes , (by a window that was at the toppe of the 
Monument,) rocome downe vnto her : where hee per- 
ſwaded her (all hee inight ) to yeeldeher ſelfe to c2ſars 
mercie. Which thee, (to be ridde of him, ) cunningly 
ſeemed to grantvnto. Atrer that, 0auirs in perſon went 
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4% to, . 
w viſite her, ro whom ſhe excuſed her offenec, laying all 


the faulc ypon the greatnes,aud feare ſhe had of Antonius, 
and wirhall, ſcemed very tractable, and willing to be dil- 
poſed of by him. 

Whereupon 9Zauius, (thinking himſelfe ſure ) reſol- 
ued lalyes ſend her away to Rome. Whereof, 7. 
labella,a fauourite of Ce/ars,(and one that was growne in. 

Fu ro 


The «A rgument, 


ro ſome good liking of her) hauing ceruhed her , ſhee 
makes her humble petiuon to C/ur, rhat he would utter 
her to ſacrifice to the ghoſt of 4»toxize: which being gran 
red her, ſhe was brought vnto his lepulchre,where;after 
her rites performed,ſhe returned tothe Monument, and 
there dined with great magnificence. And indinnertime, 
came there one inthe habite of a countryman, wirh a baſ- 
ket of Figs vnto her, who (vnſuſpected) was ſuftered to 
carrythemin. And inthar Baskert ( among the Figges) 
were conueyed the Aſpickes wherewith ſhe did herlclfe 
ro death. Dinner being ended, ſhe diſpatched Letters to 
Ceſar, containing great lamentations:with an earneſt ſup- 
plication , that ſhee might be intombed with Antenius, 
Whereupon Ceſar knowing what ſhe intended, ſent pre- 
ſcntly with all ſpecde , Meſlengers ro haue preuented her 
death,which notwithitanding,before they came, was diſ- 
patched. 

Ceſrio her ſonne, which ſhe had by 7alius Ceſar (con- 
ueyed betore vnro India, out of the danger otthe warres) 
was about the ſame time of her death, murthered ar 
Rhodes : trained thirher by the falſhoode of his Tutor, 
corrupted by @4/ar. And ſo, hereby came the race of the 
Ptolomies to be wholy extin&, and the flouriſhing rich 
kingdome of Egypt vtrerly ouerthrowne and ſubdued. 
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T he Scxne ſuppoled «Alexandria. 


Tre AcTtors 


Cleopatra. Octauus Czſar. 
” Proculcius. Dolabella. 
Titius, ſeruant ro Dolabella. 
pk 1 =—_ $rwo Plulofophers. 
Seleucus, ſecretarie to Cleopatra. 
Rodon, Tutor ro Cxlario. 
Nuntus. 
The Chorus, all Egyptians. 
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THE TRAGEDIE 
of Cleopatra. 


AcTtvs Pxrinyvs 


C Leopatra. 


FE T dol liue, and yerdoth breath extend 
|My lite beyond my lite?nor can my grauc 
P29 hut vp my grictes,to make my end my end? 
Will yer confution haue more then I haue? 
Is thhonor, wonder,glory,pompe,and all 
OtCleepatra dead, and ſhe not dead? 
Haue I our-liu'd my fclte,and feenc the fall 
Ot all ypon me, and not ruined? 
Can yer theſe endure the ghaſtly looke 
Ot Deſolations darke and ously face, 
"Wort bur on Fortunes faircſt fide to looke, 
Where noughc was bur applauſe, but ſmiles,and grace? 
Whiles on his ſhoulders all my reſt relide 
On whom the burthen of m'ambirion lay, 
My atlas, and ſupporter of my pride 
That did the world of all my glory ſway, 
Who now throwne downe,difgracd, contounded lies 
Cruſhr wich the weight of Shame and Infamie, 
Following th'vnlucky party of 1nine cies, 
The traines of luſt and 1mbecilitic, 
Whereby my diflolution ts become 
The graue of Egypt,and the wracke of all; 
My vnforeſecing weakenefle muſt inroome 


My Countries fame and glory with my fall. 
F uit Now 
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Now who would thinke thar I were ſhe who late 
Wirhall che ornaments on earth inrich'd, 
Enuirond with delights, compalt wath ſtare, 
Glictering in pomp thar harts and eies bewirch'd; 
Should rhus dittrelt, caſt downe trom oft that heigth 
Leuel[d with low,dilgracd calamirie, 
Vander the weight ot {uch aftliction ſigh, 
Reducd ynto th'extreameſt miſeric? 

Aml che woman whole inuentiue pride, 
Adorn'd like z{s, fcornd mortalitie? 
IsrI would haue my trailerie fo belide, 
That flattery could perlwade I wasnor 
Well, now I ſee, they burdelude rhar praiſe vs, 
Greatnefle is mockt,proſperitie betrayes vs. 
And we are bur our lclues, alchough thus cloude 
Of interpoſed ſmoakes make vs feeme more: 
Theſe ſpreading parts of pomp wherot ware prowd, 
Are notour parts, but parrs of others ſtore: 
VVitreſle thele gallant forrune-tollowingtraines, 
Thele Summer Swallowes of felicine 
Gone with the heate,of all,ſee what remaines, 
Tiris monument,two maides, and wretched I. 
And I, radorne their triumphs am referu'd 
A captiuc,kept to honour others ſpoiles, 
Whom Ceſar labors ſo to hauepreſeru'd, 
And ſeekes to entertaine my lite with wales. 
But Cefay, 1t is more then thou cault do, 
Promiſle,flatter, threaten extreamitie, 
Imploy thy wits and alt thy force thereto, 
I hae both hands, and will,;and I can die. 
Though thou, of both my country and my crowne, 
Of powre.ofmeanes and all doſt quite bereaue me; 
Though thou haſt wholy Egypt madethine owne, 
Yet att chou left me that whuch will deceiue rhee, 


That 
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That courage with my bloud and birth innated, 
Admur'd ot all the earth as thou art now, 

Can neuer be fo abic&ly abated 

To be thy ſlaue thar rul'd as good as thou. 
Thinke Ceſar, I that liu'd and raign'd a Queene, 
Doe ſ{corne to buy my lite at ſuch a rate, 

That I ſhould vnderncath my ſelfe be ſeenc,. 


Baſely induring to ſuruiue my ſtate: 


That Rome ſhould fee my ſcepter-bearing hands 


Behind me bound, and glory inmy teares, 
That I ſhovld patle whereas 0ama itands, 

To view my milerie that purchas'd hers. 

No,l diſdaine that head which wore a croywne, 
Should ſtoopeto take vp that which others giue; 
[ muſtnot be, vnleſleT be mine owne. = , 
Tis {weete todie when we are forc'dto liue, 
Nor had I taide behinde my felfe rhus ſpace, 
Nor paid ſuch int'reſt for this borrow'd breath, 
Bur . 8: hereby I ſecke topurchaſe grace 

For my diitreſled ſecede afrer my death. 

Is that which doth my deereft bloud controule, 
That's it alas detaines me from my tombe, 
Whules Nature brings ro contradict my foule 
The argument of mine vnhappy wombe. 

You luckleſle iflue of an wofull mother, 

The wretched pledges of a wanton bed, 

You Kings deſign'd,muſt ſubietts live ro other; 
Or elſe, I feare;, {carce line, when I am dead. 

[tis for you temporize with C2far, 

And ſtay this whule ro mediate your ſaferie: 

For you [ faine content, and ſoothe his pleaſure, 
Calamitic herein hath made me craftic. 

But this 15 bur ro trie what may be done; 

For come whar wall,this ſtands,I muſt die free, 
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And die my ſelfe vncaptiu'd,and vnw oune, 

Bloud,Children,Narturc,all mult pardon me. 

My foule yeeldes Honor vp the victory, 

AndI1 mutt be a Queene,torget a mother, 

Though mother would I be, were Lnot I; 

And Queene would nor be now, could I be other 
But what know Iiithheauens haue decreed, 

And that the finnes of Egypt haue deſeru'd 

The Ptslomies {hould tule and none fucceed, 

And thar my weakenes was thereto releru'd, 

That] ſhould bring contuſiento my itate, 

And fill the meaſure of iniquitie, 

Luxuriouſneſlc in me ſhould raiſe the rate 

Ot looſe andill-diſpenſed liberrie. 

If it be ſo, then what neede theſe delaies? 

Since I was made the meanes of mileric: 

Why ſhould I {triue but ro make death my praiſe, 

That had my life bur for my infamuc? 

And letme wrire in letters of my bloud 

A fir memoriall for the times to come, 

To be example ro ſuch Princes good 

Aspleaſe themſclues,and care not what become, 
And Anteny, becauſe the world takes note 

That my defects haue onely ruin'd thee: 

And my ambitious practiſes are thought 

The motiue and the cauſe of all to be: 


Though God thou know'ſt,how iuſt chis Raine is laide 


Vpon my ſoule, whomill ſucceſſe makes ill : 
Yet ſince condemn'd misfortune hath no aide 
Againſt prowd lucke that argues what it will, 
[ haue no meanes to vndeceiue their mindes, 
Bur to bring in the witneſle of my bloud, 

To teſtifie the faith and loue that bindes 

My cquall ſhame\to fall wich whoml ſtood. 
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DeteAs I'grantI had,bur this was worſt, 
That being the fir{tto tall I dy d not fartt.- 
Thou: "1 [ pz -rhaps could l12hten mine own ide 

Wich ſom: excule of my con| irained caſe 
Drawn down with powre:butthat wereto deuide 
My ſhame : ro ſtand alone in my difgrace. 
To cicere me fo,would thew matteCtions naughe, 
And make th excuſe more hainous then the taulr. 
Since if I hould our errours dilumnire, 
I thould coniound atHictions onely reſt, 
Thar tromſterne death cuen ſteales a fad delighr 
To die wich friends or with the like diſtreſt; 
And lince we tooke of either ſuch trme hold 
In thouerwhelming ſeas of forrune caſt, 
Vat pore ſhould be of powre to revnfold 
The armes of our atteRions lockt {o faſt, 
For grapling inthe ocean of our pride, 
We {:mckeeac Hh orhers grearneſlc borh together; 
And both made mipw racke of our fame befide, 
Both wrought a like deſtruction vnto cither : 
Ard ther efore I am bound to ſacrifice 
To death and thee,the life char doth reproue me: 
Our like diitreſle I tcele dorh {imparhize, 
And euen atfiiction makes 1ne truely loue thee. 
Which Antony, I mult confeſle my faulc 
Ineuer cid ſincerely vonll now: 
INowTproteſtIdo,row aml raught 

In ab ro louc,in life that knew not how. 
For whilſt my glory in her greatneſle ſtoode, 
Andthat1 ſaw my Rare.and knew my beauue; 
Swy how rhe world admir'd me,how they woo d, 
Ithen thought all men muſt loue me of duerie; 
AndTloyenone: for my laſciuious Courr, 
Fertile in cuer freſh andnew-choile pleaſure, 
reds Afoorded 
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Afﬀoorded me ſo bounritull diſport, 
That I to ſtay on Loue had neuer leiſure: 
My vagabond detires no linutes found, 


For lult is endleſle;pleaſure hath no bound. 


Thou comming from the {tricinelle of thy Citry, 


And neuer this loole pomp of monarchs learneſt, 
Inurd to warres, in womens wiles vowitty, 
Whilſt others taind,thou fc!l'it to loue in earneſt; 
Not knowing how we like them beſt that houer, 
And make leaſt reckning of a doting louer. 

And yerthou cam\{t but in my beauties waine, 
When neiy appecring wrinckles of declining 


Wrought with the hand of yeeres,ſeem'd to detaine 


My graces light, asnow butdimly ſhining 

Euen inthe confines of mine age, whenl 

Failing of what I was, and was but thus; 

When uch as we do deeme in icalouſie 

That men loue for themſclues,and not for vs, 

Then,and bur thus, thou didſt love moſt lancerely 

O Antony, that beſt deſeruſt it better, 

This Autumne of my beauty bought ſo dearcly, 

For which in morethen death, I ſtand thy debter, 

Whichl will pay thee with ſo true a minde, 

(Caſting vp il theſe deepe accompts of mine) 

That both our ſoules, and all the world ſhall find 

All reckningscleer'd, betwixt my Joue and thine. 
Bur ro the end I may preuent prowd C2/er, 

Who doth ſocagerly my life imnporrune, 

| mult preuaile me of this little leaſure, 

Seeming to fure my minde ynto my forrune; 

Thereby with more conuenience to prouide 

For what my death and honor beſt ſhall fit: 

An yeeldiug baſe content muſt wary hide 

My laſt diſsigne ll I accompliſh it, 


bat 
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That hereby yetthe world ſhall ſee that, 
Alchough vawiſe to liue,had wit to die. 
: Exit. 
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Y|Torment their tortur'd breſt, 

| "Who by rheir doing ill, 
——Haue wrought the worlds vnreſt. 

Whuch when being moſt diſtreſt, 

Yet more to vexe k ot ſprite, 

The hidcous face of finne, 

(In tormes they mult dereſt) 

Srands cucr inthcir fight. 

Their conſcience ſtill within 

Threternall larum 1s 


Thar euer-barking dog that calles ypon heir mille, 


No meanes art all to hide 
Man from himſfelfe can finde: « 
No way toſtart aſide 

Our from the hell ofnunde. 
But in himſelte confin'd, 

He ſtill ſees finne before: 
And winged-tooted paine, 
That ſwiftly comes behunde, 
The which is euer-more, 
The ſure andcertaine gaine 
Impietie doth get, 


And wanton looſe reſpect, thardothir ſelfe hangin 
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And Cleopatra now, 

Well ſees the dangerous way 

She tooke,and car d not how, 

Whuch led her to decay. 
And likewiſe makes ys pay 

For her diſordred luſt, 

The int reſt of our blood: 

Orliue aferuile pray, 

Vnder a hand vmult, 

As others ſhall thinke good. 

This hath her rior wonne: 


And thus ſhe hath her ſtate, herſelfe and ys yndonne. 


Now euery mouth can tel], 
Whar cloſe was muttered: 
How thar ſhe did not well, 
To take the courſe ſhe did. 
For now is nothing hid, 
Of whart feare did reſtraine. 
No ſecret cloſely done, 
Bur now is vttercd. 
The textis made molſtplaine 
Thar flattry glos'd vpon, 
The bed of finne reueal'd, 
And all the luxurie that ſhame would haue conceal'd. 


The ſcene 15 broken downe, 

And all yncoured lyes, 

The purple actors knowne 

Scarce men,whom men deſpiſe. 
The complots of the a" 

Prone imperteions ſmoake: 

And all what wonder gauc 

To pleaſure-gazing eyes, 


Lyes 
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Lyes ſcattred,daſhr,all broke. 
Thus much beguiled haue 


Poore vnconſiderate w 


| xe wights, 
Theſe momentaric kat delights, 


eAtu ſecundus. 


Ceſar. Proculeius, 


Ingdoms I ſee we winne,we conquere Climates, 
Yet cannot vanquiſh hearts, nor force obedience, 
Aficctions kept mcloſe-concealed limuts, 
Standfarrewithoutthe reach of ſworde or violence. 
Who forc'd do pay vs duric, pay not loue: 
Free is the heart,the temple of the minde, 
The $anctuarie {acred from aboue, | 
Where nature keeps the keics that looſe and bind. 
No mortall hand torce open can that doore, 
So cloſe ſhur vp ,and lock to all mankind: 
I ſee mens bodies onely ours,no more, 
The reſt, anothers cight,that rules the minde. 
Behold,my torces vanquiſht haue this Land, 
Subdu'd that ſtrong Competitor of nune : 
All Egypt yeelds to my all-conqu'ring hand, 
And all cheir treaſure and themlclues refigne, 
Onely this Queene,that hath loſt all chis all, 
To whom is nothing left except a minde: 
Cannot into a thought of ycelding fall, 
To be diſpos'd as Chance hath her aſsignd. 
But Procalei,what hope doth ſhe now gue, 
Will thee be broughtto condiſcend to liue? 
Proc. My Lord,what time being ſent from you to try 
To win her forth aliue(ifthatI might) 
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. From out the Monument, where wofall y 
She hues inclos d in moſt afflicted plight: 
No way I tound,no means how to {urprize her, 
But through a grate at th'entry of the place 
Standingto rreat,[ labour'd ro aduiſe her, 
To come to C2ſ,r,and to ſuc tor grace. 
She ſaid, ſhe crau'd not lite;but leaue to die, 
Yetfor her children,pray'd they might inherite, 
That Ceſar would vouchfate ( in clemencie ) 
To pittie them,though ſhe deſcru'd no merite. 
So leauing her for then;and fince of lare, 
With Gallus: ſent to trie an other time, 
The whulſt he enrerraines her atthe grate, 
I found the meanes vp ro the Tombe to clime, 
Where,indeſcending inthe cloſeſt wiſe, 
And ſilent manner as I could comriue : 
Her woman me deſcri'd,andout ſhe cries, 
Poore Cleopatra,thou art tanealine. 
With rhatthe Queene raughr from her fide her knife, 
And cuen in act to ſtab her martred breſt, 
I tepr with ſpeede,and held,and ſau'd her life, 
_ torth her trembling hand the blade did wreſt. 
Ah Clegpatra, why ſhouldſtthou, (ſaid 1) 
Both miurie thy felfe and Ce/ar lo? 
Barre him the honour of his viorne, 
Who euer deales moſt mildly with his foe ? 
Liuc,and relic on him,whoſe mercy will 
To thy ſubmiſsionalwayes readie be: 
With that (as all amaz'd) ſhe held her ſtill, 
Twixt maicſtie contuz'd and miſerie. 
Her proud grieu'd eyes, held ſocow and diſdauc, 
Stare and diſtrefle warring within her ſoule: 
Dying ambition diſpoſleſt her raigne, 
So baſe affliction ſeemed to controule. 
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Like as a burning Lampe, whoſe liquor ſpent 
With internutted Hames,when dead you deeme it, 
Sends torth a dyingflaſh,as diſcontent, 
Thar fo the marter tailes that ſhould redeeme it: 
Soſhe (in {pight) to ſee her low-brought ſtare, 
Vhen all her hopes were now conſum'd ronought) 
Scornes yet to make anabict league with Fate, 
Or once deſcend into a ſcruile thought. 
Th imperious rongue vnuſedto belcech, 
Authoritie contounds with prayers,ſo 
Words of command contoyn'd with humble ſpeech, 
Shew d the would liue, yet ſcorn'd ro pray her foe. 

Ah,what hath © /ar heere to do,ſaid the, 
In confines ofthe dead in darkneſle lying? 
Will he not grant our ſepulchres be free, 
Bur violate the priuledge of dying? 
Whar,muſt he {trerch foorth his ambitious hand 
lnrothe right ot Death, and force vs heere? 
Hath Miſcric no couert where ro ſtand 
Free from the ſtorme of Pride, is'r fate no where? 
Cannor my land,my golde,my crowne ſuffiſe, 
And all whacI held deere,ro him made common, 
Bur that he mult in this ſort ryrannize, 
Th afflifted body of an wofull woman? 
Tell him, my trailetie,and rhe gods haue giuen 
Sufficient glorie,could he be content: 
And let him now with his defires make euen, 
And leaue meto this horror, to lament. 
Now he hath taken all away from mee, 
Whar muſt he rake me from my ſelfe by torce? 
Ah,lethim yer (in mercic) leaue me free 
The kingdome of rhis poore diſtreſled corſe. 
No other crowne I _— other good. 
Yet wiſh that C2/ar would youchlafe this grace; 

| G 1it To 
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To fauourthe poore of-ſpring of my bloud. 


Confuſed iflue, yet of Roman race. 
If bloud and name be linckes of loue in Princes, 
Not ſpurres of hate; my poore Ceſario may 
Finde fauour notwithſtanding mine offences, 
And Ceſars bloud,may Ceſars raging ſtay. 
But ifthar with the torrent of my tall, 
All muſt berapt with furious violence, 
And no reſpect,nor no regard ar all, 
Can aught with nature or with bloud diſpence 
Thenbe it ſo, if needes ir mult be fo. 
There itaies and {hrinckes in horror of her ſtate: 
Whenl beganne to mitrigate her woe, 
And thy great mercies vnto her relate; 
Withing her not deſ paire,but rather come 
And lue for grace, and ſhake off all yaine feares: 
No doubt the ſhould obtaine as gentle doome 
As ſhe dctird,both for her ſelte and hers. 
And fowih much ado, (well pacifide 
Seeming to be)ſhe ſhew'd content to liue, 
Saying ſhe was reſolud thy doome rabide, 
And to accepr what fauour thou would'it giue, 
And herewithall,;craud allo thar thee might 
Periorme her laſt rites to her loſt belou'd. 
Tofacrifice ro him that wrought her plight: 
And that ſhe might nor be by force remou'd. 
I granting from thy parr this her requeſt, 
Lefc her for then, ſeeming in betterrelt. 
Ceſ. But doſt thou chinke ſhe will remaine ſo ſtill? 
Pro. I thinke,and doaſſure my ſelfe ſhe will. 
Ceſ. Ah, priuate men ſound not rhe harts of Princes, 
Vhole ations oft beare contrarie pretences. 
Pro. Why tis her ſafetic rocome yeelde to thee. 
Ceſ. Buttis 1nore honour tor her to die free. 


Pro 
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' pro. She may thereby procure her chuldrens good. 


Ceſ: Princes rel; pect their honour more then blood. 
a Can Princes powre dif; pence with narure than? 
#/. Tobeca prince, 1s morethen be a man. 


; acl There's none bur haue in time perſ waded beene. 
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Ceſ. And ſo mizht ſhe too, were ſhe nor a Queene. 
Pro. Diuers reſp! peds will force her be reclaimd. 
C:/- Princes(like Lions) neuerwill be ramd. 
A priuare man may ycelde and care nor hoy, 
But greater hearts will breake before they bow. 
And fare I thinke ſh'will never condiſcend, 
To liue to grace our ſpoiles with her difgrace: 
Butyetletſtill a wary troupe attend, 
To guard her perſon,and ro watch the place. 
And looke that none with her come to confer: 
Shortly my ſclic will goto viſite her. 
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EX PINION, how dooftthou moleſt 
(9 _ mugde of reſtlefle man? 
Who following thee neuer can, 
Nor euer {hall artaine to reſt, 
For gerting whar thou lailt is beſt, 
Yet loe, that belt he findes farre wide 
Of whatthou promitedlt betore: 
For in the ſame he lookt for more, 
Which proues but ſmall when once ris tride 
Then ſomething elſe chon find it beſide, 
To draw him till trom thoughr ro thought: 
When inthe end all prooues but nought. 
Farther from reſthe findes him than, 
Then ar the firſt when he began. 
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O malecontent ſeducing gueſt, 
Contriuer of our greareſt woes: 
Whuch borne of winde,and ted with ſhowes, 
Dooſt nurſe thy ſelte in thine vnrett, 
Iudging vngotten things the beſt, 
*Or whatthouin conceit defign'ſt, 
Andall things inthe world doſt deeme, 
Not as they are, but as they ſeeme: 
Which ſhews,their ſtare thou ill defint: 
And liuſttocome,in preſent pint. 
For what thou haſt,thou ſtill doſt lacke : 
O mindes tormentor, bodies wracke, 
Vaine promſer of that ſweete reſt, 
Whuchneuer any yet poſleſt. 


If we vnto ambition tend, 
Then dooſt thou drawe our weakeneſle on, 
With vainc imagination 
Of thar-which neuer hath an end. 
Or if that luſt we apprehend, 
How doth rhar pleaſantplague infeſt? 
O whartſtrange formes of luxurie, 
Thou ſtrait doſt caſt r'intice vs by? 
And tell it vs that is euer beſt, 
Which we haue neuer yer poſleſt. 
And thar more pleaſure reſts beſide, 
In ſomething that we haue not cride. 
And when che ſame likewiſe is had, 
Then all is one; and all is bad. 


This 4ntexy can fay is true, 
And Cleopatraknowes tis ſo, 
By th'experience of their woe. 
She can fay, ſhe neuer knew 


But 
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Butthat luſt found pleaſures new, 
And was neuer fatiſfide: 
He can ſay by proofe of toile, 
Ambition1s a Vulture yile, 

- That feeds yponthe hart of pride: 

And findesno reſt when all is rnde. 
For worlds cannor confine the one, 
Thother,liſts and bounds hath none. 
And both ſubuert the 1ninde;the ſtate. 
Procure deſtruction,enuieg hate. 


And now when all rhisis proud yaine, 
Yet opinion leaues not heere, 
But ſticks to Cleopatra necre, 
Perſwading now,how ſhe ſhall gaine - 
Honour by dearh,and fame atraine. 
And what aſhame it were ro hue, 
Her kingdome loſt,her Louer dead: 
And ſo with thus perſwaſion led, 
Diſpaire doth ſuct+a courage giue, 
That nought elſe can her minde relieue, 
Nor yer diuert her from that thought: 
To this concluſion all is brought. 
This is that reſt this vaine world lends, 


Toend in deaththat all things ends. 
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Philotratus. 8 Aris. 
Ow deepely Aris am I bound ro thee, 
Thar ſau'dft fron death this wretched life of mine: 
Obcaining Ceſars gentle grace tor mee, | 
When 
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VVhenl ofall helps elſe diſpaird bur thine? 
Alchough I ſee in tuch a wofull ſkate, 

Lite 1s not that which ſhould be much-defir'd: 
Sith all our glories cometo end their date, 

Our Countries honour and our ownexpird 
Now that the hand of wrath hathouer-gone vs, 
Liuing (astwere) an tharines ot ourdead mother, 
With bloud ynder our teet; ruine vpon vs, 
Andina Land molt wretched of all other, 
Whenyer we reckon life our decreſt good. 
And ſo weliue, we care not how we hue: 


Sodcepe we tceleimprefled in our blood, - 


Thatrouch which Nature withour breath did giue. 
And yet what blaſts of words hath Learning found, 


 Toblowagaiitthe feare of death and dying? 
VWhat corntorts vnlicke eloquence can ſound, 
And yet all failes vs inthe point of trying. 
For whulſt we reaſon withthe breath ot ſafety, 
Without the compaſle of deſtruction liuing : 
What precepts ſhew we then, what courage lofty 
Intaxing v5 teares in councell gtuing? 

When all this ayre of fweer-c ontriued wordes 
Proues but weake armour to defend the hart. | 
For when this lite,pale Feare and Terrour boords, 
Vhere arc our precepts then, where is our arte? 
O who is he that trom himſelfe canturne, 

Thar beares abour rhe body of aman? 

Who doth not toile and labour to adiorne 
The'day of death,by any meanes he &an? | 
Allthis I ſpeake to th'end my ſelfe r'excule, 

For my baſe begging of aſcruile breath, 
WhereinI grant my ſelfe much to abuſe, 

So ſhamefally ro fecke tauoide my death. 

Aris, Philoſtratws, that ſelfe ſame care to live, 


Poſſeſieth 
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Polleſſeth all alike,and grieue not then 

Nature doth vs no more then others giue: 

Though we ſpeake more then men, we are bur men- 
And yer (in truth)cheſe nuſeries toſce, 

Wherein we l[tand in moſt extreame diſtreſle: 
Might to our {clues ſufficient moriues be - 

To loathe thus life,and weighour deaththe lefle: 

For neuer any age hath berter raughr, 

Whar feeble footing pride and greatnefle hath. 

How 1mprouidentproſperitic is caught, 

And cleane confounded in the day of wrath. 

See how diſmaid Confuſion keepes thole ſtreeres, 
That nought but mirth and muſque late reſounded, 
How nothing with our ete bur horror mectes, 

Our ſtare,our wealrh,our pride and all confounded. 
Yer what weake fight did not diſcerne from far 

| This black-arifing tempeſt,all confounding? 

Who did not fee we ſhould be what we are, 

When pride and ryot grew to ſuch abounding. 
When diſlolureimpietie poſleſt 

Th vnreſpe&tiue mindes of prince,and people: 
VVheninfolent Security found reſt 

In wanton thoughts, with luſt and eaſe made feebie. 
Then when vuwary Peace with fat-fed pleaſure, 
New-frelh inuented ryors (hill detected, 

Purchac'd with all the prolomies rich treaſure, 

Our lawes,our gods,our mylteryes negleaed. 

Who ſaw not how this confluence of vice, 

This inundation of diforders,muſt 

At length of force pay backe the bloody price 

Of ſad deſtruction, (a reward tor luſt.) - 
"| Othou and I haue heard,and read, and knowne 

. | Oflike proudelſtates,as wofully incombred, 


And fram'd by them,examples tor our owne: | 
eſicrh Which 


XUM 


1 
Tur TrAGrDit 


Vhichnow among examples maſt be numbred. 
For this decree a laiwv from lugh 1s giuen, 
Aut ancient Canon, of ciernall dare, 
In Conliftorie of the itarres of heauen, 
Entred the Booke of vnauoyded Fate; 
Thar roſtare can in height of happineſle, 
In ch'exaltation oi their glory ſtand: 
Bur thither once arriu'd, declining lefle, 
Ruine themlelues,or fall by others hand. 
Thus doth the euer-changing courſe ofthi:gs 
Runne a perpetuall circle, cuer turning; 
And that ſame day thar hieſt glory brings, 
Brings vs vnto the poynt of backe-rerurring, 
For ſ{cnceleſle {enfualitie, doth cuer 
Accompany felicitic and greatnefle. 
A fatall witch, whole charmes do leane ys neucr, 
Till we leaue all in ſorrow for our fyeetnelle; 
Vhen yer our ſelues mult bethe cauſe we fall, 
Alchough the ſame be firſt decreed on hie: 
Our errors ſtill muſt beare the blame ofall, 
This muſt it be; carth,aske not heauen why. 
Yer mighty men with wary icalous hand, 
Striue to cut oft all obſtacles of teare: 
All whatſoeuer ſeemes but to withitand 
Their leaſt conccit of quiet, held fo deere; 
And ſointrench themſclues with blood, with crimes, 
With all inuuſtice as their feares diſpoſe: 
Yet for all this we fee, how oftentimes 
The meanes they worke to keepe, are meanes toloſe. 
And ſure I cannot ſ{ce, how this can ſtand 
With great 4»gu2ms lafety and his honor, 
To cut oft all fuceeſs1on fromourland, | 
For her oftencethar pulld thewarres-vpon her. 
Plj. Wy mult her iſlue pay the price of that? 
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Ari. The price 1s lite that they are rated at. 
- Phi. Ceſariot00, iflued of Ceſars blood? 

Ari. Pluralutie of Czſars are not good. 

Phi. Alas,what hurt procures hus feeble arme? 

Ari. Not for it doth, but that it may do harme. 

Phi. Then whenit offers hurr, repreſle the ſame. 

Ari. Tis beſt to quench a ſparke betore it lame. 

Phi. Tis inhumane, an innocent to kill. 

Ari. Such innocents ſeldome remaine ſoſtill. 
And ſure his death may beſt procure our peace, 
Compentors the ſubie&deecrely buies: 

And to that our atHicton may ſurceaſe, 
Let great men be the peoples ſacrifice. 

But ſce where Ceſar comes himlſelfe,to try 
And worke the mind ofour diſtreſſed Queene, 
To apprehend ſome falſed hope : whereby 
She nught be drawn to haue her torrune ſeene. 

Bur yetI chinke,Rome will nog ſee that face 


(That queld her chimpions)bluſh in baſe diſgrace. 
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Scena ſecunaa. 


Ceſar, (leopatra, Seleucus, Dolabella. 


Ce/ar. 
\\ 4 Hat /feapatr, doolt thou doubt fomuch 
Of Czſars mercy, that thou hid it thy face? 
Or doſt thou thinke,thy'oftences can be ſuch, 
That they ſfurmount the meaſure of our grace? 
Cle. O Ceſ:r,not for that I tlie thy fight 
My ſoule this ſad retire of forrow choſe: 
But that m oppreſſed choughts abhorring light 
Like beſt in darkenes, my diſgracetiincloſe. 


And heereto theſe cloſe linutes of deſpaire, 
H This 
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This ſolitarie horror where I bide: 

Czfar,l thought no Roman ſhould repaire,: 
More after lum,who here oppreſſed dyde. 
Yetnow,here at thy conquening feetel lie, 

Poore capriue ſoul,thar neuer thought to boyy : 
Whoſe happy foote of rule and Maieſtie 

Stood late on the ſame ground thou ſtandeſt now. 


Ceſ- Rite Queene,none bur thy ſelte is cauſe ofal, 


And yer,would all were bur thine owne alone: 
Thar others ruine had not with thy fall 


Brought Rome her ſorrowes,ro my triumphs mone; 


For breaking oftthe league of loue and blood, 
Thou makitmy winning ioy againe vupleaſing: 
Sithth'eye of grief muſt Jooke into our good, 
Thorow the horror ofour own blood{hedding. 
And all,we muſt attribute ynto thee. 

Cle. To me? Cxſar,whar ſhould a woman doe 
Opprelt with greatnes? what was it for me 
Toconradict my Lord, being bent therero? 

I was by loue,by feare,by weakenefle, made 

An inſtrument to ſuch diſleignes as theſe. 

For when the Lord of all the Orient bade, 

Who but obey'd? who was not glad to pleaſe? 
And how could I withdraw my ſuccouring hand 
From him thar had my heart,and what was mine? 
The inr'reſt of my faith in ſtreighteſt band, 

My loue to his moſt firmely did combine. 

Ce/. Lone alas no, it was th'innated hatred 
That thou and thine haſt cuer borne our people: 
That made thee ſecke all meanes to haue vs (cattred, 
To diſunite our ſtrength,and make vs feeble. 

And therefore did that breaſt nurſe our diſlention, 
With hope rexaltthy ſelfe; r'augment thy ſtate: 
To pray vponthe wracke ofour contention, 


And 
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And (with the reſt our foes,) to ioy therear. 
Cleo. O Ceſar, lee hot cali tis raccule 

Whom Fortune hath made taulry by their tall, 

The wretched conquered may not refuſe 

The titles of reproch hee's charg d withall. 

The conquering caule hath right, whereinthou art, 
The yanquitht ſtill is iudgde rhe worſer part. 

Whuch parr is mine, becauſe I loit my part. 

No lefler then the portion of a Crowne. 

Enough for me, alas what necded Art 

Togaine by others,bur ro keepe nune oivne? 

But hcere ler weaker powers note what 1tis, 

To neighbour great Competitors too neere, 

If wee rake part,we oft do periſh thus, 

If neutrall bide,both parties we muſt feare. 
Alas,whar {hall cheforſt parrakers doe, 
When following none, yer mult they periſh roo? 

But Ceſar, ith thy right and cauſe is ſuch, 

Benor a heauy weight vpon calaminie: 

Depreſle nor the aftlicted ouer-much, 

The clueteſt glorte is the Victors lenirte. 

Thiinheritance ofinercie from him take, 

Ot whom thou haſt thy fortune and chy name: 

Great Czfar me a Queene at firit did make, 

And let not Cxſar now confound the ſame, 

Reade here thele lines which ſti] I keepe with me, 

The witnes of his loue and fauours euer: 

And God forbid this ſhould be ſaid of thee, 

Thar Czfar wrong d the fauoured of Czar. 

For looke whar I hauc beene to Antony, 

Thinkethouthe ſame might haue beene to thee, 

And here I do preſent thee _ the note 

Of all the =- re,all the 1ewas rare 

That Egypthath in many ages got; 
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And looke what Cl-opatra bath, iS Tel 
Sel: a. Nay there's JIOT all { i1CT d oOWNCYyY, wr tha: , 
I know ſome thungs ſhe hath reſeru'd aparr. 
Cle. Whayvile vngrateful wreich, dar tl thou cot 
Thy Queenc and ſoucratgae,cairife as thou art. * (ha, 
Ce. Holde,holde; a poore revenge can vp orke fo fee! 
cl. Ah far, whar agreat indiguiti; 
{s this,that here my val fl fubiect ſiand; 
T accuſc me to my Lord of rrecheric: 
[fIreſerud ſome certaine womens toy: 
Alas it was not for my felte (God kno: 
Poocre mulſerable ſoulc,rhat lictle _— 
[n tritling ornaments 1n outward ſho 
Bur whar 1 kepr, I keptto makemy way 
Vnto thy Linta and 97 auas ZIacc, 
Thar thereby 1 comp altion mooued, the y 
Might mediate thy tatzour in ny cafe. 
Cf. VWell c! eepatra, fearc not, thou ſhalt hnde 
'/hat fanour chou defir'ſt, or canſt expect: 
For Ceſ:x ncucr yet ias tound but kinde 
To ſuch as yceeld,and can themlelues ſubicct. 
And therefore giuethou comfortro rhy minde; 
Relicue thy foule thus ouercharg'd with care, 
How well I will intreate thee thou ſhalt find, 
So foone as fone aftaires diſpatched arc. 


Til when farewel.c1. Thanks thriſe renowred /efar, 


Poore (lerpatraretts thine owne tor eucr. 

Dol-iNo maruel (e{:y though our greatelt ſpirits, 
Haue to the powre of ſuch a char ming beat1ti, 
Been broughr to yeeld rhe honor of their meri; 
Forgetting all reſpect of other dunie. 

Thea whilſtth glory ot her youth remain d 
The wondring obie& to each wanton cyc 
Beforc her full of ſy eet(with ſorrow wain'd. 
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Came to the period of this nuſenie. 

If ftill,cuen in the midſt of death and horror 

Such beaurie ſhines,thorow clouds of age & foro, 
Ifeuen thoſe ſweer decaies ſeeme to pleade tor her, 
Which from affliction mouing graces borrow : 

If in calamitie ſhe could rhus.moue, 

Whar could ſhe do adorn'd with vouth and loue? 
What could ſhe do then,whenas ſpreading wide 
The pompe of beauty, in her glory dight? 

When arm'd wich wonder,ſhe could vie beſide, 
Th'iingines other loue, Hope and Delight? 
Beautie daughter of Meruaile, O (ce how 


Thoucanſt dilgracing forrowes {weetly grace. 


Whar power thou ſhew it in a diſtrefled brow, 


"Thar mak'lt affliction faire, giult tears their grace. 


What can vntreſled locks,can torne rent haire, 
A weeping eye,a waling face be faire? - 

I ſee then, artleſle feature can content, 

And thar true beautie needes no ornament. 

Caf. Whatin a paſſion Dolabella? what take heed: 
Let others freſh examples be thy warning; 
What miſchictes rheſe,ſoidle humors breed, 
Whilſt error keepes vs from a true diſcerning, 
IndeedI ſaw ſhe labour dto impart 
Her {weeteft graces in her {addeit cheere: 
Preſuming on the face that knew the arte 
To moue with whar aſpect ſo en'r ir were. 
Bur all in vaine,ſhe rakes her ayme amille, 
The ground and markeher leuel much deceiues; 
Time now hathalrred all;tor neither is 
She as ſhe was,nor we as ſhe conceiues. 
Audthereforenow,twere beſt ſhe lefc ſuch badneſlc, 
Folly in yourh is ſinne;inage, tis madnes. | 
And for my part, I ſecke butrenterrawe 
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In her ſome feeding hopero draw herforth; 
The greateſt Trophey that my trauailes gaine, 
Is, to bring home aprizallot ſuch worth. 
And now,lith that the ſcemes fo well content 
To be diſpos'd by vs,without more ſtay 

She with her chuldren ſhall ro Rome be ſent, 
WhilltI by $yri« thither rake my way. 
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Fearefull trowninug Nemeſis, - 
Daughter of Iuſtice,moſt icuere, 


Thatartthe worlds great arbitreſlc, 

And Queene ot caules raigning heere: 
Whoſe ſwitr-ſurc hand is euer neere 

Erernall wſtice, righting wrong; 

Who neuer yet deferreſt long 

The prowdsdecay,the weaks redreile: 
Bur throughthy power cuery where, 

Dolt raze the greatzand raiſe the leſle. 

| Thelefle made great doſt ruinetoo, 
To ſhew the carth what heauen can do 


Thou from darke-closd ctermitie, 
Fromthy blacke cloudy hidden1eate, 
The worlds diſorders doſt deſcry: 
Which when they {wel ſo prawdly great, 
Reuerſing th order natureſer, ; 
Thou giuſt thy all confounding doome, 
Which none can know betore1t come. 
Th'ineuitable deſtinie, 
Which neither wit nor ſtrength can ler, 
Faſt chain'd ynto neceſsitic, 
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In mortall things doth order fo, 


Th'alternate courſe of weale or wo. 


O how the powres of heanen doe play 
With trauailed mortalitie: 
Anddoth their weakeneſle ſtill betray, 
In their beſt proſperitie? 

When being lifted vp ſo hie, 
They looke beyond themielues ſo farre, 
Thar to themſclues they rake no care; 
Whilſt ſwift confuſion downe doth lay, 

Their late prowd mounting vanitie; 
Bringing thar glorie rodecay, 
And with the ruine of their fall, 
Extinguiſh people, ſtate and all. 


But is it Tuſtice thar all wee 
The innocent poore multirude, 
For great mens faults ſhould puniſht be, 
Aud to deſtruction thus purſude? 
O why ſhould th'heauens vs include, 
Within che compalle of their fall, 
Who of themſclues procured all 
Or do the gods (incloſe) decree, 
Occaſion take how to extrude 
Man fromthe earth with cruelzice? 
Ahno, the gods arecuer1ult, 
Our faults excuſe their rigor mult. 


This is the period Fate ſer downe, 
To Egypts fat proſperitie: 
[hich now vato her greateſt growne, 
Muſt periſh thus, by courſe muſt dic, 
And ſome muſtbe the cauſers why 
H uu 
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This reuolution muſt be wrought: 

As borne to bring their ſtare ronought: 

To change the people and the crowne, 
And purgethe worlds miiquitie: 

Which vice ſo farre hath ouer -growne. 

As we,ſo they that treate vs thus, 


Muſt one day periſh like to vs. 


— _———  ——_ 
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Selewcws. Ro4on. 


Sel. Euer friend Roden in a better howre, 
Could I haue met thee then eu'n now I do; 
Hauing afflichion in the greateſt poywre 

Vpon my ſoule,and none to ell tO. 
For tis ſome caſe our ſforrowes to reueale, 
If they to whom we ſhall impart our woes 
Seeme but ro teele apart of what we feele: 
Andincere vs witha igh bur atacloze. 

Rod. And neuer(friend Seleu:ws):ound (t thou one 
That berter could beare ſuch a parc with thee: 
Who by his own,knows others cares to mone, 
And can, in like accord of griete,agree. 
Andrtherefore tell th'oppreſsion of thy hart, 
Tell ro an eare mo andtund tocare: 
AndIwill likewiſe vnto thee impart 
As {ad atale as whatthou ſhaltdeclare. 
So ſhall we both our mournetull plaints combine 
Ile wale thy ſtate,and thou ſhaltpitty mine. 

Sel.\Well then,thou know'fthowT hane liu'd ingrate* 
With Cleopatra,and-eſfteemy din Court br-1vt 
As one of Councel|,and of chiefeſt place, F 
An 
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And cuer heid my credit? in that ſorr. 
Till now intfiis contuſt 21 of our | tre, 
V/henthinking to hauc vs'd a mcane roclim>* 
And fled the wW retched Howne vntothe great, 
(Following the fortune of the preſent time,) 
Amcom: to be calt doyn and ruin'd cleene: 
And inthe courfe of nunc own plot vndonne. 
For hauing a!l che ſecrets of the Queene 
Leucaldto Ce/:r,to have faior wonne. 
My rrechery 159; 12d w = di{zrace, 
My tal{hoo2 loath d,and no: without! Treatre al 1 
Though good tor him,yet Princes 11 \thiscaf: 
Do hare the Traico: thonch they loue the tre p* 2: 
For hoiv cc »ald be imagine would be 
Faithfuli ro lum, bei: 7 falſe vi:to mine owne? 
AnJ4 falſe ro ſuch a bourteons Queene as ſite, 
That had me rais'd and made mine honor kno: n-. 
He ſaw twas not tor zeale to him I bare, 
But for baſe feare,or mine owne [tare to letrle. 
VTeakenoile is talle,and faich in Cowards rarc, 
Feare findes ou: {hifts,timidine is fubtle. 
And therefore {cornd ofhim,{cornd of mine 01 1: 
larefuilco all rhat looke irro my ttare: 
Defpis d Selenctts NOW 18 0! ily grown 
The marke 0c 11:f any: thats pointed Ar. 
Rod. Tis much thou faiſt,and O roo much to {++ 
AndI do grieve and do lament thy fall: 
Bat yerall ahis © + hich rhou dooſ hceere reuealz, 
Compar dwith mine,wil make thine feem bur {i1nwl!. 
Although my iault be in the felte-lame kind, 
Yer in degree far oreater,far morc haretull; 
Mir xeſprong - of miſchic fo,thine from feeble min 
I taind with bloud,thou onely bur yngrateful!. 


For vnto me did Clegpaty.: gue - 
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The belt and deereſt treaſure other blood, 
Louely Ceſariowhom ihe would thould liuc 
Free from the dangers wherein Egypr ſtoode. 
And vnto me with himrthis charge (he gaue, 
Here Rs4en,take, conuey from out this coalt; 
Thus precious Gem, the chiefcit tharT haue, 
The iewell ofmy ſoule [ value melt. | 
Guide him to 1adia, leade him farre trom hence, 
Safeguard him where ſecure he may remaine, 
Till berter fortune call him backe from thence, 
And Egypts peace be reconcil'd againe. 
For this is he that may our hopes bring backe; 
(The riſing Sunne of our declining ſtate: ) | 
Theſe be the hands that may reſtore our wracke, 
And raiſe the broken ruines made of late. © 
He may giue [1outs to che boundleſle pride 
Of fierce 0Fauw,and abate his might: 
Great /ulizs of-ſpring.he may come to guide 
The Empire ofthe world,as his by right. 
O how he ſeemes the model! of his Syre? 
O how I gazemy Czfar in his face? 
Such was lus gate,ſo did Jus lookes aſpire; . 
Such was his threatning brow,ſuch was his grace. 
High ſhovidred,and his forchead cuen as hie- 
And O, (ithe had not beene borne fo lare,) 
He right haue ruld the worlds great Monarchy, 
And now haue beene the Champion of our ſtate. 
Then vnto him, O my deere Sonne (the ſaies,) 
Sonne of my yourh,flic hence,O flic,be gone, 
Reſerue thy ſelfe,ordain'd for better daics, 
Formuch thou haſt to ground thy hopes ypon. 
Leaue me (thy wotull Mother) to endure 
The fury of this tempeſt heere alone: 
Who cares not for her ſelfc,ſo thou be ſure, 
Thou 
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Thou mayſt reuenge, when others can but mone : 
Roden Will ſee thee lafe, Roden will guide 

Thee aud thy wayes,thou ſhalc'not ncedto feare: 
Rodon (my taichtull ſeruant) wil prouide 
Whar (hal be belt for thee, take thou no care. 
And O good Rodon, looke well ro his youth, 
The waies are long, and dangers eu ry where. 

I vrge1tnortharI doe doubt thy trurh, 
Mothers will caſt the wor ſt,and alwaies feare, 
The abſentdanger greater ſtill appeares, 
Lelle feares he, who is neere the thing he feares, 
And O, I knowe not whar preſaging thought 
My f prite ſug ggeſts of luckleſle bad euent: 

But yet it may betis bur Loue doth doate, 

Or ydle ſhadowes with my feares preſent, 

Bur yet the memory ofmine owne tate 

Makes me feare his. And yer why ſhould 1 teare? 
His fortune may recouer better ſtate, 

And he may come in pompeto gouerne heerc. 
But yerI doubtthe Gems of our race 

By ſome malignant ſpirite comes ouerthrowne : 
Our bloud muſt be extin&,in my difgrace, 
Egypt.muſt hauc no more Kings of their owne. 
Then lethim ſtay, and let vs fall rogether, 

Sith itis fore-decreed that wemult tall. 

Yet who knowes what may come? lethimgo thich-r, 
Whar Merchaunt in one veſſell enters all?” 

Let vs diuide our ſtarres. Go,gomy ſonne;, 

Let not the tate of Egypt finde! thee heere: 

Try it ſo be thy dettime can ſhunne 

The common wracke of vs, by being there. 

But who is he found cuer yer defence 

Againſt the heauens,or hid him any where? 
Thenwhat neede I to ſend thee ſo farre hence 
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To ſecke thy death that inayſt a well die heere? 
And here dic withthy mother,die inreſt, 
Not trauelling to what will come to thee. 
Why ſhould we leaue our bloud vntothe Eaſt, 
When Egypr may a Tombe ſutticient be? 
O my diuided foule;what ſhall I do? 
Vhereon ſhall now my reſolution reſt? 
hat were beſt reſolue ro ycelde vnto, 
When both are bad, how ihall I know the beſt? 
Stay, I may hap ſo worke with Ceſar now, 
That he may yeelde himto reſtore thy; right. 
Go; Ceſar neuer will conſent that thou 
So neere inbloud, ſhalt be ſo greatin nught. 
Then take lum Roden, 2o my lonne, farewell. 
But ſtay; there's ſomerhi ng el{e that I would fay: 
Yer nothing now, bur O God ſpeede thee well, 
Leſt ſaying more,that more may make thee ſtay. 
Yerletine ſpeake : It may be tis the laſt 
That cuer I {hall ſpeake tothee my ſonne. 
Do Mothers vieto part inſuch poſt haſte? 
What, muſt Lend when haue ſcarce begunne? 
no(deere hearr)risno ſuch ſlender twine 
Wherewyh the knot 1s tide rwixtthee and me, 
That bloud within thy veins came our of mine, 
Parting fromthee,l part from parr ofmee: 
And theretorel mult ſpeake. Yer whar? O ſonne. 
Here more fhe would,when more ſhe could not ſay, 
Sorrow rebounding backe whence it begunne, 
Filld vp the paſlage,and quite ſtoptthe way: 
Vhen [weete Ceſcrio with aprincely ſpirite, 
(Though comtartleſſe him te) did comfort gue; 
Wirth mildeſt wordes, perlwading her to beare it. 
Andas for him, ſhe ihould notneedetogricue. 
And I (with proteſtationsof my part,) 
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F$wore by that faith,(w hich ſworne I did deceiue) 

That I would vſe all care;all wit and art 

To ſee him ſafe; And fo we tooke ourleaue. 
Scarce had we trauail'd to our 10urncies end, 

When Ceſar hauing knowledge of our way, 

His Agents after vs with ſpeed doth ſend 

To labour me,Ceſario to betray. 

Who with rewards and promiſes ſo large, 


- 1 Affail d me then;thar 1 grew ſoone content; 


And backeto &hoes did reconuay my charge, 
Pretending that 04auizs- for him ſenr, 
Tomake him King of E2ipt preſently. 
Andthither come, ſecing himſelfe betray'd, 
And 12 the hands of dearh through rrechery, 
Wailing his ſtace,thus ro himſelfe he ſaid. 
Loherebrow zhr backe by {ubtile rraine to dear! 
Betraide by Tutors faith, or traitors rather: 
My tault my bloud,and nune offence my birch, 
For being lonne of ſuch a mighty Father. 
From 1n4ia, (whicher ſent by mothers care, 
To be reſcru'd from Egiprs common wracke,) 
To Rhodes (to long the armes of tyrants are,) 
lam by Ceſarsſubnle reach brought backe: 
Heere to be 1nade thoblation for his teares, 
Who doubts the poor reuenge theſe hands may do l:im: 
Reſpecting neither bloud,nor yourh,nor yeeres, 
Or * v ſmall lafety can my death beto him. 
And isthis all the good ot being borne great? 
Then wretched greatneſle,prowd rich nuſery, 
Pompous diſtreſle,glitrering calanutie. 
Is it for this thambitious Fathers ſwear, 
To purchaſe bloud and death for themand theirs? 
Is this the iſſue that their glories ger, 
To leaue a fure deſtrutionto their heires? 
[ Oo 
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O how much better had i: becne for me, 

From low deſcent,deriu'd of humble birth, 

Thaue ear the'lweete-fowre bread of pouertie, 

And drunke of yl {treames in vylws earth: 
Vnder the cou ring of fome quiet Corrage, 

Free fromthe wrath oft heaucn,lecure i minde; 
Vuroucht when ſad cuenrs of princes dotrage 
Confounds what cuer mighty it doth finde, 

And not thaueſtoode intheir way, whoſe condition 
Is to haue all grade cleere, and all ching plaine 
Berweene them and the marke of their ambition, 
That noching let, the full ſight of their raigne. 
Where nothing ſtands,that ſtands not in ſubmilsion; 
Where greatneſlc mult all init ſelte containe. 

Kings will be alone, Competitors muſt downe, 


Neere death he ſtands, that ſtands too neere a Crowne. 


Such is my cale, for Ceſar will haue all. 
My bloud muſt ſeale th'aflurance of his ſtare : 
Yer ah weake ſtatetharbloud aflure him ſhall, 
Whoſe wrongtull ſhedding,gods and men do hate. 
Imuſtice neuer {capes ynpunith ſtil, 
Though men reuenge nor, yetthe heauers will. 
Aud thou 4»ga#us that with bloudic hand, 
Curt oft ſucceſs10n from anothers race, 
Maſt find the heauens thy vowes foro withitand, 
Thar others may depriue thine in like caſe. 
When thou mailt ſee thy prowde contentious bed 
Yeelding thee none of thine that may i1;herite: 
Subuert thy bloud,place others in their ſted, 
Topay this thy iniuſtice her due merite. 
If it betrue (as who canthatdeny 
Which ſacred Prieſts of Memphis doe fore-lay) 
Some of the of-ſpring yet of Antony, 
Shall allthe rule ofthis whole Empire ſway; 


And 


in Wwe www mm. 


W TT DO MAP ASHBAKS 


VYVrIIa 


Or CrroPaTRA. 


And then Augu#s, whatis it thou gaineſt 

By poore Antillus blood,or this of nune? 

Nothing but this thy victorie thou ſtainef, 

And pullit the wrath of heaucnon thee and thine. 
In vaine doth 1nan contend againſt the ſtarr's, 
For thar he ſeckes to make, his wiſedome marr's. 
Yerinthe mcan-ume we whom Farcs relerue, 

The bloodie ſacrifices of ambition, 

We teele the ſmart what cucr they deſerue, 

And we indure the preſent times condirion. 

The iuſtice of rhe heauens reuenging thus, *' ; 
Doth onely ſarishic it ſelfe, not vs. 
Yettis apleating comfort that doth caſe 

Afflictionin fo greatextremirie, 

Tothinke their like deſtruction ſhall appeaſe 

c Þ Ourghoſts,who did procure ovrmilerte. 

Bur dead we are, vncertaine what ſhall bee, 

And liuing,weare ſure to teele the wrong: 

Our certaine ruine we our (clues doe fee. 

They ioy the while,and we know nor how long. 

Bur yet Ceſ«rir, rhou muſt die content, 

For men will mone, and God reuenge thinnocent. 

Thus hecomplain'd,and thus thou heart my thame, 

Sel. Buthow hath © ear now rewarded thee? 

Rod. As he hath thee. And I expect the ſame 

As fell ro Thes2or to tall to mee: 

For he (one of nuy coate) hauing betraid 

The yong Antillu fonne of Anthonie, 

And athus death from oft his necke conuaid 

A iewell : which being askt, he did denie: 

Czfar occaſion rooke to hang himſtrait. 

Such inſtruments with Princes liue not long. 

Alchoughthey need ſuch aftors of deceit, 


Yer ſtill ourſight ſeemes ro ypbraid their wrong; 
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Andthercfore we mult needes this daunger runne, 
And in the net of our owneguile be cavghr: 
We mult not liue to brag what we haue done, 
For what is done,muſt nor appeare their tault. 
But here comes Cleepatra.wofull Queene, 
And our ithame wil not that we ſhould be ſeene 
Exeunt. 
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Cleopatra. 


WW Hat hath my face yer powreto win a Louer? 


Can this rorne remnant ſerue to grace me ſo, 


That it canCeſars ſecret plors ditcouer 
What he intends with me and mine to do? 
Why then poore Beautie thou haſt done thy laſt, 
And beſt good ſeryice thou couldſſt do ynro mee. 
For now the time of death reucal'd thou haſt, 
Which in my lite didſt ferue but to yndoe me. 
Heere Delabella far torſooth in loue, 
Wrues, how that Ce/ar meanes ftorthwith,to ſend 
Both me & mine,th'ayre of Rome to proue: 
There his Triumphant Chariot to attend. 
I thanke the man,both for us loue & letter; 
The one comes fit ro warne me thus before, 
But for thother, I muſt die his debrer, 
For Cleopatra now can louc no more. 
Bur hauing lcaue,I muſt go rake my leaue 
And laſt farewell of my dead anthoni-: 
Whoſe deerly honour'd tombe muſt here rece1ue 
This facrifice,the laſt before I dic. 
O ſacred euer-memorable ſtone, 
That haſt without my reares,withiu my flame, 
Receiue thoblation of the wofull iſt mone 
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Tait cucr yet from fad affliction came. 
And you deare reliques of my Lord and Louc, 
(The lweeteſt parcels of the tairhfull it huer,) : 
O !erno impious hand dare ro remoue 
You our from hence,bur relt you here for cucr: 
Let Egypt now giue peace ynto you dead, 
That hum, gaue you rrouble and turmolle: 
Slcepe quiet inthis euzr-lafting bed, 
In torraine land preterr'd beivre your ſoile. 
And Q, itthar the jp rits of men remaine 
Atter their bodies, and do neuer dic, 
Then heare thy ghclt,thy captiue ſpouſe complainc, 
And be artentiue to her nuteric. 
But i: that labouriome mortallitic 
Found this ſweete error,onely to confine 
The curious fcarch of idle yanirie, 
That would the deapth of darknes vndermine: 
Or rather rogiue reſt vnto the thought 
Of wretched man,with tlYafter-comming toy 
Ofthole conceiued fields whercon we dote, 
To pacihethe prelent worldes annoy. 
Ifit be ſo,why ſpeake I then to thyayre? 
Bur tis not ſo,my Anthenie doth heare: 
His cuer-liuing ghott attends my prayer, 
And I do know tus houcring { Prite 15 Necre, 
And I wil ſpeake,and pray,and mourne to thee, 
O pure immorall loue thar daignit to heare: 
Ifeele chou anſwer't my creduline 
Wich rouch of comtort, finding none elſewhere. 
Thouknoiy it theſe hands intomb'd thee here ot late, 
Free and vnforc'd, which now mult ſerwle be, 
Reſeru'd for bands to grace proud Ceſars ſtate, 
Who ſeckes in meto triumphouer thee. 
Oifinlite we could nor {cucrd be, 
I 114 Shall 
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Shall death diuide our bodics no:y aſuuder? 
Mult thine in Egypt,minc in Iralie, 
Be kept the Monuments of Fortunes wonder: 

If any powres be there whereas thou arr, 

(Sich our country gods betray our calc,) 

O worke they may their gracious helpec impart; 
To ſauethy wotull wite trom ſuch dilgrace. 

Do nor permit ſhe ſhould in trivmph thew 

The bluth ot her reproach, ioynd with thy ſham 
But (rather) let that Faareful tyrant know, 

Thar thou and had powre tauoyde the fame. 
Bur whar do I ſpend breathand ydle winde, 

In vaine inuoking a conceiued ayde? 

Why do I not my ſelfe occaſion finde 

To breake the bounds wherein my ſelte am ſtaide? 
Words are tor themthat can complaine and liue, 
Whoſe melring hearts compo{d of bafer trame, 
Canto their forrowes,rime and leaſure giue, 

But Cleopatra may nor do the ſame. 

No Anteny,thy louc requireth more: 

A lingring death, with thee deſerucs no merite, 

I muſt my ſelte force open wide adore 

Toler our lite, and ſo vnhouſe my ſpirit. 

Theſe hands mult breake rhe priſon of my ſoule 

To come to thee, there roenioy like ſtate, 

As doththe long-pent ſolitaric Foule, 

Thar hath eſcapt her cage,and found her mate. 

This ſacrifice to facrifize my lite, 

Is that true incenſe that dooth beſt beſecime: 

Thele rites may ſerue a lite-defiring wife, 

Who doing them, t haue done enough doth deeme. 
My hart bloud ſhould the purple flowers haue beene, 
Which heere yponthy Tombe to thee are oftred, 
No ſmoake bur dying breath ſhould here bin ſeene, 
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And this it had bin too, had I bin ſuftred. 


Bur whar hauc I ſaue thefe bare hands ro doe ir? 
And thele weake fingers are notyron-poyneed: 
They cannot pierce the fleſh being pur vnto ir, 
Andlof all meanes clſe am diſappointed. 
Bur yetI muſt a way and micanes feeke,how 
To come vutothee, whatſoerel do. 
O Death, art thou ſo hard tocome by now, 
That we mult pray,intreate,and ſecke thee too? 
Bur I will findethee wherefoere rhou lie, 
For who can {tay a minde refolu'dto dic? 

Aud now I goe to worke theftect indeed, 
Ilz neuer ſend more words or fighes to thee: 
Ile bring my ſoule my ſelfe,and that with ſpeede, 
My felfe will bring my ſoule ro Antony. 
Come go my Miides,my fortunes ſole attenders, 
Taat nuniſter ro muſerie and forrow : 
Your Miſtris you vnto your freedom renders. 
And wil diſcharge your charge yet ere romorrow. 

And now by this, Ithinke che man ſent, 
Is ncere return rhar brings me my diſpatch. 
God grant his cunning fort ro good euent, 
And that his skill may well beguile my watch: 
So ſhall I ſhun diſgrace,leaue to be ſorrie, 
Flic ro my loue,{cape my toe,tree my foule; 
So ſhallI a&t che laſt of life with glorie, 
Die like aQueene,and reſt withour controule. | x1. 
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Iſterious Egypt,wonder breeder, 

ſtrict Religions ſtrange obſeruer, 

3) JSrate-ordrer zeale, the beſt rule-keeper, 
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Foſtring ſti:l intemp rate feruor: 
O how camit thou to loſe ſo wholy 
all religion,law and order? 

And thus become the moſt vnholy 
of all Lands,that vylws border? 
How could confus d Diſorder enter 

where ſterne Law fare ſo leuerciy? 
How durlt weakeluit and riot venter 

theye of Iuſtice looking neerely? 
Could not thoſe meanes tha made thce great 
Be ſtill the meanes to keepe rhy ſtare? 


Ah no,the courſe of rhings requirerh 
change and alreration euer : 
Thar ſame continuance man deſireth, 
th vnconſtant world yeelderhneuer, 
Vein our counſels muſtbe blinded, 
And nor ſee what doth import vs: 
And ofter-times the thing leatt ininded 
15 the thingthat mott mult hurt vs. 
Yettheythar hauethe ſterne in guiding, 
tis their fauir that ſhould preuent it, 
For oft they ſeeing their Country liding, 
take their ealo.s 2$ chough contented.” 
Ve imitate the greater pow res, 
The P:inces maniers fathionours. 


Th example ofrheir light regar, ding, 
vulgar looſcneſle AY incences: 

Vice v ncontrold, growes wideinlarging, 
Kings ſmall taulrs,be g orcar olfinces. 
And this harh ſer the w indow open 
ynto licence,luſt,and rior: 

This way contuſion firſt tound broken, 
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whereby entred our diſquiet, 

Thole lawes that olde Seſoſtris founded, 
and the Ptolomies oblerued, 

Hereby firſt came to be confounded, 
which our ſtate ſo long preſerued. 

The wanton luxurie of Courr, 


Did forme the people of like forr. 


For all(rcſpeCting priuare pleaſure,) 
vniuerlally conſenting 

To abuſe their time,rheir treaſure, 
intheir owne delights contenting: 

And tuture dangers nought reſpecting, 
whereby,(O how cafe matter 

Made this ſo generall neglecting, 
confus d weakenefle to diſcatter?) 

Ceſar found rtheftedt rriietried, 
in his eafic entrance making: 

Who at the ſight of armes,defcryed 
all our people, all forſaking. 

For ryot(worle then warre, fo ſore 


Had waſted all our ſtrength before. 


And thus is Egypt ſeruile rendred 
tothe inſolent deſtroyer: 

And all their ſumptuous treaſure tendred 
all her wealth wx did betray her. 

Which poiſon(O if heauen berighutull,) 
may ſo farre inte their fences, 

That Egyprs pleaſures ſo delighttull, 
may breed them the like oftencess. 

And Romans learne our way of weakenes, 
be inſtructed in our vices: 

That our ſpoiles may ſpoile your greatnes, 


VILLA 


Oucr- 


Tur TrRactDIE 


ouercome with our-dewtles. 
Fill full your hands, and carry home 
Enough from vs to ruinc Rome. 
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. Dol. $i tell me Tiriwscu r y circumſtance 
How Cleopatra did recctue my 1exves : 
Tell eu'ry lookezeach geſture,countenance 
That ſhe didin my Lerrers reading, vie. 
T it» I ihall my Lord,fo farre as 1 could note. 
Or my conceit obſerue in any wile. 
I: was the time whenas ſhe hauing gor 
Leaue to her Deereſt dead to ſacrifiſe; 
And now was ifluing out the monument 
With odors,incenſe,garlands in her hand, 
When approacht (as orie from Ceſar lent,) 
And did her cloſe thy meſſage t vnderſtand. 
She turnes her backezand? with her takes me in, 
Reades inthy lines thy ſtrange vnlooke for tale: 
And reades,and ſnules,and ſtates,and doth begin 
Againe to reade,then bluſht,and then was pale, 
And hauing ended with a { igh,refoldes 
Thy Letter vp : and witha fixed cie, 
(which ſtedfaſt her imagination holds) 
She mu«'d a while,ſtanding confuſedly: 


Ar length. Ah friend,(ſath the)tell thy good Lord, 


How deere I hoid his pittying of my caſe: 

That our of his ſweete nature can affoord 

A miſerable woman ſo much grace. 

Tell him how much my heauy ſoule doth gricue: 


Meraleſle c2/ar ſhould ſo deale with me: 


Pray 
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Pray him that he would all the counſell giue, 
That natzht diuerc lum fromſuch cruclue. 
As for my louc,fay 1ntony hath all, 

Say that my hart is gone into the graue 

With himyin whom itreſts and euer ſhall: 

l haue ir not my ſelte,nor cannor haue. 
Yettell him,he ſhall more command of me 
Then any,whoſocuer liuing can. 

Hee that fo friendly ſhewes himſelfe to be 
Ar zht rind Roman,and a Gentleman. 
Alchough his Nation (fatall vnrome,) 

Haue had mine age a ſpoile,my youth a pray, 
Yet his afte&tion mult accepted be, 

That fauours one diſtreſt in ſuch decay. 

Ahyhe was worthy then ro haue beene lou'd, 

Of cleopatra whiles her glory laſted; 

Before ſhe had declining forrune proud, - 

Or ſeen her honor vrackt,her lowre blaſted. * 
Now there is nothing left her bur diſgrace, 
Nothing but her afflichon that can moue: 

Tell D9!abell1, one that's in her calc, 

(Poore ſoule) needs rather pity now then loue, 
Bur ſhortly ſhall thy Lord heare more of me. 
And ending fo her ſpeech,no longer ſtaid,. 
But haſted to th: tombe of Antonie, 

And this was all the did,and all ſhe ſaid. 

Del. Ahf:vcer diltrejfſed Lady. Whathard hart 
Could chuſe bur piry thee,and loue thee too? 
Thy worthines,the ſtate whereinthou art 
Requireth both,and both I vow to doo. 
Although ambition lers nor c ſar ſec 
The wrong he doth thy maicſty and ſweetnes, 
Which makes him now exact ſo much of thee, 
Toadde vnto his pride,to grace his greatnes, 
Tay He 


WELLER 


Tut T RAGEDIE 


He knowes thoucanſt no hurt procure vs now, 
Sith all thy ſtrengrh is ferz'd inro our hands: 

Nor teares he thar,but rather labours how 

He might ſhew Rome fo great a Queene in bands: 
That our great Ladies (enuying thee ſo much 
That ſtain d chem all,and held them in tuch wonder, ) 
Mightioy to ſee thee,and thy forcune ſuch, 
Thereby extolling him that brought thee vnder 
But I will ſecke to ſtay ir what I may; 

I am but one, yet one that Ceſar loues, 

And O ifnow I could doe more then pray, 


Then ſhould'it chou know how farre attcchon moues. 


Bur what my powre and prayer may preuaile, 
Hle toyne them both,to hinder thy diſgrace: 
And cuen this preſent day I will not taile 
To doe my belt with C2/ar in this cafe. 
Tit. And {ir,ecuen now herfelfe hath letters ſent, 
I met her meſlenger as I came hither, 
With a diſpatch ashe to ce/ar went, 
Bur know nor what imports her ſending thither. 
Yet thus he told, how Clegpatra late 
Was come from ſacrifice. How richly clad 
Was ſeru'dto dinner in moſt ſumptuous ſtate, 
With all the braueſt ornaments the had. 
How hauing din'd, ſhe writes, and ſends away 
Him ſtrait to © -/ar, and commanded than 
All ſhould depart the Tombe,and none to {tay 


ut her two maides, and one poore coantryman. 


Bol. WWhy then I know ſhe ſends rhaue audience now; 


And meanes texperience what her ſtate can do: 
To ſce it maicſty will make him bow 

To what attiction could not mouc him to. 
And ©, if now ſhe could bur bring a view 

Ot that freſh beauty ſhe inyouth poſleſt, 


The 


OW, 


The 


Or CrroraTRa 


(The argument wherewith ſhe ouerthrew 
The wit of 1ulizs Ceſar, and the reſt,) 
Then happily 4»2u# mighr relent, 
Whullt powretull Loue,(farre ſtronger then amabicion) 
Might worke1n him, a minde to be content 

To grant her asking,inthe beſt condition. 

But being as ſhe is, yer doth ſhe merite 

To be reſpected,for whar the hath beene: 

The wonder ofher kinde,of rareſt ſpirit, 

A glorious Lady,and a mighty Queene. 

And now,but by alicrle weakenefle falling 

To do that which perhaps ſh'was forſt rods : 
Alas,an errour palk;is paſt recalling, 

Take away aweakeneſle,and take women too. 
But nowl goe to be thy aduocare, 

Sweete Clegpatr.s, now lle y{c mine arte. 

Thy preſence will me greatly animate, 

Thy tace will teach my tongue,thy loue my harr. 


—_— 


—. 


Scena ſecunda. 


Nuntits. *« 
M 1 ordain'd the carctull Meſſenger, 
And ſad newes bri nger of the ſtrangeſt death, 
Whuch ſelfe hand did vpon it ſelfe inferre, 
To free a captiue ſoule from {-ruile breath? 
Muſt Ithe lamentable wonder ſhey, 
Which all the world muſt gricue and maruel ar? 
Therarcſt torme of death in carth below, 
That cuer pitry,glory,wonder gat. 
Cho. What news bringſtthou,can Egipr yet yecld more 
Oflorrow than it hath? what can it adde 
To the already oucrflowing ſtore 
Of ad affliction,marter yet more ſad? 
e- Haue 


Tur FraAGteDit 


Haue wenot ſcenerhe worlt of our calamity? 

Is chere behind yet ſomething of diltreſle 

Vuſcene,vuknown Telitthar greater miſcry 

There be, that we walle not that which is leſle. 

Tell vs whar for beard tell athirſt, 

For ſorrow cuer longs to heare her worſt. 
Nu Wellthen,the {trangeſtthing relateI will, 

That cuer eye of mortall man hath ſcene. 
I (as you know) euen trom my youth, haue ſtll 

Attended on the perſon of the Queene: 

And cuerin all fortunes good or ill, 

With her as one of chickeſt truſt haue beene. 

And now inthele fo great extreamiries , 

That euer could to mateſty befall, 

I did my beſt inwharI could deviſe, 

And left her nor,till now ſhe left vs all. 
Cho. \What is ſhe gone. Hathc ſar torſt her ſo? 
Nun, Yea, ſhe is gone, and hath deceiu'd himto, 
Cho. Whar,fled ro 7n4ia, to go find her fonne? 
Nun. No,not to 11a, but ro finde her ſonne. 
Che. VWhy thenthere's hope ſhe may her ſtate recouer 
Xn. Her ttatc? ray rather honour,and her Louecr. 
Ck. Her Louer? him ſhee can nor haue againe. 

Nw, \Wel,him ſhe hath, with him ſhe doth remaine. 
Cho.Vhy then ſhe's dead. Iſt ſo? why ſpeakſt not thou 
Nu; You gelle arizht, and I will rell youhow. 

V7 the 1 ſhe perceiu'd all hope was cleane beret, 
That Czar meantto ſend her ſtrait away, 
Aud ſaw no meanes ofreconcilement left, 
Worke what ſhe could,ſhe could nor worke to ſtay: 
She calles me to her, and ſhethus began. 
O chou,whoſe truſt hath cuer beene the ſame, 
And one in all my forranes,faithfall man, 
Alone content t attend diſgrace and ſhame. 
Thou,whomthe fearefull ruine of my fall, 
Neuer 


Or CrtEtoPpaATRA. 


Neuer deterr'd to leaue calamitie: 

As did thoſe others ſmoothe ſtare-pleaſers all, 
Who followed but my fortune,and not me. 

Tis thou mult do a ſcruice for thy Queene, 
Whercinthy taith and skill muſt do their beſt : 
Thy honeſt care and duty ſhal be ſeene, 
Pertorming this, more then in all the reſt. 

For all what thou haſt done, may die with thee, 
Although ris pitty that ſuch faith ſhould dic. 

But this ſhall euermore remembred be, 

A rare example to poſterity, 

And looke how long as Cleopatra ſhall 

In after ages liue in memory, 

So long fhal thy cleere fame endure wirhall, 
'And therefore thou mult not my ſure denic 

Nor contradict my will. For whatI will 

I am reſolu'd: and this now mult ir be: 

Go find me out with all thy arr and skill 

Two Aſpicks, and conuay them cloſe to me. 

l hauc a worke to do with them inhand, 

uer | Enquirenot what, for thou ſhalr ſoone ſee what, 
If the heauens do not my difleignes withſtand, 
But do thy charge, and let me fhifr with thar, 
ine. | Being thus contur'd by her t'whom Thall yow'd 
hou | My true perpetuall ſeruice, forth I went, 
Deuiſing how my cloſe attempt ro ſhrowde, 

So that there might noart my artpreuent. 

Aud ſo diſguis'd in habite as you fee, 

Hauing tound out the thing for which I went, 

l ſoone return'd againe, and brought wirhine 
The Aſpickes, in a basket cloſely pent. 

Which I had falld with Figges,and leaues vpon. 
And commingto the guard that kepr thedore, 
What haſt thou there?ſaid rhey, and lookt thereon. 
Seeing the figges, they deem'dofnothing more, 
Neue! K 11 But 
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Bur ſaid, they were the faireſt they had ſeene. 
Taſte ſome, ſaid1, tor they are good and pleaſanr, 
No, no, faidthey, go beare them to thy Queene, 
Thinking me ſome poore man that brought a preſent. 
Well, in I went, where brighter then the Sunne, 
Glittering in all her pompous rich aray, 
Great Clegpatra ſate,as it {h'had wonne 
Ceſar, and all the world betide this day: 
Euen as ſhe was when on thy criſtall ſtreames, 
Cleere Cydnes the did ſhew whacr earth could ſheyy. 
When 4ſiaall amazd in wonder, deemes 
Yenus from heauen was come on earth beloyy. 
Euen as ſhe went at firſt ro meere her Loue, 
So goes ſhenow art laſt againe to find him. 
Bur that firſt,did her greatnesonely proue, 
This laſt her loue,that could nor liue behind him. 
Yet as ſhe ſate,the doubt otmy good ſpeed, 
Detracts much from the ſweetnes of her looke: 
Checre-marrer Care,did then ſuch paſsions breed, 
Thar made her eie bevvray the griefe ſhee tooke. 
Bur ſhe no ſooner ſees me inthe place, 
But ſtrait her ſorrovy-clouded broyy ſhe cleeres, 
Lightning a ſmile from our aſtornuie face, 
Which all her tempeſt-bearenſences checres. 
Looke hoyy aſtraid perplexed traueller, 
When chaſd by theeues, and euen at poynt oftaking, 
Deſcrying ſodainely ſome towne not far, 
Or ſome vnlookr for aide to him-vyard making; 
Cheeres vp his tyred ſprites, thruſts forth his ſtrength 
To mecte that good, that comes info good houre: 
Such was her ioy, perceiung novy ar length, 
Her honour was t'eſcape fo proude a poyvre. 
Forth from har {care ſhe haſte ro meete the preſent, 
And as oncouer-toy'd, ſhe caught itſtrair. 
And witha ſmiling cheere in ation pleaſant, 


Looking 
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Looking among the figs, findes the deceire. 
And ſeeing there the vgly venemous beaſt, 
Nothing diſmaid, ihe {tayes and viewes it well. 
At lengrhthextreamelt of her palſionceaſt, 
When the began with wordes her toy ro tell. 

O rareſt beaſt (ſaith ſhe) chat Africk breedes, 
How deerly weicome art thou vnro me? 
The fairelt creature thar faire Nylus feedes 
Me thinks1I ſee,in noi beholding thee. 
What though the cuer-erring worlddoth deeme 
Thar angred Nature fram'd thee bur in ſpight? 
Little they know what they ſo light eſtceme, 
Thar neuer learnd the wonder ot thy mighr. 
Betterthen Death, Deaths office thou diſchargeſt, 
That with one gentle touch canit free our breath: 
And inaplealing (leepe our foule inlargeſt, 
Making our ſelucs not priuic to our death, 
If Natureerr'd, O then how happy error, 
Thinking ro make thee worſt,ſhe made rhee belt: 
Sith thou beſt freeſt vs fromour liues worlt terror, 
In ſweetly bringing ſoules to quiet reſt. 
Vhen that 1nexorable Monſter Death 
That followes Fortune, flies the poore diltreſled, 
Tortures our bodyes erc he takes our breath, 
And loads with painesth'already weak oppreſled. 
How oft haueI beggd,prayd,intreatded him 
Totake my lite, which he would neuer do, 
And when he comes,he.coines ſo vgly grim, 
Artended on with hideous tormeurs to. 
Therefore come thou,ot wonders wonder chicts 
That open canſt with {uch an eafie key 
The doore of lite,come gentle cunning thiete, 
That from our ſelues ſo ſteal'ſt our ſelues away. 
Well did our Prieſts diſcerne ſoinerhing diuine 
Shadow d in thee,andthereforefurſt they did 

Oftrings 


Tres TrAGEDIE 
Ofti ings and worſhips duc rothee aſſione, 


In whomthey found fuch myltcries were hud. 
Comparing thy {wit morion to the Sunne, 

That mou't without the inſtruments thatmoue 

Arqdneuer waxing old,but alwayes one, 

Doolt lure thy ſtrange diuinitic approue, 

And therefore roo, the rather vnto thee 

In zeale I makethe oftring of my blood, 

Calamine confirming now in me 

A ſure belicfe rhat pictie makes good. 

Which happy men negle<t,or hold ambiguous. 

Andonely the afflicted are religious. 

And heerelI ſacrifice theſe armes to Death, 

That Luſtlate dedicated ro Delights: 

Ottring vp tor my laſt, this laſt of breath, 

The complement of my loues dearelt rites. 

With that ſhe beares her arme,and ofter makes 
To touch her death,yet at the touch with-drawes, 
And iceming more to ſpeake,occafion rakes, 
Willing to die,and willing too to pauſe. 

Looke how amorher ather ſonnes departing 
For lone farre voyage bent to get him tame, 
Doh entertainehim with an ydle parling 
Anditil dorhſpeake, and (til ſpeakes but the ſarae; 
No». bids farewell,and now recalles him backe, 
Telles what was told, and bids againe farewell, 
And yer againe recalles; for ſti] doth lacke 
Sornething ther Loue would faine and cannot rell. 
Pleas > he ſhould go,yet cannot let him go. 

So {ne,alrhough ſhe knew there wasno way 
Bur this, yet this ſhe could not handle fo 
Bur ſhe muſt ſhew that life defir'd delay. 


Faine would ſheentertainethe time as now, 


And now would faine rhat Death would ſeize vpon her, 


VWhillt I might ſee preſented inher brozy, 


The 
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The doubtfull combate tride twixt Life and Honor. 
Life bringing Legions of freſh hopes wirh her, 
Armd with the proote of rime,whuch yeeldes we ſay 
Comfort and helpe, ro fuch as doe referre 

All vnto hum,and can admitr delay. 

But Honour ſcorning Lite, loe forth leades hee 
Bright Immortalicie in ſhining armour: 

Thoroxy the rayes of whoſe cleere glorie,ſhe 
Might fee lifes baſenefic, how much it might harme her, 
Belides ſhee ſaw whole armies of Reproches, 

And baſe Diſgraces,Furics feareful fad, 

Marching with Life,and Shame that ſtill incroches 
Vpon her tace, in bloody colours clad. 

Which repreſentments ſeeing, worſe then dearh 
She deem'd to yeeichro Lite,and therefore choſe 

To render al to Honour, heart and breath; 

And that with ſpeeds, leſt thar her inward foes 
Falſe fleſh and bloud, 1oyning With life and hope, 
Should murinie againſt her reſolution. 

And tothe end ſhe would not giue them ſcope, 
Shee preſently proceedes ro th'execution. 

And tharpely blaming of her rebel powres, 
Falfefleth (ſaich ſhe) and whatdoſt thou conſpire 
V/ich Czfar too,as thou wert none of ours, 

To worke my ſhame,and hinder my defire? 

Wilt chou retaine in cloſure of thy vaines, 

That enemy Baſe lite,to let my good? 

No,know theres a greater powre conlſtraines 
Then can be countercheckt with fearetull blood. 

For to the minde that's great, nothing ſeemes great: 
And ſeeing deathto be the laſt of woes, 

Andlite laſting diſgrace,which I ſhall ger, 

What doc I loſe, that hauc bur lite to loſe? 

1er, This hauing ſaid, ſftrengrhnedin her owne hart, 
And ymonof herſelfe, ſences in one 

The K jut Char- 
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Charging together, the performes that part 
Thar hath ſo great a part of glorie wonne. 

And ſorecciues the deadly poys ning tuch; 
Thar rouchthat tride the gold other loue, pure, 
And hath confirm her honour to be ſuch, 

As mult a wonder to all worlds endure. 

No not an yeelding ſhrinkeor touch of feare, 
Conſented to be ray leaſt fence of paine: 

But ſtill in one ſame ſweere ynalrred cheere, 
Her honour did her dying thoughts reraine, 

Well,now thus worke 15 done(ſaith the)heere ends 
This act of Life, that part the Fares afsignd: 

What glory or diſgrace heere this world lends, 
Borh hauelT had, and both I leaue behind. 

And now O earth, the Theater where I 

Haue ated this, witnes L die ynforlt. 
Wirneſle my foule partes free ro Antony, 

And now prowde Tyrant Ceſar do thy worſt. 

This ſaid,ſheſtaies,and makes a ſodaine pauſe, 
A3twereto fecle whether the poyſon cons 2. 
Or rather eJſethe working might be cauſe 
That made her ſtay,and intertain'd her thought. 
For in that inſtant I might well percciue 
The drowfie humor 1n her falling brow: 

And how each powre, eath part oppreſt did leaue 
Their former office,and did fencelefle grow. 
Looke how anew pluckt branch agairit the Sunne, 
Declines his fading leaues in teeble forr; 

So her difioyned ioyntures as vndone, 

Let fall her weake diſfolued limbes ſupporr. 

Yetloe that face the wonder of her life, 

Retaines indeath, a grace that graceth death, 
Colour ſoliuely, cheere ſo louely rite, 


Thar none would thinke ſuch beauty could want breath. 


And inthatcheere thimpreſsion of a ſmile, 


Did 
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Did ſeeme to ſhew ſhe ſcorned Death and c2ſar, 
As glorying that ſhe could them both begwle, 
And telling Death how much her death did pleaſe her. 
Wonder it was to ſee how ſoone ſhe wenr, 

She went with ſuch awill,and did ſo haſte ir, 
That ſureI chinke ſhee did her paine preuent, 
Fore-going paine, or ſtaying not to taſte it. 

And enceleſle,in her ſinking downe ſhe wries 
The Diademe yhich on her head ſhee wore, 
Which Charmioz (poore weake teeble maid) eſpics, 
And haſtes to right it as it was before. 

For £r.z5 now was dead, and Charmion t00 

Euen at the poynt, for both would immitate 

Their Miltreſle gloric, ſtriuing hke todoo, 

But Charmion would in this exceede her mate, 

For ſhe would hauethis honour to be laſt, 

Thar ſhould adorne that head tha muſt be ſeene 
To wearea Crowne in death, that life held faſt, 


'That all theworld may know ſhe dide a Queene. 


Andas ſhe ſtoode ſerting it fitly on, 

Loe, in ruſh c/ars mellengers in haſte, 

Thinking to haue preuented what was done, 

But yet they came too late,for all was paſt. 

For there they found ſtretcht on a bed ofgolde, 

Dead Cleopatra, and that prowdly dead, 

In all the richattire procure ſhe could, 

And dying Charmiontrimming of herhead, 

And Eras at her feerc, dead in like caſe. 

Charmion, is this well done? ſaide one of them. 

Yea,well ſaide ſhe, and her that from the race 

OffogreatKings deſcends, doth beſt become. 

Andwith that word, yeeldsto her fairhfull breath, 

To paſſeth'aflurance of her loue with death. 

Chg. But how knevv c 2/ar of her cloſe intent? 

Nun. By Letters which before to himſhe ſent, 
For 


Trt TrxactDit 
For when ſhe had procurd this meanes to die, Ap 
She writes, and earneſtly intreates,ſhe nughc The 
Be buricd in one Tombe with Axtony. Th 
Whereby then Ce/ar gels d all went nor right. Liu 
And forthwith ſends, yet cre the meſſage came Ah 
She was diſpatcht, he croſt in his intent, An 
Her prouidence had ordred {othe ſame, A] 
Thar ſhe was ſure rione ſhould her plor preuent. 
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Thaccompliſhment of woes (T 
Theful of ruine and To 
The worſt of worſt of ills: M: 
And ſeeneal hope expeld, Re 
That euer ſ{weete repoſe A 
Shall repoſleſle the Land, Fai 
Thar Deſolation fills, O! 
And where Ambion ſpills VW 
VWith vncontrouled hand, 
All th'iflue of all thoſe Fa 
That ſo long rule haue held: Ex 
To make ys no more vs, WW 
Bur cleane confound ys thus. A 
A 
And canſt O Nylus thou, Fi 
Father of louds indure, R 
Thatycllow Tyber ſhould Li 
With ſandy ſtreames rule thee? A 
Wiltthou bepleas'd ro bow V 
Tohimthoſe fecteſopure, C 
Whoſe vnknowne head we hold T 
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A powre diune to be? 

Thou thar didlt cuer ſce 

Thy free bankes vncontrould, 
Liue vnder thine owne care: 

Ah wiltthou bearc itnow? 

And now wilt ycelde thy ſtreames 
A prey to other Reame$? 


Draw backe thy waters flo 

To thy concealed head: 

Rockes ſtrangle vp thy wauecs, 

Stop Cataractes thy fall. 

And turne thy courſes ſo, 

Thar {andy Deſarts dead, ( 
(The world of duſt rhat craues 

To fwallow rhee vp all, 

May drinke fo much as ſhall 
Reuiue trom valtie graues 

A living greene which ſpred 

Far tlonthing,may gro 

Oathar wide face ot Death, 


Wherenothing now drawes breath. 


Farten ſome people there, 
Euzn as thou vs haſt done, 
With plentics wanton (tore, 
And feeble luxurie: 
And them as vs prepare 
Fit for the day ot mone 
Reſpected not before. 
Leaue leuell'd Egyptdric, 
A barren prey to lie, 
Waſted tor euer-more. 
Of plenties ycelding none 
To recompence the care 

Ot 
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Of Vidtors greedy luit, 
And bring torth nought but dult. 


And ſo O leaueto be, 

Sith thou art whatthou arr: 
Letnotour race polleſle 
Th'inherirance of ſhame, 
The fee of fin,that we 

Haue lefr them for their part: 
The yoke of whoſe diſtreſſe 
Mufbſtill vpbraid our blame, 
Telling from whomit came. 
Our weight of wantoneſle 
Lies heauic ontheir harr, 
Who neuer-more ſhall ſee 
The glory of that worth 
They left, who brought vs forth. 


O thou all-ſecing light, 

High Preſident of heauen, 

You Magittrates the Starres 

Of that eternall Courc 
OtProudence and Right, 
Arethelſe the bounds yhauc giuen 
Th vntranſpaſſable barres, 

Thar limite Pride fo ſhon? 

Is greatnefle of this ſort, 

Thar greatneſle greatneſſe marres, 
And wrackes it {clfe,ſelfe driuen 
On Rockes of her owne might? 
Doth Order order ſo 

Diſorders ouenthrow? 
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COMPLAINT 
ROSAMOND 


VT tromthe horror of Infernall deepes, 
My pooreafflicted ghoſt coms heereto plain it, 
Attended with my ſhame thar neuer ſleepes, 
The {por where-with my kinde and youth did {taine it. 
My body tound a graue where to containe ir. 

A ſheete could hide my face,butnotmy fin, 

For Fame findes neuer rombe r'incloſe it in, 


2 


| And which 1s worſe,my ſouleis now denicd, h 2 
Her tranſport to the ſweet Elifian reſt, 
The ioytull blifle for ghoſts repurified, 
The cuer- ſpringing Gardens of the bleſt* 
Caron denies ine wattage with the reſt. 
And faies,my ſoule canneuer paſſe the Ruuer, 


Tul Louers ſighes on carth ſhall it delmer. 


So ſhall Incuer paſle;tor how ſhould li 
Procure this facrifice amongſt the liuing? 
Time hath long ſince worne out the memorie 
Both of my life,and liues vnuuſt depriuing, 
Sorrow for me is dead for aye reuiuing. 
Roſamond hath lirtleleft her but her name, 


Andthat diſgrac'd,for time hath wrong d the ſame. 
Li - No 
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No muſe ſuggeſts the pitty otmy caſe, 
Eachpen doth ouerpaſſe my 1uſt complaint, 
Whulit others are preterd,though far more baſe; 
Shores Wite is grac d,and paſſes for a Saint; 
Her Legend wſtifies her toule attaint. 
Her wel-rold tale did ſuch compaſſion find. 
That the is paſs d,and I an left behind. 


Vhich feene with griete,my miſerable ghoſt, 
(\Vhilome inueſted in fo taire a vaile, 
Which whilſt it hu'd, was honored ofthe moſt, 
And being deadgiues matter to bewaile,) 
Comes to ſolicite thee, (ſince others faile,) 
To take this raske,and in thy woful ſong 
To torme my caſe,and regitter my wrong- 


Although Iknow thy iuſt lamenting Muſe, 
Toild inth'atfliction of thine owne diltrelle, 
In others cares hath little ume ro vſe, 
And therefore maiſt eſteeme of mine the lcſle; 
Yetas thy hopes attend happy redreſle, 
Thy ioyes depending on a womans grace, 
So-moue thy nund a wofull womans cale, =» 


D + x 1 4 may haptodeigneto reade our ſtory, 
Andotter vp her [NN among the reſt, 
Whoſe merit would ſuffice tor both our glory, 
Whereby thou mighr'ſt be grac'd and I be bleſt; 
That indulgence would profitme the beſt. 

Such power ſhe hath by whomthy youth is led, 

To ioythe liuing,and to blefle the dead. | 

So 
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So I (chrough beautie)madethe wofull't wight, 

By beaurie nughr haue comfort atter death: 

Th: rdying faireſt,by the faireſt might 

Find lite aboue on earth,and reſt beneath. 

She chat can blefſe vs with one happie breath, 
Giuz comfort to thy Muſe to do her beſt, 
Tharthereby thou maylt ioy, and Invght reſt. 


Thus ſaid : forthwicthmou'd wirh a tender care, 
And pitty, (which my lelfc could never find,) 
Wharthee deſir'd,my Muſe deign'd ro declare, 
And therefore, will d her boldely rell her minde. 
An4l (more willing) tooke this charge aſsign'd, 
Becaule her grictes were worthy to be knowne, 
And celling hers, might hap forger mine owne. 


Then write (quoth ſhee) rhe ruine of my yourh, 
Report the downe-fall ot my ſlippry ſtate, 
Of all my life reucale the ſimple truerh, 
To teach toothers what learnt too late. 
Exemplihe my traile, tell how Fate 
Keepes in erernall darke our fortunes hidden, 
And ere they come, to know them tis forbidden. 


For whillt the Sun-ſhine of my fortune laſted, 
I ioy dthe happieſt warmth,rhe ſweeteſt heate 
Thar euer yer imperious beauty taſted, 
I had whar glory cuer fleſh could get: 
But this faire morning had a ſhamefull ſer. 
Diſgrace darkt honor, ſinne did cloude my brow, 
As note the ſequel, and Ile tell rhee how. 
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The bloudIſtaind, was good and of the belt, 
My birth had honour, and my beauty fame: 
Nature andFortune 10yn'd to make me bleit, 
HadlI had grace thaue knowneto vie the ſame. 
My education ſhewd from whence I came, 
Andall concurr'd to make me happy turſt, 
That ſogrear ppg might make mc more accurit, 


Happy liud I whilſt parents eye did guide 

The inditcretion of my feeble wates, 

And country home kept me from being eide, 

Where beſt vaknowne | ſpent my ſweeteſt daies: 

Till chat my friends mine honor ſought to raiſe 
To higher place, which greater credite yeeldes, 


Decming ſuch beauty was yufit for feelds. 


From Country then ro Court T was preferr'd, 
From calme ro {tormes, tromſhore into the deepes: 
There where periſh'd, where my youth firlt err'd, 
There wherel loſt the oure which honor keepes, 
There where the worſer thrincs, rhe better weepes; 
Ay me (poore werch) on that ynhappy ſhelte, 
I grounded me,and caſt away my ſelte, 


There whereas fraile and tender Beuty ſtands, 
Vith all aflaulting powres inuironed; 
Hauing but prayers and weake teeble hands 
To holdtheir honors Fort ynvanquiſhed; 
There whereto ſtand, and be ynconquered, 
Is to baboue the nature of our kinde, 
Thar cannor long for pitne be ynkinde. 
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For thithzr com'd, when yeeres had arm'd my youth, 
\Wrth rarctt proote of beautie cuer feenc: 
When my reuiuing cie had learnt the truth, 
Tat ir had power to make the winter greene, 
And floure attections whereas none had beenc; . 
Some cou'dI teach my broyy to ryranmze, 
"And make che world do homage to mine cies. 


For agel ſaw, (though yeeres wich cold conceit, 
Conzeald their thoughts againſt a warme detire,) 
Yer fightheir want,and looke at ſuch a baire; 
I ſaw how youth was waxe before the fire; 
I ſav by ſtealth, I fram'd my looke a lyre. 
Yer well percetud,how Fortune made methen 
The enuic of my ſexc,and wonder ynto men 


Looke how a Comet. at the firſt appearing, 
Drawes all mens eyes with wonder to behold t; 
Oras the ſaddcſitale at ſuddaine hearing, 
Makes ſilent liftning vnto him thar told it, 
So did my ſpeech vvhen Rubies did vnfold it; 
Sodidthe blazing of my bluſh appeare, 


T'amazethe vvorld, that holds fuch ſights ſo deere. 


Ah beauty Syren,faire enchaunting good, 
S:vecte ſilent rherorique of perſwading eyes: 
Dombe cloquence, whoſe power doth mouc the bloud, 
Mare then ; 8 _—_— wildome of the wile; 
Still harmony,whole diapaſonlyes 
Within a brow,the key which paſſions moue, 
To rauith fence,and play a world in loue. 
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What might Ithen not do whoſe powre was ſuch? 
Vhat cannot women do that know thetrpoy re? 
What womenknowes it not (I teareroo :nuch) 
How bliſſc or bale lyes 11 their laugh or lowre? 
Vhulſt rhey emtoy their happy blooming flowre, 
Whilſt nature deckes them in their beſt atrires 
Of youth and beautie which the vrorld admires. 


Such one was I,my beauty was mine owne, 
No borrowed bluſh whuch bank-rot beaunies ſeeke: 
That new-tound ſhame,aſinneto vs vnknowne, 
Th'adulrerate beauty ofafalſed cheeke: 
Vilde ſtainetohonour,and ro women ccke, 

Seing that time our fading mult deredct, 

Thus with detect ro couer our defect, 


Impictic of rimes,Chaſtines abaror, 

Fallhood,wherein thy felte rhy ſelfe denicſt: 

Treaſon to countettet the ſcale of Nature, 

Theſtampe of heauen, imprefled by the hieſt. 

Difgrace vnrothe world, towhom thou licit. 
Idoll vnto thy ſelfe, ſhametothe wiſe, 
And all that honour thee idolatriſc. 


Farre wasthat ſinne from vs whoſe age was pure, 
When ſimple beauty was accounted beſt, | 
The time when women had no other lure 

Bur modeſtie, pure checkes, a vertuous breſt. 

This was the pompe wherewirch my youth was bleſt. 


Theſe were the weapons which mine honour WOnne, 


In all the conflicts which mine eyes begunne. 


Which 
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Which were not ſmall, I wrought on no meane obiect, 

A Crowne wasat my teere, Scepters obeyd me, 

Whom Forrune made my King,Loue made my ſubiect, 

Who did commaund the Land, molt humbly prayd me, 

H « w & 1 x the ſecond, that ſo highly weigh'd me, 
Found well (by proote)the priwiledge of beuric, 
Thar it had powre to counter-maund all durie. 


For atrer all his victories in F kx a » c +» 
And all the triumphes ofthis honor wonne: 
Vomatcht by ſword, was vanquiſhrby a glance, 
And hotter warres within his breaſt begunne. 
Warres, whom whole legions of defires drew on: 
Againſt all which, my chaſtitie conrends 
With force of honour, whichmy thame defends. 


' Noarmour might be found that could defend, 


O 
No ſtratavem,no realon could amend, 


No not hus age; (yer olde men ſhould be wiſe.) 

But ihewes deceiue,>utward appearance lies. 
Ler none forſeenung ſo, thinke Saints of others, 
For all are 1nen, and all haue ſuckt cheir mothers. 


Tranſpearcing raies of criſtall poynted eyes: 


Who would hauethoughr a Monarch would haue euer 
Obeyd his hand-maide of ſo meane eſtate; 
Valture ambition feeding on his liver, 
Age hauing worne his pleaſures out of date, 
But hap comes neuer, or it comes too late. 

For ſuch a daintie which his youth found nor, 

Vnto his feeble age did chaunce alot. | 

Ah 
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Ah Fortune,neuer ablolutc!, good, 


For that ſome crolle {till counter-checks our lack; 


As heere behold chincomparible blood, 
Ofage and youth was that whereou we ſtuck: 


Whoſe lothing, we from natures breſts do ſuck, 


As oppoſite ro what our bloud requires. 


For equall age,doth equall like dehires. 


But mighty men,in hicſt honour ſitting, 
Nought bur applauſe and pleaſure can behold: 
Soothd in their liking, careleſſe what is fitring, 
May not be ſuftred once to thinke the'are old: 
Not truſting what they ſee, but what's told, 
Miſerable fortuneto forgetſo tarre 


The ſtate of feſh,and what our frailties are. 


Yetmuſt Ineedes excule ſo great defe&t 

For drinking of the Lethe of mine cies, 

H'is torc'd forget himlelfc,and all reſpeR 

Of mateſty,whereon his ſtate relies: 

And now of loues,and pleaſures muſt deuiſe. 
For thus reuiu'd againe;he ſerues andu'rh, 


Aud ſeckes all ineanes to yndermine my youth. 


Which neuer by aflaulr he could recouer, 
So wellincamp din ſtrength of chaſte defires: 


My cleane-arm'd thoughts repelld an yuchalte louer. 
The Crowne that could commaund what it requires, 


Llefler prizd then Chaſttties atures. 


Th'vnſtained vaile, which innocents adornes. 


Th vngathred Roſe, defended with the thornes. 


And 


XUM 


of > %, pt by 


OOSOrP 


WA Oo 


And 


XUM 


Or Rosanmonnp. 


And ſafe mine honour ſtoodse, till chat intrueth, 
One of my (exe, of place, and nature bad, 
Was ſet in ambuſh to intrap my youth. 
One in the habite of like frailry clad. 
One who the liu'ry of like weakenefle had. 
A ſeeming Martron, yer a intull monſier, 
As by her words the chaſter ſort may conſter. 


She ſet ypon me with the ſmoorheſt ſpeech 
That Court and Age could cunningly deuiſe: 
Thone aurhenrique, made her fitto reach, 
The other learnd her how to ſubteliſe. 
Both were cnough to circumuentthe wiſe. 
A document that well might reach the ſage, 
That there s no truſt in youth, nor hope in age. 


Daughter(ſaid ſhe) behold thy happy chance, 
Thar haſt che lot caſt downe into thy lap, 
Whereby thou maiſtthy honor great aduance, 
Whuilſt thou (vnhappie) wilt nor ſee thy hap: 
Such fond reſpect thy youth doth ſo inwrap, 
T'oppole thy ſelte agajnſtthine owne good fortune, 


Thar poynts thee our, and feemesthee ro Importune. 


| Dooſt rhounot ſce,how rhar thy King (thy Toue) 


Lightens forth gloric on thy darke cltare: 
And ſhowres done golde and treaſure from aboue, 
Whilſt chou dooſt ſhur thy lap againſt thy fare? 
Fic fondling fie, thou wilr repent too late 
The error of thy youth; that canſtnot ſee 
Whar is the fortune that doth follow thee, 


Thou 
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Thou muſtnot thinke thy flowre can alwaies floriſh, 
Aud that thy beautie will beſtill admired: 
But that thole raies which all theſe aines donouriſh, 
Cancel'd with Time, will hauc their date ex pired, 
And men will ſcorne whar now is ſadeſired. 
Our frailties doome 1s written inthe flowers, 
Which flouriih now, and fade ere many howers. 


Reade in my face the ruines of my youth, 
The wracke of yeeres ypon my aged broy y; 
I haue beene taire(I mult coufeſle the truch) 
And ſtoode vpon as nice reſpects as thou; 
L loſt my ame, and I repent ut novv. 

But were Ito beginne my yourh againe, 

I would redeeme the time ſpent in yaine. 


—_—< 
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Butthou haſt yeeres,and priuiledgeto vſc them, 

Thy priuiledge doth beare Beauties grear ſeale; 

Belades the lawe of Nature doth excule them, 

To whom thy youth may haue a iult appcale. 

Eſteeme not Fame more then thou dooſt thy weale. 
Fame (wherof che world ſeems ro make ſuch choice) 


Is bur an Eccho, and an idle yoice. 


Then why ſhould thus reſpect of honour bound vs, 
In thimaginarieliſtes of reputation? 
Titles which cold ſeuerine hath found vs, 
Breath of the vulgar, toe to recreation: 

elancholies opinion, Cuſtomes relation; 

Pleaſures plague, beauties ſcourge,hell ro the faire, 
Toleaue the ſyeere,for Caſtles in the aire. 
Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure is felr,opinion but conceau'd, 
Honor, a thing withour vs,notour owne: 
Whereof we ſec how many are bereau'd, 
Which ſhould haue reap'd theglory they had ſowne: 
And many haue 1t, yer vynworthy,knowne. 
So breathes his blaſt this many-headed beaſt, 
Whereof rhe wiſcſt haue eſteemed leaſt: 


The ſubtile Cirry-women, better learned, 
Eſteeme them chaſt enough that beſt ſeeme ſo: 
Who though they ſport, it ſhall not be diſcerned, 
Their tace bewrayes not what rheir bodyes do; 
Tis warie walking that dorh fſafelicſt go. 
With ſhew of vertue,asthe cunning knowes, 
Babes are beguild with ſweets, & men wich ſhowes, 


Then vſe thy tallent,yourh ſhall be thy warrant, 
And ler not honour trom thy ſporrs detract: 
Thou muſt not fondly thinke thy ſelfe tranſparent, 
That thole who ſee thy face can iudge thy fact, 
Let her haue ſhame that cannot clolely act. 

And ſcemethe chaſt, which is the chiefett arte, 


For what we ſceme each {ee,none knowes our harr. 


The mighty,who can with ſuch {innes diſpence, 
In ſteede of ſhame do honors great beſtow: _ 
A worthy Authordoth redeeme th'oftence, 
And makes the ſcarlet ſinne as white as ſnow. 
The Maieſty that doth deſcend fo low, 
Is not defilde but pure remaines therein, 


And being ſacred,ſan&ifies the fine. 
M What 
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Vhat,dooſt rhou ſtand onthis, that he 1s old? 


Thy beautic hath the more to worke vpon. 
Thy pleaſures want ſhall be ſupplide withgold, 
Cold age dotes moſt when heate of youth is gone: 
Enticing words preuaile with ſuch a one. 
Alluring ſhewes moſt deepe impreſsion ſtrikes, 
For age 1s prone to credire what it likes. 


Heere interrupt, ſhe leaues me in a doubr, 

When loe began the combare in my blood, 

Secing my youth inutron dround abour, 

The ground yncertaine where my reaſons ſtood; 

Small my defence to make my party good, 
Againſt ſuch powers which were ſo ſurely laid, 
Tooucrthroy a poore ynskilfull Maid, . 


Treaſon was inmy bones, my ſelte conſpiring, 
To fell my ſelte to Juſt, my foule to fan: 
Pure-bluthing ſhame was cuen inretiring, 
Leauing the facred hold itglorid in. 
Honor lay proſtrate tor my fleſh ro win, 
When cleaner thoughts my weakneſle gan ypbray 
Againſt my ſelte,and ſhame did torce me ſay; 


AhRos am o ND, whatdoth thy fleſh prepare? 
Deſtruction ro thy dayes,death ro thy taine; 
Wilr thou betray that honour held with care, 
T'entombe with blacke reproch a ſpotted name? 
Leauing thy bluth the colours of thy ſhame? 
Opening thy feete ro ſinne, thy ſoule to luſt, 
Gracelcileto lay thy glory inthe duſt? 


Nay, 
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Nay,firſt let th'carth gape wide to ſwallow thee, 
Andihur thee vp in botome with her dead, 
Ere Serpent temptrhee ralte forbidden Tree, 
Oc feele the warmrh of an vnlarwtull bed; 
Suftring thy ſelte by luſt to be miſled; 
Soto dilgrace thy ſelfe and grieue thine heires, 
Thar Cliffordes race ſhould fcorne thee one of theirs, 


Neuer wiſh longer rocnioy the aire, 
Then thatthou breath'it che breath of chaſtitie: 
Longer then thou preſeru'ſt thy ſoule as faire 
As is thy face, tree from impuritie. 
Thy face,thar makes th'admir'd in euery ie, 
Vhere Natures care ſuch rarities inroule, 
Whuch vs d amiſle, may feruero datnnethy ſoule. 


But whathe 1s my King and nay conſtraine'me, 

Whether I ycelde or not, I line diftamed. 

Tie world will thinke authoricie did gaine me, 

I thall be iudg'd his Louc, and ſo be ſhamed. 

We lee rhe faire condemn'd, thar neuer gamed, 
And if Lyceld, tis honourable ſhame, 


Ifnot, I luc diſgragd, yet choughtrhe lame. 


Whar way is left thee then (vnhappy maide,) 
Whereby thy ſpotletle foore,may wander our 
This dreadtull danger, which thou feceſtis laid, | 
Wherein thy ſhame doth compatle thee abour? 
Thy ſ1mple yeares cannot reſolue this doubr. 
Thy youth can neuer guide thy toote ſo cuen, 
But(in deſpite) ſome ſcandale will be giuen. 
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Thus ſtood I ballanc'd equally precize, 
Till my fraile fleſh did weigh me downe to fin; 
Till world and pleaſure made me parnalize, 
And glittering pompe my vanttie did win, 
Vhento excule my taulr my luſts begin. 
And impious thoughts alledg'd this wanton clauſe, 


That though finn'd,my finnc had honeſt cauſe. 


So well the golden balles caſt downe before me, 
Could entertaine my courſe,hinder my way : 
Wherecat my retchlele youch itooping to ſtore me, 
Loſt me the gole,the glorie,and the day. 
Pleaſure had ſer my wel ſchool'd thoughts roplay, 
And bade me vie the vertue of mine cies, 
For ſweetely it-fits the faire to wantonule. 


Thus wrought to fin,ſoone was I craind from Court, 
T a olitarie Grange, there roatrend 
The time the King thould thither make reſorr, 
Where he Loues long-defired worke ihould end, 
Thither he daily meſlages doth fend, 

With coſtly Iewels (Orators of Loue,) 

Which (ah roo well men know) do women moue. 


The day before rhe nighr of my defearure, 
He greers ine with a Casker richly wrought; 
So rare, that Arte cid ſeeme ro {triue with Nature, 
Texpreſle the cunning worke-mans curious thought, 
The myſterie whereof I prying ſought, 
And found engrauen on the lidde aboue, 
Amymene,how (he with Neptune ſtrouc. 
Amymone, 
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Amymone,old Danaws faireſt Daughter, 
As ihe was ferching water all alone 
At Lerna: Whereas Neptune came and caught her, 
From whom ſhe ſtriud and ſtrugled tobe gone, 
Beating the aire with cries and pircous mone; 

Bur all in vaine, with him he's forcd to go, 

Tis ſhame that men thould yſe poore maidens {0. 


Theremight I ſce deſcribed how ſhelay, 

Atthole proude feet, nor ſartiſhde with prayer: 

Wayling her heauy hap,curſing the day, 

In act ſo pirious to expreſle deſpaire. 

And by how much more gricu'd,ſo much more fair: 
Her reares vpon her cheekes (poore carctull geri-.) 
Did feeme againſt the Sunne chriſtall and pearle: 


Whoſe pure cleereſtreams, (which loo faire appears;) 
Wrought hotter flames, (O miracle of loue,) 
Thar kindles fire in water, heare in teares, 
And makes neglected beauty mighrticr proue, 
Teaching atflicted eies aftects ro moue; 
To ſhe thar nothing ill becomes the faire, 
But crueltic, whichycelds vnto no prayer, 


This hawivg viewd, and therewith ſomething mon -.| 
Figured I hnd within theother ſquares, ; 
Transformed 1s, 7oues deerely loued, 
In her afflition how ſhe ſtrangely fares. 
Strangely diſtre(s'd (O beautie,borne to cares.) 

Turn'd to a Heitter,kepr with iealous cycs, 

Alwayes in danger ot her haretull ſpies, 
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Theſe preſidents preſented ro my view, 

\/herein the prelage of my fall wasſhowne, 

Might haue fore-warnd me well whar would enſue, 

And others harmes haue made me ſhun mine owne. 

Butfate is not preuented,rhough foreknowne. 
For.chat mult hap,decreed by heauenly powers, 
Vho worke our fall,yet makethe fault ſtill ours, 


Wines the world, whercin is nothing riter, 

Then muſertes vnkend beforethey come: 

VWho can the characters of chaunce decipher, 

Wrarten in cloudes of our concealed dome? 

VWhichthough perhaps haue beene reucald to ſome, 
Yetthar ſo doubttull, (as ſucceſſe did proue them,) 
That men maſt know thet haue the heu'ns aboue them 


I ſaw the finne wherein my foot was entring, 

I ſaw how thac diſhonour did attendir, 

I ſaw the ſhame whereon my fleth wasventring, 

Yer had I notthe powre for to defend ir. 

So weake is ſence when error hathcondemn'dir. 
We ſce what's good,and thereto we conſent, 
But yet we chooſe the worſt,and ſoone repert. 


And now I come torell the worſt of i]nes, 

Now drawes the date of mine atfliQtion neere. 

Now whenthe darke had wrapt vp all in ſtilnes, 

And dreadfull black had diſpoſleſs'd the cleere, 

Com'd was thenighr, (mother of ſleepe and feare;) 
VVho with her ſable-mantle friendly couers, 
The {wcer-ſtolne ſports, of ioyfull meering Louers. 

When 
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Vhen loc, I ioy d my Louer,nor my Loue, 
And felr the hand of luſt moſt vadelired: 
Enforc'd ch'vuprooucd bitter ſweet to proue, 
Which yeelds no mutuall pleaſure when tis hired. 
Loue'snor conſtrain'd,nor yet of due required. 
Iudge they who are vnfortunately wed, 
Vhat tis ro come ynto a loathed bed. 


Bur: ſoone his age receiu'd his ſhort conrenting, 
Andſleepe eald vp his languiſhing defires: 
When he turnes to his reſt, I ro repenting, 
Inco my lelte my waking thought retires: 
My nakednes had proud my fences liers. 

Nox op'ned were mine eyesto looke therein, 


For hilt we taſte the fruir,then ſee our fin. 


Now did I find my ſelte vnparadisd, 

From thoſe pure fields of my focleane beginning: 

Now I percetu'd how ill 1 was aduis'd, 

My fleth gan loathe the new-felt rouch of ſinning, 

Shame leaues vs by degrees,not at firſt winning. 
For nature checks a new offence with loathing, 
Bur vic of finne doth make ir ſceme as nothing, 


And vſe of finnedid worke in me a boldnes, 
And loue in him, incorporates ſuch zeale, 
That iealoulic increas'd with ages coldnes, 
Fearing to looſe the toy of all his weale, 
Or doubring rime his ſtealch might elſe reucale, 
His driuento deuiſe ſome ſubrill way, 
How he might ſafelieſt keepe ſo rich apray. 
M ui 
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A ſtately Pallace he forthwith did build, 


Whoſe intricate immumerable waics, 
With ſuch contuſed errours ſo beguilde 
Th'vnguided entrers with vncertaine ſtrates, 
And doubtfull rurnings kept rhem mn delaics, 


Wirh bootleſſe labour leadingthem abour, 
Able ro finde no way,nor in,nor out, 


Within the cloſed boſorne of which frame, 
Thar ſeru'd a Centre to that goodly Rowd: | 
Were lodgings, with a Garden tothe ſame, 
With ſweeteſt lowers that cu'r adorn'd the ground, 
And all the pleaſures that deli ght hath found, 
T'intertaine the fence of wanton cies, ' 
Fuel of loue, from whence luſts flames ariſc. 


Heerel inclos'd from all the world aſunder, 

The Minotaure of ſhame ke pt for diſgrace, 

The Morulſter of Forcune, and the worlds wouder, 

Lid cloiſtred in fo deſolate a caſe: 

None butthe King might come into the place, 
With certaine Maides that did attend my neede, 
Andhe himſelte came guided by athrecd, 


O lealouſie, daughter of Enuy'and Loue, 
Moſt wayward iſlue'of a gentle fire; 
Foſtred with feares, thy fathers ioyes timproue, 
Mirch-marring Monſter,borne a ubtile lier; 
Harefull vnto thy ſelfe,flying thine owne defire : 

Feeding vpon ſaffie that doth renue thee, 

Happy were Eouers if they neuer kney thee, 

Thou 
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Thou haſt a thouſand gares thou entereſt by, 
Condemning trembling paſſions to our hart; 
Hundred cy d 4re, euer-waking Spie, 
Pale Hagge,infernall Furie, pleaſures ſmart, 
Enuious Obſeruer,prying in cuery part; 

Suſpicious, fearefull,gazing ſtill about rhee, 

O would ro God thar loue could be without thee. 


Thou did(t depriue (chrough fallc ſuggeſting feare,)- 
Him of contcnt,and me of libertic: | 
The onely good thar women hold fo deere; 
And rurnſt my freedome to captiumie, 
Firlt made a priſoner,erc an enemie. 

Enioynd the ranfome of my bodies ſhame, 

W hich though I paid, could nor redeeme the {ame. 


Whar greater torment euer could haue beene, 

Then to inforce the taire toliue retir'd? 

For whar is beauty if 1t be nor ſeene? 

Or what is't to be ſeenc,vnleſſe admir d? 

And chough admir'd,vnleſle inloue defir'd? 
Neuer were cheeks of Roſes, locksof Amber, 
Ordaindto liuc impriſon'd ina Chamber, 


Narure created Beauty for the view, 
(Like asthefire tor heate, the Sunne for light:) 
The faire do hold this priuiledge as duc 
By ancient arts moſt in fight, 
And ſhe tharis debarrdit,hathnot right. 

In yaine our friends from this,doavsdehort, 

For Beauty will be where is molt reorr. 

Wines 
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Wines the faireſt {treetes that Thames doth viſite, 
The wondrous concourle otthe glirr ring Faire: 
For what rare woman deckt with beauty is it, 

Thar thicher couers not ro make repaire? 

The ſolitary Country may notltay her. 
Heere 1s the centre of all Beauries bcit, 
Excepring D x11 a,lett radorne the Weſt, 


Heere doth the curious with tudiciall cies, 

Contemplare Beautic gloriouſly attired : 

And heerein all our chicteſt olorie lics, 

To liue where we are prais d and moſt deſired. 

O how we toy to ſee our ſelues admired, 
Whulit mggardly our tauours we diſcouer. 
We loueto be beloud, yet ſcorne the Louer. 


Yet would to God my foote had :neuer mou'd 
From country latetie,fromrhe fields of reſt; 
To know the danger to be lughly lou' d, 
And liuem pompeto braue among the beſt, 
Happie for me beter had 1 beenebleſt, 

ItI vnluckily had neuer ſtraide, '-- 

Bur liu'd at horne'a happte country maide. 


Whoſe ynafteted innocence thinks 
No guilefull fraude;as doth che Courthe liuer: 
She's deckt with truth,the River where ſhe drinks 
Dorh ſerue her tor her glafſc,her counſell giuer: 
She loues ſincerely,and1sloucd ener. 
Her dates are peace,and ſo ſhe ends her breath, 
(True life that knowes not whar's ro die till dearh.) . 
30 
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So ſhould I ncuer haue becne regittred, 
In the blacke booke of the vnfortunate: 
Nor had my name enrold with Maides miſled, 
Which boughc their pleaſures at ſo hiearate. 
Nor had I taught (through my vnhappy tate) 
This leſlon, (which my felfe learnt withexpencec) 
How molt ithurts that moſt delights the ſence: 


Shame followes ſinne,diſgrace is duly giuen, 
lImpictic will out,neucr-ſo cloſely done: 
No walls can hide vs trom the eye of heauen, 
For ſhame muſt end whar wickednes begun; 
Forth breaks reproch when we leaſt thinkrthereon, 
And this is cuer proper vnro Courts, 
Thar nothing can be done, bur Fame reports. 


Fame doth explore what lies moſt ſecrethidden, 
Entring the cloſet of the Pallace dweller: 
Abroad renealing what 1s moſt forbidden. 
Oftruth and falſhood both an equallteller. 
Tis not a guard can ferue for ro expel] her. 

The {word of iuſtice cannot cur her wings, 


Nor ſtop her mouth from vrr'ring ſecret things. 


Andthis our ſtcalthihe could not long conceale, 
Fromher whom ſuch a forteitmoſt concerned: 
The wronged Queene, who could fo cloſely deale, 
Thar ſhe the whole of all our practiſe learned, 
And watchta time when leaſt it was diſcerned, 

In abſence of the King, to wreake her wrong, 


With ſuch reuenge as ſhe defired long, 


The 
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The Laberinth ſhe entred by rhat thteed, 
Thar ſeru'd a conduct to my abſent Lord, 
Left there by chance,reſeru'd tor ſuch a deed, 
Where (ſhe turprizd me whom theo abhord. 
Enrag'd with madnes,ſcarce (he ſpeakes a word, 
Bur flies with eager furic romy tace, 
Oftring me molt yawomanly diſgrace. 


Looke how a Tygreſle that hath loſt her whelpe,, 
Runnes fiercely raging throughrthe woods altray : 
And ſeeing her ſeltedepriu d of hope or helpe, 
Furiouſly aſlaulrs what's in her way, 
To fatishe her wrath, (nor for a pray;) 

So fell ſhe on me in outragious wile, 


As could Diſdaine and Ilealoufie deuile. 


And afterall hir vile reproches vſde, 

She forc'd me take the poiſon ſhee had brought, 

To end the lifethat had her fo abuſde, 

And free her feares, and caſcher'iealous thought. 

No crueltic her wrath would leaue ynwrought, 
No ſpitefull act char to Reuenge is common; 
(No bealt being fiercer then a icalous woman.) 


Here take (ſaith ſhe) thou impudent vncleane, 
Baſe graceleſſe {trumpet, take this next your heart; 


Your louc-ſicke hearr, that oucr-charg d hath beene 


With Pleaſures ſurfeir,nwſt be purg'd with Arte. 
This potion hath a power that will conuart 
To naught,thoſe humors that oppreſle you ſo. 
And (Gerle) Ile fee you rake itereI go, 


What 
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Vhat ſtand you now amaz'd,rctire you backe? 
Tremble you(minion?)come diſpatch with ſpeed; 
There 1s no helpe,your Champion now you lack, 
Andall cheſc teares you ſhed will nothing ſtced; 
Thoſe dantic fingers needs nuiſt do the deed. 
Take ir,or I will drench you els by force, 
Audrritlc not, leſt thatI yſe you worle. 


Hauing this bloodie doome from helliſh breath, 
My wofull eyes on cuery l1de I caft : 

Rigor about me,in my hand my death, : 
Preſenting methe horror of my laſt : 

All hope of pictie and of comforr paſt. 


No meanes,no power,no forces to contend, 


My trembling hands muſt giue my ſclte my cnd. 


Thoſe hands thar beauties miniſters had been, 
They muſt giue death thatme adorn of late, 
That mouth that newly gaue confeur ro ſin, 
Muſt now receiue deſtruction in therear, 
That bodie which my luſt did violate, 
Muſt ſacrifice it ſelfe appeaſe the wrong. 
(So ſhort is pleaſure,glory laſts not long.) 


And ſhe no ſooner ſaw Ihad ir taken, 
Bur foorth ſhe ruſhes,(proud with vicoric,) 
And leaues mate che world forſaken, 
Except of Death,whuch ſhe had lefr withme. 
(Dearh and my ſelte alone togither be.) 

To whom1he did herfull reucnge refer. 

Oh poore weake conqueſtboth for himand her: 
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Then ſtraight my conſcience ſummons vp my linne, 
T appeare before me,in a hideous face; 
Now dorh the terror of my ſoule beginne, 
When eu'ry corner of that hatefull place 
DiRates mine error,and reucales diſgrace; 
Whulſt I remaine oppreſt in cuery part, 
Death inmy 358 Dn at my hart. 


Downe on my bed my loathſome ſelfe I caſt, 

The bed rhar likewiſe giues in cutgence 

Againſttmy ſoule,andtels I was vnchaſt, 

Tels I was wanton, tels I followed ſence, 

And therefore caſt,by guilt ofmine offence. 
Maſt heere the right otheauennecdes fatiſhie, 
And where wanton lay,muſt wretched dic. 


Heere beganta waile my hard miſhap, 
My ſudgaine,ſtrange vnlookr for miſcry. 
Accufing them that did my youth intrap, 
To giue me ſuch afall of intamy. 
And poorediſtreſled Ros amo np, (laid1I,) 
Is this thy glory gor, to'dic forlorne 
In Dezarts,where no eare can hearethee mourne? 


Nor any eye of pitne to behold 
The wofull md of thy ſad m_— 


Bur that thy wrongs vnſcene,thy rale yntold, 
Muſt heere in fecretfilence buried lie. 
' Andwiththce,thine excuſe togither die. 

Thy fin reucal'd,bur thy repentance hid, 

Thy ſhame aliue,but dead what thy death did. 
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Yet breathe out torhefe walls the breath ofmone, 
Tell rh ayre thy plaints,fince men thou canft nor tell. 
And though thou periſh deſolate alone, 
Tell yetthy ſeite, what thy ſelfe knowes too well: 
Verer thy griefe wherewirh thy ſoule doth ſwell. 
And let thy heart pittie thy hearts remorſe, 
And bethy felfe the mourner and the corſc. 


Condolethce heere,clad all in blacke difpaire, 

With filence onely,anda dying bed; 

Thou thatoflare,ſo flouriſhing)fo faire, 

Didſt glorious liue,admir'd and honoured: 

And now from fricnds,from ſuccor hirher led, 
Art made a fpoyle to luſt,ro wrath, todeath, 
And indiſgrace,forcd heere to yeeld thy breath- 


Did Narure (tor this good) ingenate, 
To ([hew inthee the glorie of her beſt; 
Framing thine ciethe ſtarre of thy ll tate, 
Making thy tace the foeto ſpoile the reſt? 
O Beaurie,thou an enemie profeſt 
To Chaſtitie and vs thar loue thee malt, 
Without thee how ware loath'd,and with thee loſt? 


You,you that prowde with libertie and beaurie, 
(And well inay you be prowde thar you be ſo,) 
Glitter in Court, lou'd and obſerud of dueric; 
Would GodI mighr to you buterel goe 
Speake whartl teele, to warne you by my woe, 
To keepe your feete incleanly pattis of ſhame, 
Thar nointicing may diuerr the fame. 
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See ng how againſt your tender weaknes ſtil, 
The ſtrengrhof wir,of gold,and all is bent; 
And all ch'afJaults that euer might or kill, 
Can gjue againſt achaſte and cleane intent: 
Ahler not greatnes worke you to conſent. 
The ſpor is foule,though by a Monarch made, 


Kings cannor primledge what God forbade, 


Locke vp therefore the treaſure of your loue, 
Vnder the ſureſt keyes of teare and ſhame: 
Andlet no powers haue powre chaſte thoughts ro moue 
To make a lawleiſe entry on your fame. 
Opento thoſe the comtort of your flame, 
Whoſe cquall loue ſhall march with equall pace, 
. Tathoſepure wates that leadeto no diſgrace. 


For ſee how manydiſcontented beds, 
Our owne aſpiring, or our Parents pride 
Hane caus'd,whilft chat ambition vainely weds 
Wealth and nor louc,honor and _ belide: 
Whilſt married bur to titles, we abide 
As wedded widowes,wanting what we haue, 
When ſhadowes cannot giue ys what we crauc. 


Or whilſt we ſpend the freſheſt of our time, 
The ſweet of youth in plorring in the ayre; 
Alas how oft we fall, hoping to clime; 

Or whither as coquiſlcily faire, 


Whulſt thoſe decayes which are withour repaire, 
Make vs negjeted,ſcorned and reprou'd. 
(And O whatarewe,itwe be not lou'd?) 
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Faſten therefore ypon occaſions fir, 
Let chus, or that,or like diſgrace as mine, 
Do ouer-take your yourh toruine it, 
And cloude with infamie your beauties ſhine: 
Secing how many ſecke to yndermine 
Therreaſuric thar's ynpolleſt of any: 
And hard tis kept that is defr'd of many. 


And flie(O flie) theſe Bed-brokers vucleane, 

(The monſters of our ſexe,)that make apray 

Of their owne kinde, by an vnkindely meane; 

Andeuen (like Vipers) cating out a way 

Through th wombe ot their owne ſhame, accurſedthey 
Line by the death of Fame,the gaine of lin, 
The filth of luſt, yncleaunefſe wallowes in. 


As itt were not cnough that we,(poore we) 
Haue weakeneſle,beautie;golde, and men'our foes, 
But we mult haue ſome of our lelues to be 
Traitors vnto vur ſelues, to ioyne wirhthole? 
Such as our teeble forces doe diſcloſe, 
And ſtill betray our cauſe,our ſhame,our youth, | 
Toluſt,to follie,and ro mens yntruth? 


Hatefull confounders both of blood and lawes, 

Vilde Orators of ſhame, thar pleade delight: 
Vogracious Agents ina wicked caule, 
Factors tor darkeneſle, mellengers of night, 
Serpents of guile,diuels, thar do inuire 

The wanton taſte of that forbidden tree; 

Whole fruic once pluckt, will ſhew how foule we be. 
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You inthe habite of a graue aſpe&, 

(ln credit by the truſt of yeceres,) can ſhoe 

The cunning wayes of luſt,and can direct 

The faire and wihie wantons how to goe, 

Hauing (your lothſome ſelues) your youth ſpent ſo, 
Andin vnclcannes cuer hauc beene fed, 
By the reucnue of a wanton bed. 


By you, haue becne the innocent berraid, 
The bluſhing tearetull, boldned vnro fin, 
"The wife made ſubrile,ſubtile made the maid, 
The husband ſcorn'd,diſhonoured the kin: 
Parents difgrac'd,children infamous been. 
Contus'd our race,and falſi-fied our blood, 
Whilſt tathers ſonnes poſleſle wrong Fathers good, 


This,and much more,I would haue vttred then, 
A reſtamentto be recorded ſtill, 
Signd with my-blood, ſubſcrib'd withConſcience pen, 
To warne the faire and beautifull from ill. | 
ThoughlI could with (by th'example of my will,) 

I had nor left this note vnto the faire, 

But dyde inteſtate to hauc had no heire, 


But now,the poiſon ſpread through all my yaines, 

Gan diſpoſleſle my liuing ſences quite: 

And nought reſpecting death, (the laſt of paines,) 

Plac'd his palecolours,(rh'enfigne of his might,) 

Vpon his new-got ſpoile before his right; 
Thence chac'd.my ſoule,ſetting my day ere noone, 
Whenl leaft chought my ioyes could end ſo ſoon. : 

An 
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And as conuaid t vntimely funerals, 
My ſcarce cold corſe not ſuffred longer ſtay, 
Behold,the King (by chaunce) returning)fals 
T'incounter with the ſame vpon the way, 
Ashe repair to fee his deereſt ioy. 
Not thinking ſuch a meeting could haue beene, 
To ſec his Loue,and fecing beene vnleene. 


ludge thoſe whom chance depriues of {weeteſt rreafure, 
Whar tis to loſe athing we hold o deere: 
The beſt delight,wherein our foule rakes pleaſure, 
The {weer of lite,that penetrates lo neere. 
Vhat paſsions feces that hart,intorc'dto beare 
The deepe impreſsion of foſtrange a fight, 
Thar ou erwhelms ys,or contounds vs quire? 


Amazd heftands,nor voice nor body ſteares, 

Words had no patlage,reares no iſſue tound, 

For ſorrow ſhur vp words, wrath kept in teares, 

Confus d affects each other do confound: 

Oppreſs'd with gricfc,his paſsions had no bound. 
Scriuing to rell his woes, words would not come; 


For light cares ſpeak, when mighty griefs aredombe. 


Atlength extreamity breakes out a way, 
Through which th'impriſned voice withtears attended, 
Wailes out a ſound thar ſorrows do bewray, 
With armes a-croſle,and cies to heauen bended, 
Vaporing our ſighes that to the skies aſcended. 

Sighes (the poore caſe calamitic aftoords,) 

Which ſcrue for ſpeech when ſorow wanteth words. 
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O heauens (quoth he,) why do mine cies behold 
The harcfull rates of this vnhappe ſunne? 
Why hauc I light to ſee my {innes controld, 
With blood ot mine own ſhame thus vildly done? 
How can my fight endure to looke thereon? 

Why doth not blacke eternall darknes hide, 


That from mine eyes,my hart cannot abide? 


Whar ſaw my lite, wherein my ſoule nught ioy, 
What had my daics, whom troubles Rill afflicted, 
But onely this,to counterpoize aunoy? 
This ioy,this hope, which Dearh hath interdicted; 
This ſweet, whoſe lofle hath all diſtrefle inflicted: 
This,thart did fcaſonall my fowre of life, 
Vext ſill ar home warh broiles,abroad in trite: 


Vext ſill athome with broiles, abroade in ſtrife, 
Diflentionin my bloodyarres in my bed: 
Diſtruſt at boord, ſuſpecting ſtill my life, 
Spetiding the night in horror,daies in dread; 
(Such lite hath Tyranrs,andthis lite I led.) 
Theſe miſcries go maskd in glittering ſhovves, 
Which wiſe men ſee,the vulgar litcle knovyes. 


Thus as theſe paſsions doe him ouerwhelme, 

He dravves humneere my bodyto behold it. 

And as the Vine married vnto the Elme 

With ftri&t imbraces,ſo doth he infold it. 

And as he in his carctull armes doth hold it, 
Vievving the face that cucndeath commends, 
On ſenceleſle lippes, millions of kaffes ſpends. 
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Pitrifull mouth (ſaith he) char living gaueſt 
The ſweeteſt comfort that my ſoule could wiſh: 
O beit lawfull now,that dead thou haueſt, 


This ſorrowing farewell of a dying kiſle. 


And you faire cyes,containers of my bliſle, 
Moriues of loue, borne ro be marched never, 
Entomb'd in your feet circles ſleepe for cuer. 


Ah how methinkesI ſee Death dallying ſeckes, 
To enterraine ir ſelfe in Loues ſweete place; 
Decaycd Roſes of diſcoloured checkes, 

Doe yet reraine deere notes of former grace: 
And vgly Death firs faire within her face; 


Sweete remnants reſting of vernullian red, 


That Death ir ſelfe doubrs whether ſhe be dead. 


Wonderof beauric,oh recceiue theſe plaints, 
Theſe obſequies,the laſt thar 1 ſhall make thee: 
For loc,my ſoulethar now already taints, 
(That lou'd thee liuing,dead will not forſake thee,) 
Haſtens her ſpeedy courſe to ouer-rake thee. 
Ile meere my death, and free my ſelte thereby, 
For (ah) what can hedoe that cannotdie? 


Yetere I die,thus much my foule doth yow, 
Reuenge ſhall ſweeten death with eaſe of minde: 
AndI will caufe poſterity thall know, 
How faire thou werr aboue all women kinde, 
And afrer-ages monuments ſhall finde. 
Shewing thy beauries ritle,nor thy name, 
Roſe of the world that ſweerned fo the ſame. _ 
is 
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This ſaid,though more defirous yer to (ay, 
(For ſorrow is vawilling to giue quer,) 
He doth reprelle what griete would elle bewray, 
Leaſt he too much his paſſions ſhould diſcouer. 
And yer reſpedt ſcarce bridles ſuch a Lover. 
So farre tranſported that he knew nor whither, 
For Loue and Maielty dwell il] rogither. 


Then were my tunerals not long deferred, 

Bur done with all the rites pompe could deuile, 

At God#ow, where my body was interred, 

And richly tomb'd in honourable wiſe, 

Where yet as now ſcarce any nore deſcries 
Vnrto thele times,the memory of mee, 


Marble and Braſle ſo little laſting be. 


For thoſe walls which the credulous deuour, 
And apt-belecuing ignorant did tound; 
With willing zeale,that ncuer call'd in doubt, 
Thar Time their works ſhould cuer fo confound, 
Ly like confuſed heapes as vnder-ground. 
And what their ignorance eſteem'd fo holy, 
The wiſer ages do account as folly. 


And were it nor thy fauourable lines 

Re-edified the wracke ofmy decayes, 

Andthatthy accents willingly affignes 

Some farther date, and giue mee longer dayes, 

Few in this age had knowne my Beautyes praile, 
Bur thus renew'd,my fame redeemes ſome time, 
Till other ages ſhall negle@thy rime. | 

Then 


YV1KWM 


YM 


Or Rosamonv. 


Then when Confuſion in her courſe ſhall bring 
Sad deſolarion on thetimes to come: 
Whenmirthleſle Thames fthall haue no Swanne to {1ng, 
All muſicke filent,and the Muſes dombe. 
And yet euen then ic mult be knowne toſome, 
That oncethey flouriſht, thoughnort cheriſh fo, 
And Thames had Swannes aſwell as cuer Po. 


But heere an end, I may no longer ſtay, 
I muſt returne r'attend at Stygian flood: 
YetereI goe, this one word morel pray, 
Tell D x L 1 a, now her tigh may doe me good, 
And will her note the frailtie of our blood. 
Anditl paſte vnrothoſc happic bankes, 
Then ſhe muſt hauc hir praiſe,thy pen her thankes. 


So —_— ſhe,and lefr me ro returne 
To proſecute the tenor of my woes: 
Eternall matter for my Muſe ro mourne, 


Bur (yet)the world hath heard roo much of choſe, 


- My yourh ſuch errors muſt no more diſcloſe. 


Ile hidethe reſt,and grieue for what hath beene, 
Who made me knowne, muſt make me line vnſcene. 
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Nto the boundles Ocean of thy beaurie, 

Runs this pooreriuer, charg'd with ftreames of zeale 
. Returning theethe mibuteof mygure, 

Which here my loue,my youth;my _ reueale, 


Herel vnclaſpe the bookeof my charg'd foule, 

Wherel hanecaſttt'accounts of all my care: 

HerehaueI ſumm'd my ſighes,here I inrole 

How rhey were} pentfor thee, looke what — are: 
Lookeon the deereexpences of my youth, 

And (eehow-mfſt I reckon with thinecies : 

Examine well thy beautie with mputh, 

And croſle my cares I ariſe. Loc f 
Read ir ({wveer maid) though itbedotebur(lcightly, : - 
Whocan ſhew al his loue doth loue bur lightly. 
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SONNET: IL 


O wailin —anhelio infant anjtlowe ion 
Minarua- Ie brought footth ——_—_—_— d 
Preſent thelmape of thecares Iprone;! | 
Witnes yourfathers griefe exceeds = 

Sigh ourtaſtorieof her cruel{deeds, i002 (>: 1. 2707 
Withinter-rapted accents of deſpaie's. 4 Cl 
CS nabades whoſocuer reeds;):.i -::: 

May iuſtly ptajſe;andblamemy Jon lee Phi. 

Say her diſdaine hathdried vp my blood}: obr2-+521, 0 
And flarundybujin ſuctonss Rilldcopiigs ts 
Preſſeto her lesgm pane mpongc: 1c j( 
Waken her fl Srrmmer 

Knock ather hard uy 

And Ell th'vnkind,how dearly I hauelou'd her, 

A 
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JF ſo it hap,this of-ſpring of my care, 
Theſe farall Antheames,lamentable (ongs : 
Cometotheir view, who like afflicted are, 
Letthem ſigh for their owne,and mone my wrongs. 
But vmtouchr hearts,with vnaffected eie, 
Approach not to behold my heauines : 
Clear-ſighted you, ſoone note whart is avvrie, 
Whilſt blinded ſoules mineerrours neuergeſle. 
Youblinded ſoules whom youth & errour leade, 
Youout-caſt Eaglers,dazeled with your ſunne: 
Do you,andnone but you my ſorrows reade, 
You beſt caniudge the wrongs that ſhehath done. 
That ſhehath done;the motiue of my paine, 
Who whilſtI loue,doth kill me with diſdaine. 


SONNET, 1117. 


"T Heſeplaintiueverſe,che Poſtes of my defire, 
\” Which haſtebor ſuccourto her loywregard, - > 
Beare not reportof anicflender firey') 
Forging agriefeto winneafames reward. 
Nor are my.paſsions lymnd for ourward hevy, 
Forthat no colours candepaint my ſorrowes: . 
De L 1 4 herſelfe, and all the world may view 
Beſt in my facewhere cares hauc tild deep furrawves. 
No Bayes 1 ſecketodecke GC rug 
O clear-eyde Rector of the holie blillt 3:1 | 1! 
My humbpleaccents beare the Oliuebough, | ',:1, 
= 63 TIE ED 1TH 
clines Ivſegunburthen mineownenhart; :\-//;.// 
My logealictoeedanie adi flentin of T8 
I | Erol -: 'tols YL 1. bn. /; |!Fhoſe 
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SONNET.V. 
VV Hiltyouth anderror led my wandring minde, 


And ſer my thoughts in heegles waies to range : 
All vnawares,a Goddeſle chaſte finde, 
(Diana-like) to worke my ſuddaine change. 
For her no ſooner had mitie eye beyvraid, 
Bur with diſdaineto ſee me in that place, 
With faireſt hand the ſweet ynkindeſt maid; 
Caſt water-cold diſdaineypon my face. 
Which turnd my ſportinto a Harts diſpaire, - 
Which ſtill is chac'd,whileThaueany breath; * . 
By mine ownethoughts, ſet on me by my Faire: 
My thoughts (like hounds) purſue metomy death: 
Thoſe that foftred of mine owne accord, 
Aremade by herto turther thus their Lord: 


SONNET. FL 


Aireis my Loue,and cruell as ſhe's faire; - ,-; - 
Her browſhades frownes,although her cies areſunny; 
Her ſmiles are lightning,though her pridediſpaire, 
And her diſdaines are gall, her fanours hunny. 

A modeſt maide,deckt with a bluſh of honour, . 
Whoſe feerdo tread green paths of youth and loue, 
The wonder of all eyes that lookeyponther, , | 
Sacred on earth,defign'd a Saintaboue.. _ -... 

Chaſtitie and beautie, which wetedeadly foes, 
Liuereconciled friends within her brow :'*., 

And had ſhepittiezoconioynewith thoſe, 

Then who had heard the plaints] ytternow 7 
For had ſhe not bene faire,and thus vnkind, '  -. 
My Muſe had (lept,and none had knowne my mind. 

A 
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F' Or had ſhe not bene faire and thins ynkinde, 
Then had no fingerpointed atmy lightnes : 
The world had never knowne whatT dofinde, 
And clouds obſcure had ſhaded ſtil her brighrnes. 
Then had no Cenſors eye theſe lines ſuruaid, 
Nor grauer browes haue iudg'd my Muſe ſo vaine; 
Noſunne my bluſh and &ror had bevvraid, 
Nor yet the world had heard of fuch diſdaine. 
Then hadI walkt with'bold ereCted face, | 
Nodowvne-caft looke had ſignified my miſle : 
But mydegraded hopes, with {tich diſgrace 
Did forc&me grone outgriefes,and vrter this. 
For being full, ſhould I notchen hane ſpoken, 
My ſence oppreſs'd, had faild,and hart had broken. 


SONNET. /11L 


Hou poore hart ſacrifizd vnto the faireſt, 

- Haſtſentthe incenſe of thy ſighes'to heauen: 
And til apainſt her frovwynes Feſh yowes repaireſt, 
And made thy paſsions with her beautie euen, 

And you mineeyes,the agents of my hart, | 

Told thedumbe meſſage of my hidden griefe: 
And oft with carefull cturnes,with filent art, 
Did treat the cruell Faire to yetld reliefe. 

And you my verſe,theaduocates of loue, 

Haue followed hard the proceſſe of my caſe : 
And vrgd that title which doth plainly proue, 


My faith ſhould win,if iuſtice might haue place. 
Yetthough [ ſee,that nought we do,can moue, | 
Tis notdiſdaine muſt make me ceaſe to loue. 


if 
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SONNET. IX 


F this be laue,draw-a vveanie breath, 

Paint on floods,rill the ſhore crie to th'aire: 

With downward lookes,ſtil reading on the earth, 
Theſad memorials of my loues diſpaire. 

If this be loue to warreagainſt my ſoule, _ :__ 
Liedowheto waile,riſe vp to ſigh and grieve, 
Theneuer reſting ſtone offs roroule, 

Stil ro complain my griefes,vvhilſt none relieve, 

If this beloue,to cloath me with darkethoughss, 
Haunting vntroden pathes to waile apart;: /' 
My + low horror, Muſicketragickenotes, 
Teares in mine eyes,and ſorrow at my hazt.-'. 


If this beloue,toliue a living death, /--- - 55 
Thendol loue,and drawy this wearie breath,*, + 
SONNET.' X 


Hen dp1loue,and draw this weariebreatti;oc | '/ 
:©* For her thecruell Faire, within whole brdvyye.e! * 
I written findethe ſentence of mydeathy | 5157! // 
>:: In vakind letters; wroteſhe cares nothawy([-i:! // 
Thou powrethat rul'ſcthe confines@fthe'nightzic/!;c:1, 14 
Laughter louing Goddefſe, worldly 
Intenerat thatharr that fers ſolight}: + 6 299 v1 
Thetruelt lonethaccueryer was deene,” on Y 9711 
And cauſe herleauetorriumph inthibwiſe;> 353 9:7} 104 
Vpon the proſtrate ſpoyle ofthddpoorchdnet -1-[o] } 
That fr—_ a Trcybore her conqueringens5 | \/ 14 
And muſtrheir gloriero the? mparen 510: / 
Oncelerher know,ſh'harh done wughto proneis; |! A 
And letherpittieifſhe cannobloweme;-” 1701] 1 06 
Elon! A 3 Teares, 
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DELIA. 
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Eares,vowes,and praiers,vvin the hardeſtharr, 
Teares,vowes & praiets,haue ſpentin vaine, 
Teares cannot ren flint,nor yowes conuarr, 
Praiers preuaile not with aquaintdiſdaine, 
T loſe my teares whereT haue loſt myloue, 
Ivow my faith,where faith is not regarded. 
Ipray in vaine,a merciles to moue: 
So rareafaith ought better be rewarded. 
_ YerthoughIcannot win her will with teares, 
Though my ſoules [dol ſcorneth all my vowves, 
Thoughall my praiers be to ſo deafe cares, 
No fauour thoughthe cruell faire allowves, 
Yer will Iweepe, vow,pray to cruell ſhee: | 
Flint froſt diflaine, wares, melts,and yeelds wr ſee. 


SONNET. XIL 


Y ſpotleſie louckouers withpureſt wings,/- -! | [* 
Me pdetenleatteoprortethane?” 4 
Where blazerthofehights faireſtof.carthly-rhings,) 
Whichcleareourdouded world with brighteſt flame. 
M'ambitidusthonghts confined in her face,): | 7 

Afﬀe&nawhonoutburwharſhe can giue: © _ 
My hoj do reſtirilimits of her grace, (|: 
I'we Ca Geoting b1 
Forſhe tat comiuySntiiniparadize, r5! 230) 911:55 0A 
Holds imherfaiceſthand whardeareſt is, j 
My farvimes wheels thetircle of hereics, / .\ -/ 
 Whoſerowlinggiacedeigneoneeaturniof blisy - - 
All my lines foveetgonliſtsin htralone, 11725;:2: 3»nC) 
So much [ loue themoſtvidlouing one. Reg nad, 
2YiS2 » 1 O 
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m_— what hap _—_ had to m 
And carue his pro evponaſtone, 
My heauie "6. 2.2 Lane the ſame, 

I worke on flint,and thats thecauſeI mone. 
For hapleſſeloe euen with mineowne deſires, TIL 
I igurdeon therable of minehart; —_ 

The faireſt forme,char all the world admires, 
And ſodid periſh by my proper arr. 
And ſtill [royle,tochangethe Marble breft 
Ot her,whoſel\ weetelt grace Idoadore, 
Yetcannot finde her breathe vnto my ret 
Hard is her hart,and woe is me therefore. 
But happie he thar ioy d his ſtone ny arts. 
Vnhappiel,o louea tonic hart; - f 12H 


SONNET, XINIL 


"J'Hoſc ſnary locks,arethoſe ſame ners(my Deere): -_/ 
Whiewich mylibertiethou didft ſurprize, 
Louewas the 7 form ns meſoneere, - 
The Dartcranſpearfing,vverethofe Chriſcall cies 
Strong is _ net, — nit (ih i, 
Deepis the wound m es can W 2-217) 
Yer Jo Tloue me 0 
That holds,thar bares abepibads mein this ſort. 
Andliſt not ſecke to breake ,coquench,to licale, 19 
'Thebond, the flame,che wonnd tharfelreth ſo; . 
By knife by liquor,or by fahnet© _ 3: 
So much l pleaſetoperiſh inmy w 

Yetleaſt long trauailes be abouemy fre 

Good DL 1 a loſe, quench, heale menow atlegth, 


3 DELIA./ 
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F that aloyall hart and faith vnfained, 
If a (weet langaiſh with achaſt deſire, 
If hunger-ſtaruen thoughes ſo = retained, 
Fed but with ſmoke,and cheniſht bur with fze; 
And if a brow with cares characters painted, ' , | 
Bewvraies my loue,with broken words halte ſpoken 
To herthar ſits in my thoughts Temple fainted, 
And laies to view my Vultar-gnawne hart open : 
If Thaue donedue homageto her eyes, 
And had my ſighes ſtil rending on hername, 
If on her louemy life and honour yes, 
And ſhe(th'vnkindeſt maid)ftil ſcorns the ſame 
Let this ſuffize,that all the world may ſee 
The faultis hers,though minethe hurt muſt bee. 


SONNET, XPFL 


JAppieinleepe;,wakingeontentro languiſh,”) | -» + ;* 
I i pcloudsby.nighe,indaytimemoume, - © 
My ioyes butſhadowes,couch of truth, my anguiſh 

Griefes euer ſpringing,comforts neuer borne. 


And fall expecting whenſhe will relenr, [3 54 7:0422 


ID — 
oO many VOVyes,anda prars Jpenty ,. |, 
Thirweaienfr, lisHoabero liz.” Eid, 
andrededied api 03 4.113 3003 

Still new- borne ſorrowes of her freſh diſdaine : 

And ſtill my hopethe Sommer windes purlues, 
'  Findingnoend norperiod of my paine. , ' 

This is my ſtar&;my griefes do touch foncerly, | 
And thus] tile becauſe [louc herdeerly. teen 
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V Hy {hould1I ſing i verſe, why ſhould1 __ BB | 
Theſe ſad nevlected notes for heyeare lakes: 
| Why ſhould 16 vp vato her nattie, | - +1288 
The ſweeteſtfactifice my youth can-make?- . : :./:/ 
Why ſhouldI ſtrineto make rliveforener,”: 7 
Thatneuer deighes ro gjue me ioy to liue ? | 
hy ſhould m'afflifted Muſe fomuch —_ 
oY honour ynto crueltie ro give? 
If her defects haue purchaſ; her this fame, 
What ſhouldhervertues do;her ſmiles;her loue? - 
If this her worſt, how ſhould herbeſtinflame? - 
What paſsions would hermilder fauors moue?. 


Fauours(I thinke)would ſencequite ouercome,: 
And that makes happie L:ouers euer dombe, 5: 


SONNET, X/111 


Yince the firſt looke thatled metothiserror; © |! ; 
Tothis choughts-mazezo my confufi6 tending} ng 
Snll hane [u'd in griefein hope,interror, 11.06 
Thecircleofm Rrowey never ending, . ' 
Yet cannot leaue her louethat holds nar YT 
Hereyes exactit,though her hartdiſdaines me -- ! | 
See what revvard he hath'that ſerues the maguaekull] 
Sotrueandloyall louenofauonr gaines me. | | 
Sill muſt Iwhet my yong deſires abated, 
Vpontheflinr of ſuch a hart rebelli 
And all in vaineherprideisſoi =. of 
Sheyeelds no place atall forpitties dw 

Oft = I told herthar my ſouledid loue her, © 

(And that with teares)yerall this wil not moue her. 


10 DELIA. 
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R Elſtore thy trefſes tothe golden Ore, 
Yeekd Cithereasſonne thoſe Arkes of loue : 
Bequeath the heauens the ſtarres thatI adore, 
And to th'Qidentdo thy Pearles remoue, 
Yeeld thy handspride vntathTuory white, - 
T' Arabian odors giue thy breathing (weete : 
Reſtore thy blizſh ynto Aworo bright, 
| To Thetis giue thehonourgf thy tecte. 
Let Venus haue thy graces,herxelign'd, - 
And thy ſiveer voicegiue back vnto the Spheares : 
Bur yet reſtore thy fierce and cruell mind, 
To EhreanTygres,and to.ruthles Beares. 
Yeeldto the Matlety hard hart againe; 
So ſhalt thou ccaſeco plague,and I to paine, 


S.O0NNET. X X 


VV Hatitistobreatheand live wirhout life : 
' How to bepale with anguiſh,red with feare + 


Thaue peaceabroad,and hought within bur ſcrife ; 


- Viſhtobepreſaiit;and yetſhynCappeare: 
How to be bald fareff,and baſhfull neare : 


How tothinkmuch, and haue no words to ſpeake: 


Tocraueredreſſe,ya hold afflition deare: 

To haucaffe&ionſtrong,a bodie weake: 
Neuer to finde,andeuermoreto lecke: 

And ſecke that which dare not hopeto finde: 

T affect this life, and yer this lifedillecke: 

Gratefull ranorher,co my ſelfevnkinde, 
This cruell knovyledge of theſe contrarics, - 
D EL 1x my hart hath [carad outof thoſecics, _ 


f 
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F beautie thus be clowyded with a frovne, 
Tharpittie ſhines no comfort to my blis, 
And vapours of diſdaine ſo ouergrowne 
Thar my liues light wholy in-darkned is; 

Why ſhould more moleſt the world with cries ? 
Theaire with fighes,the carth below with teares ? 
Sith I liue hatefull to thoſe ruthleſle cies, 

Vexing with vntun'd moane her daintic cares, 
If  hauelou'd herdearer then my breath, 
My breath thar calls the heauens to witnes it : 
And ſhll muſt hold her dearerill after death, 
And thatall this mooues not her thoughts a whit, 
Yetſureſhe cannot but muſt thinke a parr, 
Shedoth me wrong,to grieueſotruea hart. 


SONNET XXIL 


(Come Tymethe anchor-hold of my deffre, | 
. © MylaſtReſort whereto my hopes appeale, 
Cauſe once thedateof her diſdaine Cexpire : 
Make her the ſentence of her wrath repeale. 
Rob her faire Brow,breakein on Beautie,ſteale 
Powre from thole eyes,which pittie'cannot __ 
Deale with thoſe daintie cheekes asſhedoth deale 
" this poore heart conſumed with diſpaire. 
ThisNeart made now the proſpettiue of care, - 
By louing her,the cruelit Faire that lives 
The cruelſt Fayrethar ſees pine forher, 
And neuer mercie to my meritgiues. 
Let her not ſtill triumph oucetheprize. 
Of mine affections taken by her ates. '-/ 
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12 DELIA. 
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me,cruell tyme,come and ſubdue that Brow 
Which conquersall burchee,and thee too ſtaies 
As if ſhe wereexemprtfrom Syeth or Bow, 
From loue oryeares vnſubiect to decaies. - 


Or art thou growneinl with thoſe faire cies 
Thar they may helpe theero conſume our daies ? 
Ordoſtthou ſpare bs for her cruelties, 


Being merciles like thee tharno manweies ? 
And yet thou ſceftthy powreſhediſobaies, 
Cares not for thee, butlets thee waftein vaine, 
And prodipaltof howers and yeares betraies 
| Beamicand youth ropinion and diſdaine. 
Yer ſpare her Tym&ketherexempred bee, - 


She may become more kinde to thee or mee. 


SONNET XXITIL 


Heſe ſorrowib 19 fmoakevofmine annoy, 

1 mn-res hexooffacred flame diftile, * 
Are thoſeduetributes thatmy faith doth pay 
Vnto theryrant;\whoſevinkingnes kils. 

[ ſacrifize myyouth;and blooming yeares / 
Acher | ſherelperts notice: | 

My flower — withred withany tcares, - 

And Winter vv fpring of youth vohr. 

She thinkes alooke may reco my care, 
And ſo withlodkes; olds my leglboke caſe, 
As ſhort tharbliſſe,G s thecomfortrate, | [' 
Yertmuſt thatbliflemy 


Thus ſhereturnes myho 
Oncelet her loue indeed; ores looke nruer, | 
& Falſe 
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'SONNET. XXV/. 
Alſe Hope prolongs my euer certaine griefe, 


EO? to me,and faithfull romy Loue : 


A thouſand times irpromis'd morale, 
Yer neuer any truecife& I prouc.” x 
Ofc when | inde in her no truth ar all, 
I baniſh her,and blame her rrecherie, 
Yet ſoone againe Imuſt her batkerecall, 
.-As onethar dies without her coimpanie. 

Thus often as Ichaſe my hope fromime, 
Straight-way ſhehaſlts her vnto DE L 1 as cies, - 
Fed with ſome _ ng lookethere ſhal ſhe be; 
And ſo ſent backe;and thus my fortune lies. 271 

Lookes feed my He ,Hopel foſters mein, vaine, 


Hopes are vnſure,when certaineis my pane, ' 
.S 0 N'NET. XXPYTLI - 


] Ockei in my refs; blimemenorto meurne, | 
Fronrcareto carerhar leades life ſo bad; © FAY 
Th'Orphanoof Fortune, borne tobe herſcorne, 


Whoſeclouded brow dotymake myduiesfo : IJ oy 
1. 


Long are their nights whoſe cares do neuer 
Lothſome their daies whomnoſuncuciogd, 
.- Thimprefsionofhereyes do mY 
TharthusTliveborhday 
Butfi ber ae. 
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lle praiſe her face;and blame h 
Whilſt we both raike the ads rand 1 | 
91 i 


Her foralifdainezaimne for loulngehrus;: iD 1. 
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Aigneinmytho faire hand, ſvveet eye,rare voic, 
Ron: _ __ harts na | 
Yer heauy hartto:make ſo hard achoiſc, 
Of ſuchas ſpoile thy,poore afflicted Rate. --: . 
For whilſt they ſtriyewhich [hall be Lord of all, C: 
= voy oore life by them is troden downe; / 
| ereftcheir T10phics onrhy fall, 
Her ſredd me inogges thatgiuesthem their renowne, 
| Whenback Ilooke, /highiny fteedomepaſt, - - 
And wailcthe ſtate wherein Ipreſenc ſtand: 
Andi&my'tortunecuerliketo laſt, : 
Finding,me rain'd with ſuch a heauie kink; | 
Whar carr{do but yeeld 2 and yceld Idoo,. 
And ſerue Mdtonnad yet they ſpoilemetoo..; -: 


SONMNET. XXVIIL 
AM to the Sparrow purſued by a Hawke that 


FR eyr epenfd coy paore oy ob 
ny hs 
WW icon faced Refugebfelp bir: - 


oviithat Sanctuary flew: «: L; PE: 
Thar Kiccring mercyſhauld haebleſs.-. 
No pri 7 hcowld i ove, 7 rm”! 
Faith ith blapd: fingyeares wirnes ſign'd, 


Whereipaaſhcwgaiecauſe of leali {iiſpedt;. 
DIY p 
Yerno mi n,would hy Brow aeucake; .- id) , | 
Noli ol whichlallng hopes erect: | 
Whar 000-7 ear; $uccbr appealed .. 
Ladies and Tyranks,neuerlawies reſpect. ©! 11 / :it 1 7 
Then therel die frs whengemy life ſhould avis; 
And bythathand whom ſuch deeds ill become. 


Sul 


YX11M 
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gTilli inthetraceof ne perplexed chonghe,. HT 


My cealles cares continuattyrunibn:;” 5r!; | 15) 
Seckingin vainewhat kaneever fought, nib 1 


of 


One in my loue,and her handa ftillonts ' A 
I whodid neuerioy in othet Sun, :!, 160 0502s!) .d1 39 

And hane no ftarsbur catatmuſtfulkill- _ 

Theworkeof rigor, fatally beguns >; 57:31: 114177 


Vpon this hart,vwvhom cruclnewill kalleo:/- ct 16d 


Iniurious D x L1-«-yer{lonerhet{bll;;1>\ Ul yrn ni bok 
And will whilſt Tshall drag this bra 


Ile tell thewwarld thar [defernd butilly i111 0/7 
Andblame myſzlte rexouferhat hattofthine; 
See then whoſinnes the greatorobvsrivhing) [1] bid y 
Tin my loue;or thouinthy diſdaihe. -/: 2 21073 v6} beus') 


SONN ET. \XFXX)) 7 


"do Imarucll,vvhecherDiBLs agcies; | :- 
Are cies;orlervorrradiie Gameechekhhind4] 7 0 


For how could Namie eutrthusdeuifey oc) ct 1 
Ofcarthon earthifubſtincefodivides!. mm 


ern II 11 4/10] 
And calme andrempeſt en. C1 
Their — Wen, 
That makes theworl br | 

Yet whether fvrorvvandring trarres archjich,. ct vu? 
hay eres rr 6 
Fixt ſurethey are, burwabdri e—omena_i wa 
In endles errors heticeE dale: 2; 9 C14 i bn A 

Starres then,noreies,moue you bnA 


Your er aperhinhimlghowpwars: 2us oT 
The 


Bc; tz 


#6 D.E I IA) 
SONNET:. XX XL 
Tt He Starre of yy miſhapympos'd this paine - 


4 rs the Aprill of: myyeares in griefe: _ 
Fin I e——_— the vvaine | 
With GE oth lidewvithno VF" 


Yer thee 1 blame norghoug for theetis done; | 


But CONEDETg amingto aſpi 1h 
Which now are TY Jthine cies brigh clun, 
That makes nd fall fro off my hie deſire; - - 


Andinmy fall Icrie forhelpe-with ſpeed, 


Nopirtyingjeietbokesbackevponmy feares: 
No fuczour GldeFhicrrivhonn moſt1nced, 
My kratsmuftdrowineinth'Octzof my teares, 
VVhich ſtillmnftbearechotitle of my wrong, 
Caus'd by thoſe np REM 
Nd [ cannotreprehiend 
A llancttatrnrcpar eprmingoroſoy 
Themo venierfor a 
| Did — EnomoCthe Fllhervor 
For who pew ihonorgniadegne theme, 
Dan gnestheir fame, 
E-ED= 14s 
fr <fmemaanſncorhelans, 
beth e THEY 
cre abſicns (Oviben oem baſe ſafetic keeps) 
Live ht hogondeemvbour nam, 
And in eternalkdarknes cher fleeps. -- 
And thereforeuba;ctisee men, blot, «© - -/ 
To haue carempeedghodghtrainddiep not. X 
Raiſing 
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Aiſing my hopes on hills of high deire, 
Ronen - Cle the heauen of her harr, 
My KEE meanes preſurt'd roo high: apart, . 
Her thunder of diſdaine forſtmeroretire; 
And threw medowneto painein allthis fire, 
Whereloel languiſh in ſo heauie ſmart, 
Becauſeth'a was farreaboue my art: 


Her pride brook'd not poore ſoules ſhould ſo ns 
Yer | proteſt my highdeftring will _ .. 

Was not to diſpoſſeſſe her of herrighe::|: 

Her ſoucraigntie ſhould haue rem tned Gil 

I onely ſoughtrhebliſſe to have her ne 
Her ſight contented thus to ſee me; il, 
Franvd my deſires fit for her eyes to k 


SO0ONNET. —_ 


X —_——— 
V ng thy beautie deign'd thee wary 
Andes Jocks not ratherlooke oh him 
Whole ftarc beſtſhews he oneo!mundaingGen? 
The broken tops of lofae trees declare | 
The furie of mercie-w ftorme: 
And of wharforce thy waiinding 
Vpon my.ſelfethou beftmiiftfin er27 > 


Then Ca enter yerens,/ Ao 
ThatMirror thevyes IG f 


 } , 


5 » 


-—w 
ig! 
Ji. 


F 


To view your forme roo much 71 
Narciſſus changd Ya flowrerinſuch atafe--; 11; 
And you are chang, bur notr'a Hiaciney:!: ; (112 C20 | 

7 —— rodlmt/, a UNS 


Y 114 
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] Once may ſervhenyeers hal wreckmy wrong, | 
When golden haires shall changetofilgerwier : 
And thoſe bright raies chat kindleall this fire, . 
Shall faileinforce;rheir working not ſo ſtrong. 
Then beautiefnow theburthen ofmyſong) / » 
Whole glogious blazetheworld doch {fo admire, 
Muſt all coryrant rimesgdefire, | 
ont owt oe angrin deckrherprideſo long. 
When, if he gricue to gazoherin herplalle;' | 1: 
VVhich, theapreſentsbervwinttrayithered hew, 
Goe yo! goetcl! heroyharfhevvass! - 
For whatiho was Jhobeſt ſhall findanyou;” 
Your firic heate lets nothergloriepaſſep:-11c, 3h,» + 
Buc (Phznix-like) hall maxcher liucanew. cr: 


SO WEMNE TT. XWK 


[| OokeDy pichobowrcſtect(thobialfoblowds Reſt, 
Theunage fclylblthiahd Somers honos?) 

Whilſt y tenderbantdodiabdibiole --!- [11 

"Fhar 309 20 143 TW her)” | 

No ſooner ſpreadsherglorpinchoatrty ig) 1 
But ſtraight hewwithbbowneporap comestd dedine : 
She thewieſorndaltiaelmcead mduhcFaire; ov bon A 
So faderhe xbſebofifiolechedusadthihe;:r : 50 «4 


No Apriltean eeviaeilyive: fdwires}'5 iGo! no: T 
Wholeſminginggmnedar pair nos. q 
Diflolues.dhebeauticaitewidiict brow; ion” 


Thendo not thawſucktrafium wdftegnadine; 1104 bc: 4 
Burtloue RH IK "Manag = ! 
Vo? e. @ 
: 


ue 
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V Tlouewhilt that thou maiſtbelou'd againe; | 
Now whilit thy May hath fild thy lap with flowers, 
Now whilſt thy beautie beares withour a ſtaine: 
Now vſethe Sommer (miles,creWinter lowers. 

And whilſtthou ſpreadſtvnts the rifing ſunne, 
The faireſt lovvre thatener ſawethe light, 
Now toy thy time before thy ſweet bedone,>! - 
And (D+1.1 4) thinkethy morniog muſt haue —_. 

And thatthy brightnes ſers artlength to Welt, 
Whe thou wilt cloſe vp thatwhich now thou! ſhow & 
And thinke the ſarat becomes thy fading beſt, / 
Which then ſhal moltinuaile & ſhadow moſe; : 

Men do not wey the ſtalke for that itwas, BY 


V Vhen once they find her flowre herglory pas./ | - -'l 1 
S O NET. EX XITL 


Hen men ſhall fitid thy flowver,th fe; 
i= with careful brow wy go non | 

Receiuedhaſt this meſſage from: thy glaſs}: 'tþ 

Thartels chernith ahd faies tharalbis gone 11.0 
Freſh shaltthbit fee in taetheworindsthou udaſy, #fk 

Though (petierhy flamie,inmerhe heat remaining, 

[that hatelow' thee thils befors thon fadefty' -: ! 

My faith thall waxe,whenchotgrom hy oaini ing) 
Theworld shall findethism mayracieter mee, vs yr. 121d 

Thar fir&echn burneWwhenall theradrrdt? 's(pent» [ 0). 

Then whiz ry faith hath benethyſelfochak ſed... 

And thavthdu waſt vnkinde; thoomailt repehe,!! | 
Thou maiſtrepent chatthowhiaſe febrnd my: pe J 1 
VVhen winter ſnowesw/pot! thy ablchaires, ' ITT 

{) Vhen 
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. \ 
VV Hen wincer ſnowes vpon thy ſable haires, 
. And froſt of age hath nipt thy beauties neere, 
When darke ſhall ſceme thy day that neuer clearcs, 
 Andalllies withred that was held {o deere. 
Then take this pi&ture which There preſent thee, 
Limned with a Penſill not all vnaworthy : 
. Here ſcethegifts that God and naturelent thee. 
Here read thy ſelfe,and what ſuffred for thee. 
This may remainethy laſting monument, 

Which happily poſteritie may cherriſh, 
Theſecolours with thy fading are nor ſpent, 
Theſe may remain when thou & Iſhal perriſh. 

If they remaine,then thou ſhalt liue thereby, 
They will remaine, and fo thoucanſtnotdic, 


" SONNET. XL 


"T Honcanſt not die whilſt any zcale abound 
* In feclinghearts that can conceiue theſe lines, 
m_ thou a Lawa haſt no Petrarch fund, 
In baſcattireyetcleerly Beautic ſhines. 
AndI (though borne within a colder clime,) 
Do feelemine inward heat as great([knowit,) 
He neuer had mote faith,alchough morerime, 
 Tlotie&s well,though he could better ſhowy ir. 
ButI may adde one feather to thy fame, 
To helpe her flight throughout the faireſtIle, 
Andif my pen could morcenlarge thy name, 
Then ſhoaldſ thouliue in an immoral ſtile. 
For though that Lawabenter lined bee, - _ 
Suffiſe;thou ſhalc be lou'd as well as ſhee. - 


Q 


YM 


DELIA: 24- 
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BE notdiſplead chartheſe my papets ſhould , 1 | 7 
Bewray Dao thewworld how fairethouant:-- i -_- 
© Ortharnly wits haueſhewed the beſt they could. ; 
(The chaſteſt lame that cuer wanintd harg);! 

Thinkenot ({yveer Ds£14)thisſhallbe bythe, | ba/ 
My Muſeſhould ſound thy p ewih mournfull /. 
Hovy many liue,theglory of whoſe narne -., ( aakde, 
Shall reftin Iſe, when donbiagiand' in Matble. 

Thou tnaiſtin after ages liueeſttemd, 1) 21+ 1. 
Vnburied in theſe lines reſeru'dinpurenss: fl j 
Theſe ſhall intombetrhofe cies;thathaue rodeenn'd 
Me from thevulgar,chee fromall obſcurenes, |. 

Although my carefull accefts nevermmoou'drhee, | 


Yetcountitno fpracechar [haveloud thee,./ 


SONNET Lit : 


EL1A \theſeeyesthar ſoadmintththine; ; 
Haue ſeenethoſewalls whichptoud ambition oil | 
| Tocheck theworld,how they intomb'd havelien 
Within themſelues, and on'them. loogHhohaverard: 
Yet neuer found that barbarous hatid atiaind//!;/! ; i! | 
The ſpoile of famedeſeru'd byveruous men: | 
Whole glorious ations luckil yhadgaind. + || 
Thi teal Annalsof ah ') 
And thercfotegricuenorif: Tt rn die; 10: m1 C 
Though tymedo poileheeafthefareraile : 
That cuer yet couered mhortalitie;:- fl 
And muſlinftareechoNeedleandiheRaile,. L330 
That Grace which dothmorethen in woman thee, .. 
Liues in my lines,andmiufterernall bee; || --/ 7 FY 
oft 


23+ DELTITA.:: 
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See thy Leander ſtrruinginthefewaucs': 


Poore foule quire Gai, whoſefoicecando no.more, 


Now lend Forch for now calmepictic [aues, | 
And waft hirwtochbe h choſe bouely cies, | 
pionnarwercy ney holy Land | DB 
Now ſhew thy power;8& whizech yvertneſies, 
To ſauethine _ -ſtrerch ourrhe Lireſt, hand. 
Stretch out the faireſt hand,apledge of peace; 
Thar handthardarts: et, i miſſes : 
I ſhall fo:gerold wrongs, my ſhall ceaſe, . 
And that which gaue me wor '3ds, [le gius it killes, / 
Oncelet the Ocean ofmycare fu deſhore, | 
That thou bepleaſdeandimaydighno more... 


SO-NNET. XELNIL: 
The 


mix Now nll afymgong 
 Drawaewak cayblobd edyrich my cares, 


Wrought by her hand'thar [ haue TI lo. 
Who whilſt Tburne, ſhoſings army foules wrack, 
Looking aloft from-rurrer of herpride: 
There myfoules Tyratitioyes herjn the ſack 
Ofher ovvne lcate;vvhereof I made her guide. 
There do theſe finoakes tharfrom affliction rile, 
SerueasamincenfetoacrucllDame:' 
A ſacrifice thrice-gratefull tohecics, 13 
Becauſe cheirpower ſeructo exatheſame.::/ 


thus ruinesſhe (to ſatisficherwill}){, - > 1-7-1 


The emple where het lamewias honour'd fill. | 


| Oſt faire and loudy Maide,lookefromthic ſhore Dy 


—_— 


XUM 


 SONNET.'XLF:" : 
Y DE L 14 hath the waters:of rune dies, --/ 


; «2, 1 
SS #44 » 
: ( t 


Thereadie handmaids on hex grace ratand: ic 1! // 

Tharneuer fall coebbe, burcuacrdries;;: © 10) 1 7) 

Forto their low ſhe neuer gannanends:r TW 
T h'Ocean neuer did attend moredulie.: -+:r,! 31 c{:6 


Vpon his { oueraignes courſe rhenights ps, 


Norpaid the impoſt of his waues enonetruliey.. 

Then mine vnto hercrueltic hath beene;:, ({-11! /- +; : 
Yet noughtthe rockeof that hard bart carvimoue, - ::;! / 
Where beat theſe ww” OO z 
And yer I rather languiſh forher loue; 17 «1 1h 
Then would ioy the faireſt ſhetharbusslo »; 2k, 4 ir 
Andifl finde ſuch Jeafrorwend laine, Tom on dont 
What ſhould Ido ifI ſhouli« Br eng 77 30) 


SONNET!T XEPT, 7, 


How long ſhall Tin mirieaffliipn mourned” Hee | 
A burden to my ſelfe,diftreftinminde2-i(2!; 15 - *11 
When ſhall my Ninrecdicted hopesxeturne;:.c| -. 

From outdifpaire, wvherin deliaeconRadad) 

When ſhall her troubled brow,chargd with Sſdlins |. 
Reucalethetreaſurewwhich her {mites i _—_— tbnA 

When ſhall my faith the happinesaraine, /- | 
To breake the Ife that hath comgraldherhar?. TT a, 

Vnto her (elfe her ſelferny lane mala! of 
(Howewherhahbayporvenedeyont3': j nA 
And let her tell meas the is awomad,, - ::rit i; oo 
Whethermy faith hath nocdeſeri/dherteatr's ne 2:1" 

Iknoww her hartcannot but nn 1o 0397715 mM 

Although her cycs my -aductſaries bec.:: Hl 


26. DELIA.::; 
SO NNET. 'XLPFIL 


BEaunie (ſweet "PRE 1s likethe morning devy, 
Whoſe ſhowrrefrefhypoin the tender greene : 
Cheers for a timebucrilche Sun doth ſheww, 
And ſtraight asirhadnetier beene. 

Soone doth it fade thatraakes the faireſt loriſh; 
Shorr ide ghoricofthtbluſhing Roſe: - - 
The heyw'which thou fo carefully doſt notiſh, 
Yet which at lengehthou muſt beforcdrolafe. 

When thowſurcharg'd with burthen of 'thy yeerex, 
Shalrbendhy wrinkles nererue rotheearth, 
And that in Beaunies ledfe cxp 
Thedateof Age,the Kaltends ans ks _— 

But ah no more,this niuſtnor be fote«told, 

For women prieuerothirike chey muſt be Ald. | 


 SONNET:. XLV1110,, 


[ Mufſtn ens mypLoilevhoſe cics would reed 
Lines of delight;wheroon her youch mighe (wile, 
Flowers hauvatimobeto! ethey cometo [eed, 
And _ on g,and how mult {p zort the while, 

—— Tore Jiri ſeaſon 4 theſe yeares, 

us. > nr Anne 
yr comy_ - (weeteſt bloflorne farſt a 
Ler loue &yourhiconduct thypleaſures her 

y fonh\ſmilests deareheclwded ny N 
Andcalmethetempeftwohich raife, 
Pittie and ſmiles dbeſtbecombs a | 
Pitticandſiniles muſtonely yorld thee praiſe. 

Make meto ſay,vvhew za my griefs egone, 

Happie the har char fight for ſucha one. - 


\LaeT'k ' And 


Y 11M 


YM 
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A wherher (pooreforſaken) rite chougoe, _ } 
no” from: (orrove,and thine ovwne d1ftrefe? 
cn euery place preſents like face of woe, 
at noremoue Taty tmakerthy'forrowes leflet 
Yer goz (forſaken) leane theſe woods, thete plaines, */ 
Leauc her and all;andall for her char leaves'|! 
Thee andrhy loue forlomne;and bor difdaines : 
And of both Eos rg dlconodiucs, 
Secke out ſome place,and fee if re o 
Can gine the leaftrekeaſevneq dons 
Conuey thee from the thought 
Stealefrom thy (eWe;and as mba 
But yet what.comfort hall hereby gaine? - 
Bearing the wound, [needs rhultfedle chopun {4 2214 


SONNET: /L: 


Ravynewith th'attratiue vertue of h | 
My toucht heart eatnes it corhac happicoolte 
My ioyfull Ne yy 
Theleuell of my hopes deſired moth. 

There where my D £1 x 4 fairercheritheSaitie, 
Deckt with her youth wherevnthie eakbalochfanle 
loyes inthat honour which her og TH 
Thieternall wondet of ourha 5d s 

Flouriſh faire a 3 16 N,glo ofthe Noth) 19 
Neptunes beſt darling, held hisannes: 
Divided from thewortd as betterworth;'-. - 

Kept for himfelfe,defendedfrem all harmes:. 
Still 4 diſarmed peace decke hevatid ther : -*': 
And Muſe-foe Mars;abroad far foltted bee. ' 1: © 

C Carc- 
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(_Arc-charmerSleep,ſonne ofthelable night, --| . | -- 


Brother: to death,in ſilent darknes bore: -- 
Relicuemy languiſhiand reſtorethelicht,: -.. 
With darke forgetting ofimy cares returne;,.: | 


And let theday be timecnoughtomburne:} in! |; - 


The ſhipwrack of niy ill 2dventied yourh: - » 
Let waking eyes {iifhte to wailetheir (Corne, = 
Wirhoucthe torment:.of the nights vntrath, + |: / 


| Ceaſedreames,th'lrnages df daydeſyes;- +111 1 1 + (22 


To modell forth the paſsions6t:therhorrow: 
Neuer ler riſing Sunne approueyou liers; | -; : . | 
To addemaoregriefeto-aggrauateimy ſorrow.) -? 


Stilller n——_ clouds in. yaine; :| - 


And neuervy 


era feele the daies JifYaine.., 


% 


'SONNET..LIL 


LET others ſingofknights and:Palladines,-. / 


In agddaccents and vaumelywyords: | rc, 
Paintthadowesin nn treo 
Which wel the reach of their high wits records, 


ButI muſtfngofthec;andthole taire cies, . .. 


Auteritique ſhallmy verſe in'time to come, 
whenyetth'vnbornaſhall ſay,Lo where ſhelies, 
whoſe beautie tmadehim ſpeak thatelſ&wasdombe. 


Theſe aretheArkes,the TrophicsTerect,. - - 


Thar fortificithy name againſt old age: 
And theſe thy ſacred vernies mult protec, 
Againſtthe Seikoand Tymes conſuming rage, 


Though th'crrox of my-youth inthem appeare, 


Suffile,they ſhew/ 1 lit'd and lou'd thee deare, - 


As 
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So the Roman that would free his Land, 

His error was his honour and reno\wne : 

And more the fame of his miſtaking hand, 

Then if he had the tyrant ouer-throwne, 
SoDe L1A, hath mine error made me knovwne, 

And my deceiwd attempt,deſeru'd more fame, 

Then if I had the victorie mine owne: - - 

And thy hard hart had yeelded vp the ſame. 
And ſolikewiſe,renowmed is thy lame, 

Thy crueltie,thy glorie; O ſtrange caſe 

That errors ſhould be grac'd thatmeritſhame, 

And finneof frovnes bring honor tothe face. 
Yethappie DEL 1 a that thou waſt vakind, 


Though happier farifthou woulſt changethy mins 4, 


SONNET. LIIITL 


Ike as the Lute delights orels diſlikes, 
As is his art that plaies vpon the ſame: 
So ſounds my Mule. according as ſhe ſtrikes 
On my hart-ſtrings high tun'd vnto her fame, 
Her touch doth — the warble of the ſound, 
Which herel yceld in lamentable wiſe: 
Awailing deſcant on the ſweeteſt ground, 
Whoſe duereports giue honor to her cics, 
Elſe harſh my ſtile,vacunable my Muſe, 
Hoarce ſounds the voice that praiſeth not her name: 
If any pleaſing reliſh herel vie, | 
Then iudge Þe world her beautiegiues the ſame. 
For no ground els could make the Muſicke ſuch, 
Nor other hand could giue ſo true atouch. 


C-2 None 
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One other famemine vnambitious Muſe, 
Aﬀected euer,bur reternize thee : 
All other honors do my hopes refuſe; 
Which meanerpriz'd and momentary bee. 
For God forbid I ſhould my papers blor, 
VVith mercenary lines,with ſcruile pen : 
Praiſing vertues in them that hauethem not, 
Baſely atrending on the hopes of men. 
Nono,my verlereſpe&ts nor Thames,nor Theaters, 
Nor ſeckes it to be knownevnto the Grear, 
Bur Avon poorein fame, and poore in waters, 
Shall haue my ſong where D £ L 1 4 hath her ſear. 
Auon ſhall be my Thames,and ſhe my ſong, 
No other prouder Brookes ſhall heare my wrong. 


SONNET. L7/1. 
WV Nhappie pen,and ill-accepredlines 


 Thatintimateinvainemy chaſt deſire: 
My chaſt defire,vvhich from darke ſorrovy ſhines, 
Inkindled by her eyes celeſtiall fire. 

Celeſtiall fire,and vnreſpetting powres 
Which pittie not the wounds made by their might, 
Shew'din theſelines, the worke of carefull houres, 
The ſacrifice here offred to her ſight. 

But ſince ſhe _— them not, this reſts for mee, 
Ile mone my ſelfe,and hide the wrongT haue : 
And ſocontent methat her frovwvnes ſhould be 
To minfant ſtilethe cradle,and thegraue. 

What though my Muſeno honor get thereby, 


Each Bird ſings to her ſelfe,and ſo will I. 
Lo 
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O herethe impoſt of a faith entire 
Which loue doth pay,and her diſdaineextorts: 
Behold the meſſage of achaſtdefire; | 
Which tells the world how much my griefe imports. 
Theſetributary paſsions, beauties due, 
I ſend thoſe eyes the cabinets 6f loue: © + - 
Thar Crueltic her ſelfe mightgrieueto view 
Thaffiition hervnkind Fedaine doth moue, 
And how l[ liue caſt down from off all myrth, 
Penſine alone,onely bur with Diſpaire: 
My ioyes — in their byrth, 
My griets long liu'd,and care m—_ Care. 
This 1s my ſtate, and DE L1 as hartisſuch, 
I ſay no more, | feareI ſaid roo much, 


| An Ode. , 
OW each creature ioyes the other, . 
paſsing happiedayes and howers, 
One Bird reports vnto another, 
inthe fall; of filuerſhowets, 
Whilſt the earth (our common mother) 
hath her boſomedeckt with flovyers. 


Whilſt thegreateſt Torch ofheauen, 
with bright rayes warmes FL o & a5 lap, 
/ Making nights and dayes bothcuen, 
chearing plants with freſher ſap : 
My field of flowers quite bereuen, 
wants refreſh of berter hap. 


Eccno, daughter of the Aire, 
(babling gueſt of Rocks and hils,) 


\ 


Knoevyes 
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Knows the name of my herceFaire, 
and ſounds the accents of my ils, 

Eachthing pirties my diſpaire, 
whilſt chatſhe her Loucrkils, 


Whilſt char ſhe G@ cxuell: Maid) 
doth meand my. loue deſpilc, 

My liues floriſh is decaied, 
thatdepended on her cies: 

But her will muſt be obeyed, 
and well he ends for 42 wha dies. 


NP Paſtoral 
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Notfor that Riuersranne | 
With ſtreames of milke,and 1th dropt from trees, 
Not thatthe earth did gage ot 
Vntothehusband-man 
Her voluntary frutes 4 1 Sides 
Not for no cold did freeze, 

Nor any cloud beguile, 

Th'tergall Hownag Spring '.. 

| Whereinliu'deuery thing, 

And wheregg th'heauens perpetually did (male, 
Nor forno ſhip had brought 

From forraineſhores,or warres or Wares ll ſoughr. 
But onely for thatname; | | 

That Idle nameof winde; 

That [doll of deceit,that emptie ſound 

Call'd H o  o k, which became 
Thetyran of the minde: 

Ando torments our Nature without ground, 

. Was notyetyainly found: Nor 


& 
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a 304 ey. 1 en. 1d 2, hh 9hov fret 
Amidſtthe weetdelights: -; nomre brig edtat; D 440 
Ofio yfltaniotchawights; obo. 2 9A wor; ma 
Nor were his hard lawes knowtveto freetBurne haks: 
Burgolden lawes like theft 77 2121 uoizfSob 3id'W 


Whickfnuture verote;/Fhap) hich vh 
Then amongſt lovwvres and ſpti 124 mon bnsg ny 2 
Making Jaightful ſpore; aprfoirn od 9idi;: 


Sate Louers without conflict, wirtiourfiainny - = 
And Nymphs and ſhepherds fs!” m30w7 Hitt ant 
Mixin g ia Wanthyfforp!. ' 1229hnws <1 fools mw bi A 
Whiſ| ing with Songs, ten Leone | 
Whickfrom Action tame;: FLOOD Of A.L ff, 
Thenaked vi In —_— . a 
Her x 6fe<f 10995 21401 jp 
Which ngw "ara —_— ) 26 C007 STIG 
Thetetider Apples tn her bofombſtane? Arg > 
And oft in Riuers ret 
The Louers with thginLoues nſorting vere; 

H ox o s, thoufirſtdidſtcloſe P 
The'pring of all delight: 
Denying waterto the amorous thirſt 
Thou taught faire eyes to loſe 
The glorie of their light. 
Reſtrain'd from men, 8 on themſelues teuerſt. 
Thou ina lawne didſt frſt 
Thoſe golden haires incaſe, 
Late (pred vnto the winds, 
Thou mad'ſt looſe grace vnkinde, 
Gauwſt bridleto their words,art to theirpace, 
O Honor it is thou 
That mak'ſt that ſtealth, which loue doth fieeallows; 

| Ie 
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[ris thy workethar brings entgmni oi bl yok 
Our oriefes and tormenes thatsgi':}, 97/1 21 Sling 
Burchou fe LordofNaturoamdabLuty. 20) 

zIbtquaiteibbiewesyn: il bod - 10/7 

Whar doeſt thou here with wh 9:lil z> 77; Loobl, © 11471 


Tani paſton came n_ 
Goean from vs xenamie;; 279,0H tone 
Troublethe mi ati lecpeyorl ll) ih on f 1 


Lervs Hake, 1: Ravocnodiivrany 10.1 93:7. 
Live ſtill wichougghyi gpace; (cor?) © qi f 
And th'vſeofth' auncient happieageskeopez: 1 ri 
Leialnuddriabiehtionrn!: no 01 conn! 
Can makeno ruce with thatall devour, i 


s loue,the ſun doth ſerand iſe againe, 


Bur mea as our; 
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